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ADVERTISEMENT. 


1e Words Sermo and Satira (which we tran- 

fate Sarire) have a more extenſive Senſe in Latin 

than in Eugliſ. This cannot oy * explained _- 
in the words of Mr. Dryden : pl £ - ©5200; 


« Among he (ſays he) * only thoſe * 
© courſes went by the Name of Satfpe, which | 
© Vice, or expoſed Folly; but others alſo where Virtue 
was recommended. But, in Exglif, we apply it only 
to invective Poems, 'whete the vety Name of Satire is 
* formidable to thoſe Perſons who would appear to the 
* World what they are not in themſelves. With us, 

"to ſay Satire, i is to mean Reflection, as we uſe" that 

| Word i in the worſt Senſe; or, as the French call it. 
-,, , blore properly, Medifance.” In the Criticiſm of Spell- 
p « inf; it ought to be with 7, and not with ; to diſtin- 
105 guiſh its true Nerivation from Satura, not from do- 
* tyrus.* Preface to Juvenal, p. 4. 
The following Paſſage alſo from the ſame ee | 
deſerves a Place here: Horace is always on the Amble, - 
Juvenal on the Gallop. He goes with more Impetu- 
* ofity than racr, but as ſecurely; and the Swiftneſs + 
adds a lively Agitation to the Spirits. The low N 
* Style of Horace is agreeable· to his SabjeR. I queſtion |; 
3 not but he could have raiſed it: For the Firſt Epiſtle 
We ; of the Second Book, addreſſed to Augn/fus, (a moſt 
—____ © inftruQtive Satire concerning Poetry,) is of ſo much 
' © Dignity in the Words, and of ſo much Elegance in 
the Numbers, that the Author plainly ſhows, /ermo 
« pedghtris. {Proſgjc Style] in his other Satires Was ra- 
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7 Pat al Men, and eſpecially the Covetous, are 
e org 1 With wit Loi. | 
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"116 which | they nere 5 Pac d by 

| Choice or Fate? | 
ee OnkxkRy, be 25 
And chink another's happierthidti their d] nd 
The Soldier, worn with Toll — ry HY 
Laments his Lot, and calls the Merchant bleſs'd. 
B 3 When 


% © 8 


6 SATIRES, of HORACE, : 
When Billows roar, and ſtormy Winds ariſe, 
© The Soldier's Life is beſt,” the Merchant cries z 3 
He ſoon a ſpeedy Death in Battle finds 
„Or with freſh Laùrels his glad Temples binds.” 
Wak'd by his Client ere the Dawn appears, 
A Peaſant's Life the Barrifter prefers. + .. 
When by 2 Summons hurry'd up to Town, 
W hate'er he ſees delights the gaping Clown. 
Fully to prove how all Mankind admire 
Lots differing from their own, would }/hitefield tire. 
But to the Point, my Lord; you now ſhall hear, 
From theſe Examples what I would infer.” 
Should ſome celeſtial Delegate be ſent, 
And fay, ] come to give you all Content; 
« Soldier, enjoy your Wiſh,” no more repine; 
« Lawyer, the Peaſant's envied Life be thine: 
Let each affume the Lot, that beſt will pleaſe, 
And quit his own: Retire---depart in Peace 
* Why ſtand you thus? whence ſprings this ſtrange. 
None will be bleſt, yet every Mortal n may. [Delayt 
Sure, Heaven, incens 'd, no more will condelcend 
To their next Suit a gracious Ear to- lend. 
But to be grave, all jeſting I declinqm 
Though i Pleafantry with Truth one fure may 17 ; 
1 With Sweetmeats thus kind Parents ſtrive towin 
Children, when firſt their Horn-book they begin. 
The ſubtle 3 Lawyer, wrangling at the aig 
en inur rd to. the Fatigues EW pas. or 
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T WER. arploughorheLandoit ſomuchPain, 
Sailors, who boldly venture o'er the Main; 
All toil, with this Pretence, to heap up Gold, 
That from their Labours they may reſt, when oy 
All cite, th' Example of the + buſy. Ant. 
Who lays up Stores againſt a Day of Want 
But ſhe, more wiſe, when Clouds are blg with Rin, 
Ne'erſtirs from home, but eats her hoarded Graiaʒ 
Whilſt you defy the Cold, the ſcorching Sun, 
Thro? Fire and Sword, thro' variousDangers rune 
And ſordid Lucre greedily purſuec, 
L. ſt any boaſt, they richer are than yo & 
What Joy can thoſe vaſt Heaps of Gold afford,, , 
Which under Ground, by ſtealth, you wembling 

. hoard? 5 
If touch'd, they ſoon will melt. away, you fear; ; | 
But in an untouch'd Maſs what Charms appear ? 
What if you threſh ten thouſand Sacks of Grain, 
Your Stomach will no more than mine contain. 
Beneath his Baſket though the Baker ſweat, , 
He no more Bread, than you or I, can eat. 
To thoſe, whoſe Wants exceed not Nature sBounds, 5 
Ten are as good as twenty thouſand Pounds. 
You think it ſweeter, though you take no more, 
To take it from a great, than little Store. : 
Amply my little Barn my Wants ſupplies; - 
What can you more from your large Granaries?: 
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8 $ATIRES i HORACE, 


Aud Nature's reaſonable Wants ſupply: 
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Vou might as juſtly ſay, when you were ary, 
And a tranſparent Fountain roſe hard by, 
From ſuch a Spring L ſcorn my Third to bete, 


No, let me quench it from yon 5 ſpacious Lake. 


Who eager more than what is needful crayes, 2 


If his Feet flip, is bury'd in the Waves; 


Whilſt the contented never fear the Flood, 
But drink their Water pure, and free from Mud. 
Led by falſe Notions; many we behold. 
Who think Weir Merit's to be weigh'd by Gold. 
What Anſwer ſhall we make'to ſuch as theſe 4% 
Why let them be unhappy, if they pleaſe, 
Thus the rich Miſer, though the People hiſs, 
Applauds himſelf, and hugs his fancy'd Bliſs; 


Cries out, Laugh on; contented, I'm yaw Jeſt, 


0 85 Ty Rags contemplate in my Cheſt,” 
' When 6 Tuntalus, immers'd in Water, ſtood, 


And with parch'd Lips catch'datthe fiyingF lood--- 


Yo! ſmile, and ſtop me as I juſt began; 
Change buttheName, you'll find yourſelf the Man; - 
Brooding you fit, and view with fond Delight 
Your Bags, as Pictures only made for Sight; 2 


But with religious Scrople you decline 
T6 touch them, as you would a ſacred Shrine.” 


No W orth intrinfic I in Gold p perceive i 


Value tv Money Uſe alone can give: | 
With it plain Cloaths, and ſimple Food we 406% 


For 


d. 


0 FEI rar ©1 
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Fe of ms, 505 whole Ni lebte awake. | 
And, tr rretiibling ie for Thieves to take 5 
With p Ving J eg all Days, gt I>b A 
Leſt Servants pl 725 1 1 An and run . vr 
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If Ache 43 a e, In Mercy | gra 
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That I fiich Ing 95 e ven may ever want 4 


$ "Y 


Butz Wen by ſame. ſevere Diſeaſe, + 


Gold will phy WA + Bill a] Nita Fees ; 


All proper cure to ve Lie, . 
Dear ta my ken. e 1255 1 75 
Nor Wife, . Your 

Not one, that krnidws you, 

When, td all a ea id e 


How can you think your Bea deſerves a Tor 
Without ſome kind Returns; we hope in vain. 


The Love of Friends and Kindred to n: 


This will our SkilPand Pains as much firrpaſh, EE 

Asy to the Bit, to break che ſtubhirn AW. 

Since you have-treaſut'd up ſo vaſt” o Store, wt 

Baniſh'the-Dread'of e or becoming por. Fr 

Of Wealth ſuperſluous quit the vain Purtuit, 

Of yout paſt Labours no- enjoy che Fruit. 2 
Short is che Story, 


Which 1 here retatec 
And learn to han ibm chenes e Cel Fate 
lnmenſely rich, he went ſo- meanly-elad, - 

He wore no better Cloaths than + Juſtice. L- -d 


4 eee 


A Character D eee 
t. t. A rich Miſer, known aſter twenty Years Abſence 
= his old Cloak. + i 
35 What 


10 | SATIRES S. of, HORACE, | 

t Natureeall'd — would himſelf deny, 7 
And livd in Want, leſt he for Want * a 
An Axe his Whore, a bold Virago,. took, 
And clove him to the Middle at at one Stroke. .. 9 K. 

What l to turn Spendthrift then you me D 27 
| Between the'two Extremes a Medium lies; 1 rr 
And, th gh againſt che, Miſer T exclaum, | 1 
T likewile think the Prodigal to blame - 6 1 
Strive not to blend Things, which, — | h 
* Ert AN differs from þ 1 Naſh... 
In every thing bi obſer 

Virtue within! | 

Well, + to. 7 17 40 the 99 5 — . Dicken, 
Let none their, Station think than eee [ 
Juſt like the Mifer, who, who, repining, views 
The ſwelling, Vaders of his dee ee , 5 
The greater Part, .the;pdoxer.of the Traln,, 
He overlogks in his Puxſujt of Gain #ilt or de. 
But if he ſees aricher Man before. 5 
8 Till he outſtrips him, never, vill give o'er. 
The Charioteer.thus, in the rapid Rane 
Laſhes, his Steeds i gxj the foruiot Pee; 0 
Preſſes on thoſe before with eager Haſte, | 
ad echte, when ha once is paſt. _ 
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This is che Reaſon,” why ſo few are ſeen, 

Who think their Station here has happy SAY 
Or, when the Feaſt of Life is-o'er, retreat, 
And. quit, 9 like a contented Gueſt, their Seat. 


Enough ſor once; tis time I ſhould delift, 
Left CU that Im turn'd Mavnonrer,” : 


6 — —— ä pane * 
Ill nns 
N O T E 3. e 
The Satires and Epiſtles of Horace may be conſideredas 
Lectures of Morality, in this Reſpect ſingular, that 
though he attacks the Viees of the 7 lays don 
the moſt rational Principles of Philoſophy, yet he never 
loſes Sight of the delicate Manners of the Court,” He 1 
a Philoſopher, who, without . the Habit, or 
S g bimſelf the forbidding Air that Profeſſion, 
far embelliſhes every thing he borrows from it, and 
gives it ſuch a — 4 that lie ſeems not ſo much to have 


udied Philoſo _ * himſelf, and to draw cn thing - 
u 


from his on Dacua. ens pa 4 
| SEE IOT. 3 925 


Quaid wetat?)] The Poet ed ende the 
Fables, which are commonly the Veil of Truth. No one 
ever made uſe of them more happily than Horace. Perſe 
therefore had Reaſon to ſay of him, bs 


Omne waſtey vitium ridenti Flaccus amico 
Tangit, & admiſſus circum precordia Jade, 


« Facetious, Flaccus rallies the Foibles of * riends, with- 
out putting them out of Humour.“ Fi 


U! e mM, a - 
erin 3th edi 6 of bis ib Krb Bst f of ” 
1. Nam, Pugh ally oem bra modi ep 
Cum dare : . 

— For tims Phyſicians aſe,” 


In iving Children . f bj os 
gi 1 IFLET ice; F 
To e they tinge th 


TR Cage 
« Pay Ss 85 ** 2 110 . 
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ale) &c, 5 


” SATIRES HORAcE. 
This n for Lucrei ius, ho there con ſi- 
ders himſelf as a Phyflcian employed to purge the Mind 
of Superſtition.” * But Horace had Reafon to alter it, be- 
_ cauſe he here __ 3 Character af a Philoſopher, 
wid e "Mai He t. hi 
3 Perfidus 4 1 Ar. ar . the 
0 i 5 * 2 5 palmed gre us for 
zrts1-confultus,) but has pot 0 pr in his Co 
xection of it. "7 be true Reading, in al robability, , 
Cautor. The Word is of the beit Authority: | 
alieni li.* Cicero. As likewiſe the Propriety of its 
Uſe for Furis-conſultus its manifeſt, | Jyvhoſe proper Buſi- 
neſs it was, in jure ehvere. © Milius ei cavere polo, 
Lguam ipſa alis ſolet. Cicero de Valerio Juris- conſulto. 
& Quique aliis.capit (1. e. Juris conſultus) non eavat iþ/e fbi. 
Ovid. 'The Epithet perfrdus: added to it makes; a;very 
Humorous: Oxymoron, as call it, a pleaſant Contra- 
diction in Terms. This Conjecture is, I believe, an 
Antedote. I heard it many Years ago; dot cannot — 
tainly ſay who was the Author of uber think it was 
e „Cactman. Dr. Low rA. Q's dad _—_ 


3 


_ 


af) vo TORO ] The: DikigwnceloftherAmt 
| hes propoſed as an Example.,., Salgman — 
1 to it, in the ſixth Chapter of Proverhs,, Ve 
0, 10 be — thou 14 725 con der her Ma and — 
21 has fugnjſhed; Firgil, with, a fine Aen. ſhe 
fourth Book e ot e ae | 
Ae weluli ingontem-formica farris e 
Cum pogulamt, ver. 402, & ſeq. 0 9 2 
Thus im Battalia march-embody'd. Ante 5 
. 8 earful of Wan of RE, 8 10 5 . 
invade the C — 
The fable Troop, Nb the Harrow 2 
rf bear the weighty Bere dn 9 . 4.99 
2 guard the Spo; ſome laſh the Ta Fea! Train; 
All ply * ſcyeral Taſks, and equal oil 3 


e ; 13 2 l , bee = 


3-*Shiloath F fofth ; 376544. the Lord. 
: bg! ow | bringeth- 


that Mens Avarice is the Source of their Inconſtan 


- 


” a 8 


Ch. vin. 6& 7. 
6 See the Story of V. olle it in \ Homer'r O Book 8 
The Uſe of theſe . is very ancient. Hh Bock x 


Nathan addreſſes an one ＋ David, in — 
twelfth Cha ebf the admirable x ok of Somec, — 
to the poor Man's Ewe-lamb ; = dwg it 


the intended-EffeR, -he epplies it directl 4% e Kin 
laying, Thou art the Mans, - / > 


7 Hic, unde ab, radio.] He Wb to b. bes, 
'from which he had digrelied ; at the 23d Verſe, and jhous 


8 Ut cum carceribus miſſos ungula- eurrar } This 
Compariſon is beautiful, and in the Heroic Style. 
Was ſuggeed tc bim by the n hes 
him) in the foregoing Verſe. Reſt Gov Rea of 
the lame kind, at the End of ü c t d which 
this, perhaps, is not r Pe. lu 

So four fierce Courſers, eee EXE? 


1. 


"Scour o'er the Plain, and leng then every Pace: 
"oo Reins, nor Curbs, nor threatening Cries they hear, 


But force along the trembling Charioteer, DvD. 


Ceda 
12 2 Ke eee! b te e 


Cur non, uf fle, vite comviva, ried? | 
And thoſe which follow: * 2H 


Sed quia ſemper ces quod abr, hits — 
e 15 , 


7 
* 


. inanti mart ad caput adftttu, ante © . 
tr ac plemes pf iſe rerum. 

* riſe we not, as at a 4 lenteous Feaſt. 

| 8 to. the full with Food, the 45 SN 15 
VUnſatisfyd with al — _—_— brin ngy) 

— preſent, fo nd of abſen thi 
From hence it , our vain. Deſires at Sg 
Within themſelves have tantalis:d qur Life; in 

« And | ghaltly'Death appears before aur Sight, / 
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Rig ve have gorg'd our p enſes with Delights 1.46 » | 
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14 SATIRES! PRORACE, 


SATIRE u. Omitted. 


A TIA E III. 


* Mr. J. Dyncomvr, wia 
The * tue ought to be indulgent to the . Imper- 


Fouts 8s Crimes. | 


Wurd aſk'd to fing, no f Way wh will 3 
0 But all your Patience, when unaſꝶ d, will try. 
Such was ! Trellis ; Ceſar, whoſe. Commands 
Are Laws, in vain has urg'd him by the Bands 

Of his 2 Great Father's Friendſhip, and his on: 
But, when the Whim prevail'd, in jocund Tone, 


Now high, now low, he roar'd, all Supper long, 


Treble or Baſe, a Bacchanalian Song. 
No Man was leſs conſiſtent: Now he flew. - 
So ſwift, you'd think an Enemy.i in View; 
And now, majeſtic as the 3 Maids who ſtalk 
With Funo's Veſſels, he would ſlowly. walk. 
Sometimes two hundred Slaves compos d his Train, 
And ſometimes ten, Now i in a pompous Strain, 
Of Kings and Tetrarchs he would brag; and now 
Would humbly pray, Indulgent Heaven, beſtow 
A three-legg'd Table, and of Salt one Shell, 
And a coarſe Gon, the Weather to repell 
XN 


" feftions of our Friends, and gi took on e 


» > rh e252 „eren 


— — 


i 
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Vet in ſive Days, ra T 
Had he a: Million, it would all be ſpent. 40 
All Night he drank, and then all Day would (ore b 
No Mortal from Ne could differ mare. 
Should it be ſaid, Are yon from Vices free „ . 
No; Faults 1 19571 not yp I; wy than, Hey; 


—* FS & 3 


Or knew on 155 Mel 2 Wel know, 
He cry d, but e reel Indulgence w. 
This blind Self-Loye, the Bane of Human- kind, 
Ever denotes a mad or foaliſh Minc. 
Why your.own Errors do you ſpare, . bye ſpy; 
Thoſeof your] F riends with moſe than Eag| e Ade ? 
Th' Effect is this; your Friends, in juſt Return; 
With like Minyteneſs will your Faults diſcern, 
You ſay, 3. He's peeviſh and ill-bred, nor fit 
To hold Diſcourſe with Men of Parts and Witz 
* And all muſt:ſure that awkward: Garb deride, 
His Beard ill-maven. and his Shoe too wide.“ 
Suppoſe we this, his Merit is approv'd.z 1 


No Worthier breathes ;.by him you're ul loyd; 


And i in th' unpoliſh'd Caſe which you deſpiſe, 

A matchleſs Gem, 6 a noble Genius, lies. Care, 
Search your own Heart ; thoſe Vices claim dur 

By 7 Nature or by Habit planted there; | 

For Brambles, fit alone the Flames to * 

Will ſoon Ger- xun ti uncultivated Mead. 


K — — —————— ͤ — 
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The Lover ih his Fair no Faults can i ic 


Or Faults ſeem Beauties'tb his partial Mind! ** © 
The Wen, that darkens his 10% U Hague Tae, 
Ballinat pttlſes züd creme Ergee 
Oh were (ch kit Miftakes5 Fi 82 know vis 
Virtde mighe well the geflefbus is Teo 1 u. th 
Let us, 960 every friendly 2255 ng 1 


-” 
1 


As gently treat i it as a Sire his cui Wi og 55 i 
He calls a Leer what you a Squint would ein; 1 


Does he, like 8 Si pbus, a Pigmy ſeem n 

6 Tad glad your Heattto hear the Puppet . I 

erg are his Feet? He buffer n his Gait? © 
Thus, mould yolir Friend be 9 fay, 

« He'lives, I grant it, in Ag Way.” 

Is he i impertinent, and too verhofe'?* © 5 5 


Hay; he's a hon Companion, an jeſt N. 


If proud, affirm, that he is froe, Jincert 1 


If paſſionate, that He's nb Ste to 


Theſe Arts, believe me, many ag will "RY 


Theſe Arts thoſe Friends For ever will retain. © 


But we miſconſtrue « every generous Aim, e 
And brand each Virtue with an odious Name. 


He, Who for Diffidence deſerves our Praiſſe, 0 
| We ery, A ſtrange Stupidi / diſplays. Insten FB 


And ſhould another, within uſtrious Care, 


?, 


Ofevery knaviſh Artifice beware: 0 


Fearing with Envy or Reproach to meet; 


We 45 his Prudence Cunning and Bat 


It | | If 


- «4 FA FA Wm) ud his © 


enn! 

If one, to every poliſh'd Grace anknown, ; 
(Such as to you, Mæcenat, 1 muſt o-.õ0nm, A 
Oft I appear) with Nonſenſe, in a Train 
Of Thougit or Reading, ſhould his Friend detain, 
We ftrait pronounce him an egregious Fool; 
Ourſelves condemning by the felf-ſame Rule. | 
The Seeds of Vice ſpring up in every Breaſt, 

And he, who is leaſt faulty, is the beſt. 

In equal Scales a Friend well-natur'd weighs 
(As fit) each Deed that metits Blame or Praiſe, | 
And is to theſe, if theſe prevail, inclin'd, © 
If he, belov'd, would like Indulgence find. 

9 Be ſure to ſpare the Freckles of your Friend, 
And, in Return, your Hump will ne'er oifend.. 
Juſtice and Equity both loudly plead, _ 

bao. all ſhould Pardon g give, who Pardon need. 

Since Rage, and other Vices, in the Soul 
Deep. Ard, we never wholly can controul, 

Let Reaſon then, proportion'd to th' Offence, 
Impartially due Puniſhment diſpenſe, | 
Suppoſe your Slave, as he removes a Dith, 
Should ſip the Soup, or taſte a broken Fiſh; 

If you for this pronounce the Croſs his Due, 2 _ 
The wiſe will 19 Lab think leſs mad than You, 

But will not You more criminal be thought? 
If, when your Friend commits ſome venial F ault, 
A gentle Treatment he ſhould fail to find, 

You cruel will eh to all Mankind: 
Me 


18 SATIRES of HORACE, 
- Inſtead of that, you ſhun him, and deſpiſe: 
Thus the poor Debtor from ſtern 11 Ruſo flies, 
And if, perchance, he ſhould neglect to pay 
The Loan with Intereſt on th' appointed Day, 
Arreſted at the Plaintiff's Suit ſevere, 
The tedious Scroll with Patience he muſt hear. 
8 He ſtain d my Couch, mn baniſh'd 
| Thought, | | 
© Or 22 broke a Beaker, by > Ray wrought, 
« Or, 13 hungry,ſnatch'd aChicken from myPlate:? 
Does this deſerve Reſentment's utmoſt Weight ? 
If he ſhould rob you, 14 cheat you, nor reſtore 
Th! entruſted Pledge, could you reſent it more? 
They, who th' Equality of Crimes ſupport, - 
Faulter, when try'd in Truth's impartial Court : 
Doctrines like this nor 1s Senſe nor Law allow, 
Nar public Good, 16 whence Right and Juſticeflow, 


When firſt from Earth 17 crawl'd forth each Man, | 


and Brute, 
| Mankind, like them as 18 ALL. a Br" as mute; 
With 19 Nails and Fiſts forDensandAcorns fought, 
And then withClubs and ac Arms, by Cuſtom taught: 
21 Till Names to Things were by Degrees aſſign'd, 
And Language form'd, that Index of the Mind. 
Then ſoon they e from Rapine to refrain, 
22 Cities to fortify, and Laws ordain, 
Adulterers, Thieves, and Robbers to reſtrain, 1 
For think not, Helen's Beauty was the firſt 
T hat with dire Wars contending Nations curs d; 


Bux 


0 B O „ 19 
But they have died, unnotic'd and En 
Like ſayage Beaſts, by ſtronger Beaſts o 'erthrown : 
Thus all the inferior Herd, ſubmiſſive, yield, 
And the ſtern Bull reigns Monarch of the Field. 

Survey the World's old Records, and you' I. find 
23 That Fear of Wrong firſt civiliz'd Mankind; 
Though, taught by Nature, Good and Ill | we learn, 
Juſt and Unjuft we cannot ſo diſcern. 

Your Sophiſtry no Reaſon can affign . 
Why 24 he who robs by Night a ſacred Shrine, 
No greater Crime PR os than he who breaks 
His Neighbour's Fences, and a Cabbage takes. 
Then let the Law our partial Rage reſtrain, 
And puniſh Crimes with due proportion g Pain; 
And for the Slave, whoſe leſs atrocious {re 
Deſerves the Switch, let not theScourge be rought, 
For on the Side of Mercy that you'll err 
Can ne'er be fear'd ; 2 boldly you aver 
That Theft and Sacrilege are equal Crimes; 


And were you King, and could reform the Times, 


Vour equal Hook, as menacing you ſay, 

Beck great and ſmaller Faults would prune away. 
25 If your Wiſe Man is handſome, rich, a King, 

A Cobler too, in ſhort, is every thing, 

PEW of uy wy are e'theſe the on made ? 


Yoyundetan no what a6 see. . 


Horace, 


if 
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* 5 eyed 21 4 


"liek 44. HonAe. Inne 


* I 4% GT * 


| Inform me, 1 what was his genuine « Hough 


18 1 45 OO IF} 74 


S role. 


This i is the Dodtine? by our F ather FO 
Though the Wife Man nor Shoe nor Sandal frame, 
Yet bim 4 (kilful Shoemaker we name. | 


\Hok A cn NN of wer 

bib. ny | rH df een of elf 1 
: ? sole Sr 0 1 f 77 

als ke nor TAP nor plays, we y 
Hermagenes can ſweetly ſing and play. Ea 
#7 Aſſenus too we {till a Barber hold. 
His Shop though Gut, and all his ek fold, 
So every Art tlie Wiſe Man knows alone, 
Skilful in all, and yet profeſſing none; 4 q 
as And thus he i is a TTL MS emp 


« 1 e nosdeg rt 

1 0 F. DA 24 bees 
Should oh this. DoQritie i in the Eine declare, 
Great King of Kings, your Beard a hooting Train 
Ot Boys will pluek: Your Clamours will be vain, 
Unleſs theſe noiſy Scoffers to.chaſtiſegy 1» ++ 
Your knotty Club its powerful Influence tries. 


In ſhort, while Vou, Great Monarch, for the Coſt 


Of Four-pence'bathe, nd nö Attendants boaſt, 


(DIRT © But 


AQ i | 


% 


ADA BB GQEUMITAG e 90 
But vain Criſpinus, 29 in my Friends I find | 


; No Faults, 'and they are to my Follies blind. | 
t. Thus greater Bliſs wy. private, State ſhall — 75 | 
| Than YI on You Jour Kingihnp can beſtow. ' * of 

| 14.56 WW, 214 44if 4 5 914 Nn. £46k 
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1 M. Tigellius'was/a Native of Sardinia, and though his 
Character was infamous, N on aecount of his Wit and 
Humour, but particul ſor the Excellence of his 
Voice, he was highly — by Julius (ar, Auguſtus, 
and Cleopatra. His Death was mentioned by our Poet 
in the preceding Satire, 2 though here omitted on 
Feng: 1 its eee ele 1 75 re pled not to 1D 
tate, (as,h *'Prole e Wi fe of Baib's 
Tale, which even Dryden mod feed in his Sober 
2 te the Young Gentlemen about a, — ſubſtituting for 

eliins, Mrs. Oldfeld. This Imitation, however, is not 

iar in the laſt Edition of his Works. Tieellius is 
alſo twice mentioned with Contempt in, the laſt Satire of 
this Book It is ſaid that he incurred Horace's Reſent- 
ment by criticiſing hisVerſes as rough and inharmonious. 
Wee as he wðas himſelf, be could not dear the leaſt 
co eb * wy 407 ; 11 


2 Julius Ceſar; z- 2 8. Father by Adoption, 
3 elf qui . | 
TJunonis ſacra ferret} Juno berſelf was peculiarly diftin- 
iſhed ts the Slowneſs and Majeſty of her Galt. As ſhe 
ays in Virgil, n. i. 50. Divam iscedo regina. And 
hence the Virgins, — 2 aſſiſted at her Ceremonies, 
* walked in the ſume fow and ſtately Manner. 


4 Main. J For the Character of this Buffoon and 
Spendthriſt ſee Bp. 15. Boo 1. Nowvins is _ W 
tioned asa Profligate in Sat. 6. of this Book. 


The ſt cates 
err nb The cl ein mics 4 


9 -'% 
4 * 2 8 


22 SATIRES.#F HORACE, 


this and the five following: Lines: deſcribe: Virgil, whom 


Horace defends againſt, the Railleries of Auguftus's Court. 


What makes this Tradition very probable is, that the 


Picture he here draws of Vril is extremely like him; for 
he was homely, and had an awkward Air. The Author of 
his Life ſays of him, Corpore et flaturd fuit grandis, aquilo 
colore, ſacie ruſticand. He adds, that he was ſo baſhful, 
that, as he walked the Street; if he ſaw any one follow 
to look at him, he would turn into the next Houſe to 
conceal himſelf. D cis. 


56 2 gene ingers.] This Character alſo agrees 
perfectly well, with Virgil, who was called by Cicero, 
Magne ſþes altera Rome, on the bare hearing one of his 
2 and of whom Propertius ſays, ſpeaking of the 

3 0 M13 548770... . (4 . } $3: 5 


Neſcio quid majus naſcitur Tliade. ' © 2 
Bentley imagines that Horace has given vs his own Picture 
here; but it is highly improbabl 0 
applied ingenium ingens to himſelf, The late Mr. Miller's 
Application of this Character to Horace's Nameſake, — 

; 


| og Lord Walpole, of Woolterton, deſerves to be inſert 
1 1a | Us it | mie 
What though ſage Horace is not quite a Beau, - |, 
What though his ere Diamond Buckles ſnow, 
i Though 98 ed in a Taſte uncouth, and hreechd 
With Trowſers often calling to be hitch dd 
Shall he for this on Satire's Wheel be bro N 
Or made the Courtier's Gibe, and Coxcomb's Joke! 
— 2 _ wants _ poliſh*d Trim and 
-4 ſupple Knee, and promiſſory: Face. 
May yet be Maſter of = noble Heart; 2 
Prepar d to act the friendly, generous Part: 
For many an outwabd Cafe, — . droll, 
Contains an honeſt, brave, and upright w 
r Natura aut etiam conſuctude mala. ] Our Vices, as well 
as: our Vartues, ſpring from theſe/ two Sources, vi. 
Nature, 8 Habit. 2 2 8 Habit are almoſt 
incorrigible, as Seneca rightly obſerves in his 39th 
Epiſtle, , ofe dt oc, i gue furan wits, 


—7 1 


e that he would have 


g. ty pr. e 
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1 — , abortivns ſuit olim — 1 
Siſyphus.) The — of Mart He was but 
two Feet high, and fo witty and acute, t at he was called 
Siſyphus for Siſyphus was the moſt ingenious Man of his 
Time; whence aroſe the Proverb, Spi arte. 


9 Bhs ue tubgridur preprits offendat amicum, 

Halat, ignofeet verrucis illiur.] This is a Jiviti Pre- 
cept, _ our Saviour has adopted and ſanctified it, 

the h in er Words, in the 75th Chapter of St. 


_ 74 and 4. 222 thou the Mote that is 
by Brothers 12 but confiderefl not the Beam that is in 
Ae en to ? 4 to thy Brother, Let me 


pull the Mete out of thine Eye and bebold, a Beam is in thine 
own Eye P 


10 M. Antiftius 4 a Lawyer, was ſo abuſive and 
inſolent, that he frequently railed at Auguftus, and raſhly 
arraigned the Juſtice of his Government. SUETONIUS. 


11 Rahe, ſays the old Scholiaſt, being not only a noto- 
rious Urer, but alſo a dull Hiſtorian, uſed to oblige his 
Debtors, if they did not pay him, to hear him read 
his Works; but it ſeems more probable, that rye 
means the Writ, or Bill of Inditment. - 


12 — Men/ave catillum, 


| , Ewvandri manibus tritum, dejecit.] The Stoics, who 
no Faults, would not have pardoned a Slave 


who had broken fo valuable a Diſh. Seems, who well 


knew that this Sentiment was unworthy a Philoſopher, 
afterwards corrected it. Evander was a celebrated Potter, 
whom Mark Antony brought from Athens to Rome. 


13 n in parte catini _ 
wigs efuriens.)] According to the Doctrine of the 
onable Fault to take any thing at a 


7.2 or uf 2 r ache 


eint, , ens ere! in Any b. the Dax of 
14 Comma 
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i, Commiſe fide.) Fide for fei: r . 
Tus dis fonnique'pates ibifeerit bers... 
Aud Salußs in decima parte die. „ e 8 . ae 
| 15 ———Serſus moreſquer 


epugnant, i 
Aique iſſa utilitas. 1 . eee 1 Saaler Is con- 
trary to Cm Senſe; for no Man can believe, that be, 


4 
. * * - 


: - who only fteals 11275 » is guilty. of as 4 W | 
'as be. nl has robbe — —— l ws 
as we ſee by. the, Fase . all People ; — w Wee 


ala allow it; for, if this were true, all Men. beir 

2 Degrees W the they would all. deſerve to be 
capitalfy puniſhed ; the Conf ſequence of which would be, 
that they ala be plunged'in” Deſpair, and give them- 


ſei ves up to all manner of OrUm[s. cee 5 
ek 


ie = ju prope mater & aqui]. zaelstrt 


> 10 And public Good, which is the — and | 


uity.” 


2 * Dodtri ine” of the Fpicurfang inverts the natural 


Order of Things. Public Good; neither” is, nor can 
bh be, the 'Source of Joſtice arid Equity; but, on 
e 57 che geferal Practice of Virtue 1755 + 

3 Juſtice and Equity) would LW ed ken 

_ Happineſs of Society, or public GO Wy 

© | But if he only means; that Laws were ert dee to 

promote ſocial Happineſs in that Senſe the pfition 


| "with indeed, be true but i is inaceurately expr 5D. 


17 Prorepſerunt. This Word is v roper to e reſs 
he be according to This Co of the By 
 eurtans ; for they imagined that they ſprung from | 
Bowels of the Barth. This neee h of: the 
:Phaiciansand Egyptians. - | > >.&A 4 N 4 MY 


4 8 Mutam '& thrpe 7 5 Aces ng to 7 — . 
ws at the" Beginning of the Worſd, he to ph 
tba Beaſts, © They had not yet learned to expreſs their 
Thoughts: Nature had only taught them to utter 
and Harſh sounds; their * was nothing but ob- 
ſcure Cries, till Neceſft VEE IE * them ords; 4 


Lucretlus ſay 3, 


Utilit 


s 


LO Lb 


* 


EY 


— 
1 


L 


BOOK 1, a 


es: vomina rerum. . 
* There was 4 Fime, ſays Cicero, "Ad Men wandered 
about in the Un Tke A tony fublifted on the 
« ſame Food.” — 


19 Ungaibus & — dein fufibus, 3 Thus — 
his fifth Book, ver. 4282, Gg. | 
Arma antiqua, manus, ungues, denteſque feerunt, 

Et lapides, & item ſyFobrum fragmina ram! ; 
Et flamme, ww nes poſlquanm funt cognita rr 
Pofterits ferri vis e æriſque reperta, | 
Et ferro ceopere ſolum proſcindere terre; 
Exaquataque ſunt ereperi certamina bells, 

Ere Cruelty was yet im prov d by Art, 


. 


And Rage unfurni{li'd 9 with the Sword « or Dart, 
t 


With Hands, Nails, Teeth, or Clubs, our Fathers fought, 
Or Stones, the only Weapons Nature taught. 
Then Fire was ſtrück: Fire the Iron Share. 


Vous forg d Ad 5 TAR, Sword for doubthulWar— a | 


J. 


20 N * e r ] The Antiquity of 
Iron Work appears from Holy Writ: * Tubal Cain 


© Was an OS of every 5 row and Von.“ Gen. 


iv. 175 


211 erte 4:5) * 

41 ener K N#ibus,woces, &c. J ThisBrutality ct con- 
tinued till they had found Words to make themſelves 
underſtood, and had given fixed Names to things, 
which removed. Confuſion; and eſtabliſhed Order.. 


22 Oppida caperunt munire, & fonere leger.) 'Ni cocles 8 


follows the ſame Order in Jocrates; for he ys, When 


we had found out the Secret of making ourſelves un- 


derſtood, and of perſuading one another, we not only 


« quitted this brutal Life, but, bing. in e | 
* we built Cities, made Laws, &.. 


23 Jura invovla arte ivjuſti.]- Horace fays in brief Gat | 
if we trace Hiſtory from the earlieſt Times, we ſhall be 
obliged to own, that the Fear of Oppreſſion and In- 
juſtice gave Riſe to — Taking it in this Light, 

Vor. III. C 7 uflice 


— 
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Juice is manifeſtly the Daughter of Utility; for it is | 
Utility, and our own Intereſt; that inſpire this Fear. 
Thraſea ſays in Tacitus, that evil Actions are the Parents 
of Laws: Nam ris of. «Chimes prog rior ; emendart ' 


guam peccare poflerius i. Crimes precede Penalties ; and 
« we muſt be wicked before we can be reformed.” What 
therefore Horace ſays here is true of written Laws; but 
the Laws of Nature, which is the primitive Juftice, are 
quite another thing. Thus Cicero excellently obſerves, 
in his ſecond Book De Legibus : There was a Reaſon 
«© which ſprung from the Boſom of Nature herſelf. This 
« prompts to Good, and deters from Evil. This Reaſon did 
not then begin to be a Law, when it began to be writ. 
ten, but was ſuch from its firft Exiſtence; and it was 
«-coxval with the Divine 8 On which Ac- 
© count, the true and original Law, which ought to be 
< enforced by human Laws, is no other than the Reaſon - 
© of the Great Go p himſelf.* So that, according to this 
Doctrine, which is agreeable to Truth and Reaſon, | 2 
V 


when Cain killed his Brother Abel, though long before the 
evritten Law, which ſays, Thou halt not kill, this Murder 
was nevertherleſs a Sin; becauſe it was committed 


againſt the Law of Nature. Dacir. © fo 
57 teneros caules, &c.] This Inſtance is taken from the + 


Laws of Draco, which expreſſly ordain, that the Man 
. i who ſteals a few Coleworts ſhall be as ſeverely puniſhed as 
if he had committed Sacrilege: n 3 1 4 


2 | dives, qui ſapiens eft.) The End of this 
Satire is 4 cutting Raillery. Horace breaks off the Diſ- 
pute, and, on the Stoic's ſaying, that if they were Kings 
they would puniſh the fmalleſt Faults as ſeverely as the 
greateſt, he takes Occaſion to railly them on their pre- 
tended Royalty. For one of their principal Opinions 
was, that their viſe Man is every thing; that he alone 
is a good Shoemaker, a good Cook ; that he alone is rich, 
beautiful, and in ſhorta Kin. Horace, therefore, fays 

to them, Why are you ſo inconſiſtent with yourſelves ? 
© Why do you wiſh for what you have already? Fer you 
are even now Kings according to your ownPrincip _ 

Ag | But 
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But we muſt not that the Railleries which 
Horace here uſes did not hinder him from drawing, in 
other Places, excellent Truths from this very Opinion. 
In fact, if we reduce this Notion to its firſt Principle, 
we ſhall find, that the Founder of this Sect, Zeno, 


meant no more than that the Wiſe and the Virtuous are 


ſuperior to Kings; and that Virtue beſtows on her 
Votaries Sceptres and Crowns, more valuable than thoſe 
which are derived from the of the People. See 
Book ii. Ode 2. and Book iv. Ode 9. 

But the ſame thing has happened to Zeno, which com- 
monly happens to the Founders of zewSe&s. Thoſe who 


ſucceed them often interpret their Rules in ſo groſs and 


fooliſh a Manner, that is gives Occaſion for turning inte 
Ridicule both them and their Opinions. Daclzx. 


26 e was the Diſciple of Zana. 
The Stoic here calls him ather af the Sect, becauſe 
he was the firſt who put that abſurd Conſtruction on the 
Words of Zeno, which is here adopted. 


27 Alfenus wvaſer.)] Alfems, ſurnamed Varus, after 


following, at Cremona, the Trade of a Barber, or (as 


ſome ſay) a Shoemaker, came to Rowe, where he ſtudied 


the Law under Servint Suipicizs, and at length was 


choſen Conſul in the Year of Rome 755. 


28 Sicrex ſalut.] The wiſe Man may be more ſtyled 
a King than Targuiz, who could govern neither himſelf 
nor his Subjects; he is more truly the Maſter of the Peo- 
ple (for ſuch is a Dictator) than Syila, who was Maſter 
of three deſtructive Vices, Luxury, Avarice, and 
11 he is more truly rich than % who would 
never have paſſed the Euphrates without any Pretence 
for War, if he had not been indigent. He may truly be 
faid to poſſeſs all things, who alone knows how to uſe all 
things. He may alſo truly be ftyled beautiful, as the 
Features of the Mind are more beautiful than thoſe of 
_ 2 he is truly free, being no Slave to his Paſſions ; 
and tr 
bound, no Fetters can be put on his Mind, ICERO., 


'S Tok 29 Ingue 


Y invincible, ſince, though his Body may be 


( 
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28 SATIRES f HORACE, 
49 Inque vicem illorum patiar delicta libenter,] Pliny has 
given ſome Advice for our Conduct towards our Friends 
agreeable to the Rules here laid down by Horace. I muſt & 
_ ©efteem (fays he) that Man the beſt and the moſt perfect, 
bo acts, by forgiving Errors, as if he was continually 
« committing them; and yet abſtains from Faults, as if 
© he never pardoned” them.” And afterwards: * We 
© ſhould ever keep in Remembrance the Maxim of Thraſea, 
< whoſe remarkable Humanity rendered his Greatneſs 
_* conſpicuous in that Virtue as in all others. He who 
© hates Faults," bates Mankind." *"Pliny's Epiſtles, Book viii. 
_ Epiſtle 22. tranſlated by the Earl of Cod x s. 
The noble and learned Tranſlator (whoſe Obſervations 
are no leſs valuable than the Text) bug remarks, that 
Pl here writes as if he had been influenced ** 
Doctrines ſo ere w in the Goſpel. D. 
Notwithſtanding the Raillery of florace, which is car- 
ried to a great Length, we are not to imagine that 


*2z * 


Zens and all his Followers abſolutely baniſhed Complai- 


ſanct and Compaſſion. ' Spi#etur, or his Commentator 
Simplicius, ſomewhere ſays, © That we ought to extenuate 
© the Faults which our Friends commit againſt us, in 
« order to pardon them; and to aggravate thoſe we 
« commit againſt them, to correct and reform burſelves.“ 
The Swe Philoſophers, who were for a long time the 
Repoſitories of Virtue and Wiſdom, knowing the Weakx- 
neſs of Human Nature, urged the Fractice of Duties in- 
compatible with it; that Mankind, by making an It 


to follow their Precepts, miight,”as it were, op in the 
_ Middle ; as we bend a Tree farther to the oppokitt 
Side; to make it grow ſtrait, - eu; OE 
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SATIRE IV. 
By Mr. J. Don cous B. 


He excuſes the Liberty taken by Writers of Satire, 


and eſpecially that which be takes himſelf. 


1 1 comic Poets of the Grecian Stage, 8 
Who form'd the rifing Manners of the Age, 


+ Dar'd Marder, Theft, Adultery, to blame, 


Nor fear'd notorious Criminals to name. 

The ſame free Spirit in 2 TLucilius reigns, 

The Metre chang'd ; but careleſs are his Strains, 
And rough his Diction. Twas his chief Delight 


Two hundred Verſes in an Hour to write. 


Through Indolence he never could ſuſtain 

'The Toil of writing; writing well I mean: - 
For writing much can claim no Share of Praiſe. 
But ſee! Criſpinus dates me. Take, he ſays, 


Pen, Ink, and Paper, and the Taſk be thine, 


Both Time, and Place, and Keepers to aſſign ; 


0 Then ſee which of us two can n write the moſt,” 


Maa E. 


J. F to Heav n, an humble Spirit boaſt; | 


Little I ſpeak, and ſeldom; [You may blow 


Your ſwelling Bellows, till the Metals Slow, 
Pliant and ſoft. Fannius in Phæbus Shrine 


Can place his Buſt and Poems: _ read mine; 
MEE C 3 And 


. _—— 


30 SATIRES ff HORACE, . 


And public Repetition much I fear, 

Becauſe ſo 3 few can honeſt Satire bear. 

Take whom you pleaſe, his Mind ſome Paſſion 
And Avarice or Ambition he obeys. [ſways, 


One doats on Boys, and Matrons one admires: 


This likes a Silver Vaſe, while That deſires 


_ CorinthianBraſs - fromClimes where dawns the Day 


To Regions warm'd beneath the ſetting Ray, 
This wafts hisWares,and through allDangers flies, 
Like Clouds of Duſt when rapid Whirlwinds riſe, 


To add more Wealth to his abundant Store: 


F ? 4a 


All thefe hate Verſes much, the Poet more. 
© Fly, fly betimes ; avoid th' unmuzzled Bear! 


, Fly, or he'll rend you. Never does he ſpare 
© A Friend, to vent his Jeſt; and then all Eyes, 


2 Old Women, Boys, muſt read him, or he dies. 


Briefly my Anſwer hear. A Poet's Name, 


F irſt, be aſſur d, I never dar'd to claim; 
'That Name muſt Juſtly be to thoſe deny'd, 


Whoſe Verſe, like mine, to Proſe is near ally'd. 
His be that Name alone, 4 whoſe lofty Line 


Breathes lofty Thoughts,and boaſts aFlame divine, 


Hence ſome refuſe a Poem's Name to grant 


To Comedy, fince that muſt ſurely want, 


Both in the Words and Theme, the vivid Force 
To Poetry eſſential ; from Diſcourſe 

By Verſe alone diftinguiſh'd. *Tis reply'd, 

74 ſwelling Terms an angry Sire may chide 

His ſpendthrift Son, who madly will refuſe 


A Wite well-portion'd, and a Miſtreſs chuſe, G. 


* 


The Feet and ſtated Meaſure you ſhould take, 


To Sale, nor is it ſoil'd by vulgar Hands, 


| BOOK I. 31 
Or from the Tavern reel in open Day, £ 
ByTorch-light through the Streets. To this I ſay, 
Would not Pomponius from his Father hear, 
Were he alive, Reproaches as ſevere? 

Tis not enough that we a Verſe compoſe , 
Of Words correct, in which, reduc'd to Proſe, 
A Father might in Converſe vent his Rage 
No leſs than angry Demea on the Stage. 

If from the Verſes which I now indite, 

Or thoſe which old Lucilius us'd to write, 


And of the Words the firſt the laſt ſhould make, 

Changing the Order, you would ſeek in vain 

The Poet's ſcatter d Limbs. But in this Strain, 

« 5 When Diſcord dire the Bolts and brazen Gates 

Of War had burſt,” invert it as you will, 

The Soul of Poetry informs it till. | 
Enough of this. Some future Work ſhall ſhow 

If Comedies are Poems. I would know 

Why my fatiric Lays your Heart appall? 

When 6 Caprius and when Sulcius through the Hall 

With their long Libels ſtalk, tho? conſcious Fear 

Betrays the Thief, yet he, whoſe Hands are clear 

And innocent of Theft, may Both. defy. 

Though had you, 7 Byrrbus- like, to Robbery 

Been long addicted; an Informer's Trade 

I never follow'd ; why are you afraid ? 

No Book of mine on Shops or Pillars ſtands 


C4 Nor 
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Nor by Tigellius read. I but repeat W 
To Friends, WhO force me; not to all Filer 
Some in the crowded FA read their Verſe; 
Some in the beet echeing Bath teheärſe, 1 
Careleſs of Time and Place. -< But what you write 
« Pale Envy prompts ; in Slander you delight.“ 
Will thoſe ſu pport thisCharge who know me well? 
Will thoſe condemn me, amongſt v hoch 1 dwell ? 
Whoe' er can lily ſcoff an abſent F fiend, . 
Or, when' he” $ flander'd, dares not to defend 
Who, pleas d with lawleſs Laughte r, for the Name 
Of Droll, can trifle with his Neighboup s Fame, 
W hat he ne'er faw invent, nor hide things ſeen, 
Of him'beware ! for Baſeneſs lurks within- iN 
Oft is a Table erown'd with many a Gut, 
Where one with Freedom jokes on alt the teſt, 
Except his Hoſt ; nor even him he ſpar es, 10 * 
The Heart when Truth-revealing Bacthlis bares. 
Though Foe to Vice, yet at his Mirth you Tmile ; 
While if my Muſe s this Man, in humordus S y le, 
A Goat, and that a Civet=Cat ſhould call, 
In Me *tis Envy, and Detraction all- 45 apt 
-4-+ If Mention of Petillius* Theft is made, 
While you” are by, you trait, as uſual, wed 
His Cauſe, '* I with his Friendſhip have been bleſt 
Ev'n from his Childhood; and, at my Reqaeſt, 
He did me many a Favour. I. rejoice > 
c To ſce him rid ba . nag how the Voice 1 
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Of Julie could acquit him.” Envy y vy's Weed 


Thus ſhoots unſeen, and choaks fair Friendſhip's 
But,'for myſelf to anſyer, I declare, [Seed.. 
With ſolemn Truth, no Sentence ſo ſevere _ 

As this, my, Mind, much leſs. my Paper, ſtains. 
But you'll not wonder if in freer Strains 
I railly Vice: 'Since 9 thus my Sire his Son 
Inſtructed by Example, how to ſhun. 

The Shelves, on which the Piſſolute were loſt: 
When headvis'd'me how. to make the moſt 

Of all that he could leave me, he would cry, 
© Mark Alb;jus' Son! ſee Barus Miſery! +a © 
Shun their Profuſion, if their Fate you dread?” 
To warn me from the Harlot's dangerous. Bed,, 
He only would repeat, $2imus' Name: 
And that I ſhould not court the wedded Dame,, 
When I with lawful Pleaſures might be bleſt, 

© Trebonius's D tection was no Jeſt. 


The Grounds of Good and Evil, when you grow! 


To riper Years, Philoſophers will ſhow ; 
© Enough for me, 'Youth's Ardour to reſtrain: 
By our wiſe Fathers Precepts; and maintain: $o 


« Your Life unſully'd, and your Fame ſecure, 1 


While y you a Tutor need; 'when. once mature; 
In Age you grow, youll ſafely walk alone,” 41 
Snch' tender Care was by my Father ſhown: 

And that his Words due Influence might receives, 
Like ſuch.a Man, he cry'd, reſpected live!“ 
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34 SATIRES ff HORACE, 
Then to deter me, Can you hope to claim, 
© By Deeds like theſe, a good and virtuous Name? 
© If ſo, that Convict place before your Eyes, 
© Whom all that know, abandon and deſpiſe.” 
A s when a Glutton's Funeral paſſes near, 

© Abſtemious grows the Patient, chill'd with Fear; 


So from the Shame which Knavery purſues, 
The tender Mind ſuch Crimes with Horror views 
Thus uninfected by great Faults, I own 

My Guilt in thoſe of leſſer Kind alone; 

And ſome of theſe, as I by Years improve, 

A Friend, or my own Reaſon, may remove : 

For thus I love to commune with my Heart, 

70 Repoſing on my Couch; or when, apart 
From Company, I rove; Ves, That is right; 


| © This muſt endear me, and my Friends delight. 


Ho baſe was that Man's Conduct! Flaccus, fly 
From Crimes like thefe, replete with Infamy.” 
Thus with cloſe Lips; but when a vacant Hour 
Tempts me to ſteal into the Muſes Bower, 
To Paper I commit my idle Thoughts : 3 

This may be rank'd among my leſſer Faultsʒ 
But hould they for your Pardon plead in vain, 
I ſtrait will ſummon to my Aid a Train 

Of Bards, a numerous Race; and, like the Fews, 
To draw * to our Sect, we Force will * 5 
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BOOK T. 35 
«ich 21: he .Þ:-biiB 4 8 ö 
1 Eupolis, &c. ] Eupolis, Cratinus, and Ariflophants; were 
three —— oets of the old Comedy, who lived 
about 400 Years before Jeſus Chrift. It was uſual with 
them in their Plays to call Perſons by their Names, and 
to expoſe their Failings to. the Laughter of the People. 
Ariſtophanes had the Boldneſs to ridicule Socrates. He was 
alſo very free with the Condutt of Clean, Nicias, Alcibiades, 
and other Governors of Athens, In a word, that which 
we call the old Comedy was full of ſatirical Reflections and 
ſcandalous Slanders. We have nothing now left of 
Eupolis and Cratinus. Ariftophanes is ſaid to have written 
fifty-four Comedies, of which there remain but eleven. 
He excells in the Force, Purity, Sweetneſs, and Har- 
mony of his Style. | 8 
2 Lucilius.] A Poet of the Equeſtrian Order. He wrote 
Satires after the Manner of Ennizs and Pacuvius, but 
gave them a more graceful Turn. He cloſely imitated 
the old Grecian Comedy. He lived A. U. C. 650. 


3 Nuod Funt quos genus hoe minim juvat.) Horace ſays, that 
People did not take Pleaſure in reading Satires, 2 they 
ſhould find their own Pictures drawn there. Thus Juve: 

abet auditor, cui frigida mens e 

Craminibus ; tacitã ſudant precordia culpa. Sat. I. v. 166. 

When conſcious Guilt appalls the wicked Heart, 
Cold Sweat falls down in Drops from every Part, 

4 Ingenium cui fit. } This is a juſt Definition of an Heroic, 
Tragic, or Lyric Poet; but he who has not ſo great an 
Elevation may ſtill be a Poet, if the Verſes he writes are 
adapted to his Subject. As there are different Species of 
Eloquence, ſo are there alſo of Poetry; and though ſome of 
theſe are much inferĩor to others, the Author who treats 
them {kilfully, certainly deſerves the Name of a Poet. 

5 Mr” Poflquam Diſcordia tetra 

elli ferratos poftes portaſque refregit.] Theſe Lines are 
taken from the — of Ennius. Virgil has imitated 
them in his Zxeid: | | 


— — an 

Impulit ipſa manu portas, & cardine ven 

Belk ferratis rupii Saturnia poftes, Book vii. ver. 621. 
a E Cc Then 
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* 3 SATIRES Wh HORACE, 
Then Heaven's dread Empreſs, While the Prince delay d, 


Shot down, and both the burſting Gates difplay'd * 
The Bolts fly back, with every brazen Bar, 
And, like aStorm, broke forth: the few abate | War. reer. 
; 6 dit, acer * A At AW 
Ambulat, & Caprids. Sulcias an an Cri were two fake ous 
Informers, who ufed to walk the Streets carr Ying 
their Arms theLibels they had u ritten againſt Deli {Swi 
7 SimilisByrehi, ] Byrrhus wasa young ee e e 
had prompted him to commit all Manner of Crimes. 


- 8 Paſlillos Rufillus alet, Gargonius bircum. J. T his Line-is 


taken from Satire II. which conſequently muſt have been 
written before this. The laſt Part of this Line, no 
doubt, gave the greateſt Offence, and, as I ins 
articularly to the S/oics,, who were. great/Patrons of 
Filthineſs, ox at leaſt would not ſuffer it to be zidiculed. 
But I cannot help thinking, that if thele good Philoſo- 
2 had been more neat themſelves, they would not bave 
een fo zealous to prejudice others in 
Surely it is no Breach of Charity to raill Men on a Fault; 
which it is in their own Power to corr However, 'w 


| mult here except Epictetas, who ſays; * That the Cleanti- 
© ne(s. of the Body is an Emblem of the Purity of the 


soul; that Nature has furniſhed us with Baths, Eſſences, 
4 Linnen Cloths, Bruſhes,. Vitriol, and other Drugs, to 
clranſe us from Filth and Sweat; and that he who does 
not make Uſe of them ſhould not be looked upon as a 
« Man but à Hog, and ſhould renounce all Commerce 
« with Mankind, and not go into the Temples: to poiſon 
others. DACIER, __ 
Inſuevit pateroptimus, &c. In the nn tiger Pew 
, inſtructs his Son: I PH 1 4 
Nibil prætermitto, conſſusfacioʒ denique - 2 vn 
Inſpicere tanquam. in ſpeculum in vil at omnium-| fo. 
| Fuber, atque ex altis ſum re exemrium fibi; 
Hoe facito, et hoc Fuvito, &c. ADELPH. Act III. * 3. 
10 Cum lectulus, &c.] Horace here follows the Pręcept 
of the PytBagoreans, Who adviſe us never to go to Sleep, 
without thinking three times on whatever bas paſſed in 
the oY | INES mn 2 N 
Nec ius in Aulcem gs Iain; omnium f 
quam longi repul@veris acta aien ' 
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By WILLIAM Cowrnn; n 


A humorous Deſeription of the Auth or”; nne 
frem Rome 40 Brunduſium. | 


IT WAS along Journey lay before us, 3 
When ] and honeſt Helioderus, 4; N f * 
(Who far in Point of Rbetorie wy A oy : 
Surpaſſes every living Greet.) 1 
Each leaving our reſpective a | 
Together fally'd forth from Rome.” Was 
Firſt at 1 Aricia we alight, © 1 Hoping 
And there refreſh, and paſs the Wen ; 
Our Entertainment | > rather coarſe 
Than ſumptuous, but Pve met with worſe. _ 
Thence oer the Cauſeway, ſoft and fair, 
To 2 Appii-forum we repair. 2 
But as thib Read is well ſuppfy e 


s - \ 


With Inns comm ous, ſnug and warm, 
We ſplit the Journey,” I perform 88 "_ 4 * 
In two Days time, What's often done TIO : TP? 
By briſker. Travellers in be a 5 # yes 
Here rather chuſing not to ſuß F 
Than with bad Water mix my Clip, EE n 
Aſter a warm Debate, in ſpite q | ier us 5 4 
Of a provoking Appetite,” 8 500 " 2 . 
ES 2 $041 55 E 41 2 I ſturdily 
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ys SATIRES Y HORACE, 


I fturdily reſolve at laſt 


ITI To balk it, and pronounce « Faſt: 


And, in a moody Humour, wait TEE- 
While my leſs dainty Comrades bait. 
Now o'er the ſpangled Hemiſphere 
Diffus d, the ſtarry Train appear, 
When there aroſe a deſperate Brawl; _ 
The Slaves and Bargemen, one and all, 


As if they were reſoly'd to ſtun us. 

« Steer the Barge this Way to the Shore 
© I tell you, we'll admit no more--- | 
Plague! will you never be content? 
Thus a whole Hour at leaſt is ſpent, 
While they receive the ſeveral F * 


And kick the Mule into his Gears. 


Happy! theſe Difficulties paſt, 
Could we have fall'n aſleep at laſt ; 


Theſe tuneful Natives of the Lake 


Conſpir d to keep us broad awake. 

- Beſides, to make the Concert full, 
Two maudlin Wights, exceeding dull, 

The Bargeman and a Paſſenger, 


Each in his Turn effay'd an Air 
In Honour of his abſent Fair. 
At length, the Paſſenger, oppreſt 
With Wine, left of, and le d the nel. 


» 


| Rending their Throats (have Mercy on us) 


But, what with humming, crooking, biting, 1 
Gnats, Frogs, and all their Plagues uniting, 


, 


The 
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The weary Bargeman too gave o'er, 
And, hearing his Companion ſnore, 
Seiz'd the Occaſion, fix'd the Barge, | 


Turn'd out his Mule to graze at large, 
And ſlept, forgetful of his Charge. 

And now the Sun, o'er Eaſtern Hill, 
Diſcover'd that our Barge ſtood till ; 
When one, whoſe Anger vex'd him ſore, 
With Malice fraught, leaps quick on Shore; 
Plucks up a Stake; with many a Thwack 
Aſſails the Mule and Driver's Back. 

Then, ſlowly moving on, with Pain, 
At ten, 3 Feronia's Stream we gain, 
And in her pure and glaſly Wave 
Our Hands and Faces gladly lave. | 
Climbing three Miles, fair 4 4nxur's Height 
We reach, with ſtony Quarries white. 
While here, as was agreed, we wait, 
Till, charg'd with Buſineſs of the State, 
Mæcenas and Cocceius come, 
(The Meſſengers of Peace) from Rome 
My Eyes, by watry Humours blear 
And ſore, I with black Balſam ſmear, 
At length they join us, and with them 
Our worthy Friend Fonteius came; 
A Man of ſuch complete Deſert, £ 
Hntony lov'd him at his Heart. 
At $ Fundi we refus'd to bait, 


And lavgh'd at vain It iiur State; 
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The purple-border'd Robe he wore; 
His Slave the ſmoking Cenſer bore, Sewing © + 
Tir'd, at Murænais we repoſe 44 "pp FOES: 


A gay, good-natur'd, caſy- Friend © 


Frankly at once, and without Hire, 1 
With Food for Man and Horſe, and Fire? 


As would not 575 ſtrong Exer eie 


0 SATIRES #1 HORACE, 
A 6 Preetor now (a Scribe before) 


At 7 Formia ; ſup at Capito 8. | 
With Smiles the riſing Morn we greet ;: 
At 3 Sinueſſa pleas'd to meet 
With 9 Plotins, Varius, and the * Bard, 
Whom Mantua firſt with Wonder heard. | 
The World no purer Spirits knows, N 5 
For none my Heart more warmly glows. Sens 1 
Oh ! what Embraces we beſtow d. 
And with what Joy our Breaſts o erſſow' d? 
Sure, while my Senſe is ſound and. clear, 


Long as I live, I mall prefer 


— 4 98 


o % v 
*. ee wot 


To every Blefling Heaven can fend F 
At a ſmall-Villagez-the next Night, | 
Near the Vuliuruus, we alighnt: 


* 
* . 


Where, as employ'd en Bite Akai Tl Cp W 


We were fupply d by the 0 Purveyors 22 75 


11 Capua next Day, betimes we 4 
Where Virgil and myſelf, who each Nane [2 
Labour'd with different Maladies, © wy — 9 
His ſuch a Stomach, mind ſuch oe” ö 
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2 K 1. 
In drowſy Mood to Sleep reſort; ; 
Macenas to the Ten nis-court. ' 
Next at Cocceins Farm we're treated, 
Above the Caudian Tavern ſeated ; 1 
His kind and hoſpitable Board 
With Choice of wholeſome Fare was bord. 
Now, O ye Nine, inſpire my 125 1 
To nobler Themes my Fancy raiſe ! 
Two Combatants, eds ſeorn to yield 
The noiſy Tongue-diſputed Field, W 
Sarmentus, and Cicirrus, cla m 
A Poet's Tribute to their Fame. 4 
Cici. rus, of true 12 Ofcian Breed; eb 


Sarmentus, who was never freed,” . 

But ran away; we don't ! him; 

His Lady lives, and ſtill may claim kim: WE: 7, 

Thus dighify* d, in hardy Fray 9 LING 
Theſe Champions their r Wit diſplay's E 

And firſt Sarmeitus led the Way: O 


Thy Locks, quoth he, ſo rough and coatls, 


© Look like the Mane of ſome wild NENT n 
We laugh. Cicirrus, undiſmay'd, 

© Have at you, cries; and ſhakes his dl 
©Tis well, Sarmentus ſays, you've loſt 
That Horn, your Forehead once could boaſt, 
« Since, maim'd and mangled as you are, 
© You ſeem to butt.*---A hideous Scar 
Improv, tis true, with double Grace 
The native Horrors of his Face. F „ irt 
Well, 


5 


And to the Roof the Flames aſpire. 
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Well, after much jocoſely ſaid . 

Of his ; grim Front, ſo fery red, 

For Carbuncles had blotch'd it o er, 

As uſual on Campanid's Shore z 

« Give us, he cry'd, fince you're © Os. 

A Sample of the Cyclaps Jig; 
Four Shank:, methinks, no Buſkins * 
© Nor does your Phyz require a Maſk." | 
To this Cicirras: In return, 
© Of you, Sir, now I fain weuld learn 0] 

© When *twas (no longer deem'd.a Slave) 
© Your Chains you to the Lares gave? 
For though a Scrivener's Right . 
© Your Lady's Title is the ſame. | 
But what could make you run away? 

Since, Pygmy as you are, each Day 

A ſingle Pound of Bread would quite 
© O'erpower your puny Appetite. 

Thus jok'd the Champions, while we laugh's, 
And many a chearful Bumper quaff d. 
To 13 Beneventum next we ſteer, 

Where our good Hoſt, by over - care 
In roaſting Thruſhes, lean as Mice, 
Had almoſt fall'n a Sacrifice, © 
The Kitchen ſoon was all on Fire, 


There might you ſee each Man and Maſter- 
Striving, amidft this ſad Diſaſter, —-— 
: . — "PS 
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To ſave the Supper---then they came 


With Speed enough to quench the Flame. 
From hence we gelt at Diſtance ſee 

Th' Apulian Hills, well known to Me, 

Parch'd by the ſultry Weſtern Blaſt, 

And which we never ſhould have paſt, 


Had not “ Trivicus, by the Way, 


Receiv'd us at the Cloſe of Day: 

But each was forc'd, at entering here, 

To pay the Tribute of a Tear; 

For more of Smoke than Fire was ſeen, 

The Hearth was pil'd with Logs fo green. 
From hence in Chaiſes we were carry'd 


Miles twenty-four, and gladly tarry'd 


At a ſmall + Town, whoſe Name 0 Verſe 
(So barbarous is it!) can't rehearſe. 

Know it you may by many a sign; 

Water is deater far than Wine; 

Their Bread is deem'd ſuch dainty Fare, 


That every prudent Traveller 
His Wallet loads with many a Cruſt ;- 


For, at 14 Cam,), you might juſt | 


As well attempt to gnaw a Stone, 

As think to get one Morſel down, 

That too with ſcanty Streams is fed: 

Its Founder was brave Diomed. 

Good Varius (ab ! that Friends muſt part 12 
Here left us all with aching Heart. 


r — 


A Village ſo called. + Fquotticum, 


At 
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At 15 Rubi we arriv'd that Day, 
Well jaded by the Length of Way; 
And ſure poor Mortals ne'er were wetter. 


Next Day, no Weather could be better, 


No Koads ſo bad; we ſcarce could crawl 
Along to fiſny 16 Barium's Wall. 

17 Th' Egnatians next, who, by the Rules 
Of Common ſenſe, are Knaves or Fools, 
Made all our Sides with Laughter heave; * 
Since we with them muſt needs beliete 
That 18 Incenſe in their Temples burns, 
And, without Fire, to Aſhes turns. 

To Circumeiſion's Bigots tell! 
Such Tales. For Me, I know full well 
20 That in high Heaven, unmov d by Carey, 
The Gods eternal Quiet ſhare; | 

21 Nor can I deem their Spleen the Cauſe” - 
Why fickle Nature bteaks her Laws. 

22 Brunduſium laſt we reach, and there 
Stop ſhort the een and T een 12 


i * 
f Ko 


NOTES. 1 


Odavius and Fo both aſpiring to abſolute Poyer, 
frequently quarrelled. Their ö was never 
laſting, becauſe never ſincere. Among the Negotiations 
ſet on foot for that Purpoſe, Hiſtory diſtinguiſhes two; 
one in 714, the other in 717, Macenas took Horace with 
him to dhe ſecond Conference, which was at firſt held at 
Brunduſrum, and afterwards concluded at Tarentum; by 


the Mediation of O#awvia. .. That Journey gave Occaſion 


"6 this Satire, which is a Malter: piece in us kind. = 


* 


1.4. e 2 32484, 
23 been imitated by ſeveral modern Poets; but perhaps 
none better than Monſieur Hust, in his Deſcription of 
Journey to Stockbolm, written in Latin Verſe, 
| | 5 | * SANADOR, | 
The above-mentioned Imitation (in agi) is here 
annexed, N | F | 


Appian Way, about twenty Miles from Rome. 
2 Forum Appii.) A little Town, about forty. ſix Miles 
from Re 1 bo 5 
3 Feronia.] A little Village, within three Miles of 
Anrur. Near this Place were a Temple, a Grove, and a 
Fountain, conſecrated to Juno. Wo 


4 Auxur.] Anxur, now Terracina, was ſituated on a 
Hill, on the Sea - ſide, which reaches from Oftia to Naples, 

5 Fundos.) Fundi was twenty Miles from Anxur, famous 
for its excellent Wine. ys 91 £ 

6 Pretore.] The Pretor was an Officer created to aſſiſt 
the Conſul in adminiſtering Juſtice. 

7 In Manurrarum—urbe.] Formia was remarkable for 
the Birth of Mamurra, one of the richeſt and moſt conſi- 
derable Men among the Roman. Muræna and Capito had 
Houſes there. | d, 

$ Sinveſſa.] A City near the River Liris, where now 
ſtands Rocca di Mandragones 3 487 

9 Plotins et Varius, &c.] What an agreeable Meeti 


2 


mult this have been between four Perſons of ſuch dif- - 


tinguiſhed Merit as Virgil, Horace, Plottus, and Yarius!- 
Horace never appears in à more amiable Light than when 
he is ſpeaking of his Friends. His Heart, on theſe Ocea- 

ſions, dilates itſelf with a Tenderneſs which ſhows his 


Humanity; and Humanity is infinitely preferable to Wit. 
It is this, that qualifies us for thoſe ſweet Connections, 


which are the Band of Society. SANADON., 


10 —payochi,] In the firlk Julian Law was this Article, | 


that the Towns and Villages through which a Roman 


= , 


1 4ricia.] Aricia, now La Riccia, is ſituated on the 
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Magiſtrate  . 


: 
] 
n 
p 
: 
ä 4 
N ' 
. 
N 6 
| | 
: 
— 
: . 
: 1 


„„ „„ 
1 


— 


© s SATIRES of HORACE, 
ed, in his V ay tothe Provinces, ſhould be 


— upply him and his Retinue with Salt, Wood, 
Corn, Lodging, and other Conveniencies. 


Capaa.] c- the chief City of Campania, 


© nothing: elſe but the Cop 
« kind, tranſacted near 


built upon the Yzltarnzs 2 


— n,, Oſci.] The Oſeians w People of 
-Colpanin, of the mot infamous Charatter In al Ich: 
13 Beneventum.) A City in the Territory of Naples. 
14——Canfi.) n. 
now called Canoſa. 
15 ——Rabos.] A ſmall Village, cighteen Miles from 
Canufum. | 


16 =——Bari.} A Town fituated on the Adriatic. 
17 — Gnatia.) Or Egnatia, now called C, or 
Nazi, a Town on the Ons between Barum and 
Brunduſium. 
2 Prieſts at Egnatia 2 a pretended Miracle. 
laced on a Stone, in the Portal of the Temple, 
. rains of Incenſe, or Pieces of Wood, which were 
immediately conſumed, without the Application of Fire. 


Horace had not Faith enough to believe ſuch ridiculous 


Stories, * were _ Invented to n Fools. 
f Dan. s 


A Miracle of the fame kind is now to be 
22 at Naples, viz. the anten Januarias's 
at the Approach of the Saint's Head. Mr. 2 

was Witneſs to this e Miracle twice; but 


thought ĩt one of the moſt ied Fro ing Tricks he ever ſaw. 
He +. it ſeems to be copied 
fer Dr. Middleton, too, in his Letter from Rome 


the Miracle here re- 


after —— Father Mabillen's Opinion about the Man- 


ner of performing this Trick, proceeds as follows: 


But by whatever way it is effected, it is plain 
of an old Cheat, of the ſame 


* 


e ſame Place, which Horace 
« makes himſelf merry with in his Journey to Brundufium, 
0 telling us, that the Prieſts would — impoſed hy eo 


the help of Fire. Letter from Rome, p. 209 
The learned Author of the Cri/ers 
fays, upon Examination, will 

egerdemain Tracks, or 


the he 
be found to be mere 


— 
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ranſmutations of 
A W of this 
5 | Some 
* + A, 
as be — the Priefs, 
. who keep t ing with the P | during t 
« Celebration of Mak, will be ſufficient to 1 it melt. 
de Liquefaiion is effected by the H - | "6a 
bs « of wax Tapers of a moſt — — 
1 © the Altar is decked out, 2 => yay ro 


" hold the Glaſs ſo near to them as 
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© this ition, its dy Particles will be put into a 
Ferment, till at laſt an Abullition * excit , and the 
« Subſtance becometh liquid. 

That a Glaſs may be ſo HOWE 3X as ; to keep the Aqua 
© fortis ſeparate from. the dry Subſtance, till the critical 
Moment when the Liquefaction is to be effected, may 
© be eaſily conceived. And, in fact, the Phial which 
© containeth the pretended Blood is ſo conſtituted. It is 
* ſomething like an Hour: Baſes, and the dry Subſtance is 
© lodged in the upper Divigon. Now in the lower. Divi- 
« ſion of the Glaſs a few Drops of Agua fortis may be 
© lodged, without furniſhing any Suſpic on, as the Colour 
8 will revent its being diſtinguiſned. 

the attendant Circumitances of this W ing Trick 
* * Mr. Addiſon calls it) are me Surv accounted for, 
by admitting this Solution enever the Prieſt 
* would have the Miracle take Effect, he need only invert 
© the Glals, aod then the Au fortis being uppermoſt, 
4 will drop down upon the dry Subſtance, and excite an 
© Ebullition which reſembleth melting; and upon re- 
* ſtoring the Glaſs to its former Poſition, the Spectator 
© will ſee the Subſtance, the Particles of which have heen 
C * arated b 4 — Aqua fortis, drop down to the Bottom 


the Glad, in the + e manner that the Sand run- 


6 : mdth throug b. F 

The Nesße Ref (as ft subjects to be impoſed upon 
* as the moſt fervite Bigotry and ſuperſtitious Credulity 
can make them) eſteem this annual Miracle as a Mark 
v of the Protection of Heaven; and whenever the Blood 
* faileth to melt, a general Panic enſueths 

© Now, upon a Suppoſition'that Thave aſſigned the real 
© Cauſe, ' the Prieſts can prevent the *Succeſs of the 
© Miracle whenever wi pleaſe; and accordingly we 
© know, that they actually do ſo, when they have any 
© Proſpe& of advancin thelr own Intereſt, by infuſing a 
© Notion into the Minds of the Neapolitans, that Heaven 
£ is angry with their Nation.“ Criterion, or Miracles 
Examined, &c. By Jobn Douglas, P. D. p. 243—246. 

For what follows we are alſo indebted to the fame 


| Author. 


© Whether or no 1 have accorded i in pointing out the 


© real Cauſe of this pretended * I mulit leave 2 
6 few 
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BOOK I. 49 
eau, who have the Honour of tampering with the ſacred 
« Phial, and of conducting the annual Show: It is enough 
to the many, if I have aſſigued a Cauſe, which will ac- 
count for ** thing that happens; and that I 
« have aſſigned ſuch a Cauſe, every one may ſatisfy him - 
c ſelf. * | K. | . 
When 1 publiſhed my Account of the liquefied Blood, 
J had not, at that Time, tried the Experiment of the 
* Crocus Martis and Cochineal; and therefore I could lay 
© leſs Weight on the Solution of the Trick, as mentioned 
© to me by a Friend. But now I can ſpeak from my own 
© Knowledge, and conſequently with greater Cdn ce, 
ſince I have lately mixed up ſorne Corhineal with a 
larger Quantity of Crocus Martis, and this conſtitutes a 
© hard Lump, perfectly reſembling coagulated Blood, and 
© which might well bear to be produced on St. Fantarivs's 
Altar. Upon dropping ſome Agua fortis on this ſolid 
Lump, inftantly there was excited a Fermentation and 
© Bubbling of its Parts, 'till by Degrees the whole Lump 
c diflolved. and it became a Liquid of about the Con. 
ſiſtence of thick Blood. This Experiment I performed 
. (1 aſk Pardon, I ſhould have ſaid Mira##) in the Pre- 
© {ence of a Phyſician of Learning, who aſſures me, that 
© beſides Aqua fortis, Spirit of Vitriol, or any other mineral 
© Acid, by being dropped on the coagulated Matter, 


© will produce the defired Effect. But Spirit of: Vitriol, 
© which is clear as Water, will deceive the moſt curious 


© Spectator moſt effectually; and by the Help of this, and 
© the other Ingredients, any good Protettant may 'chat- 


lenge the Prieſts of Naples, to try which of them ſhall 
« perform the Miracle moſt dexteroully." * 5 2 
„eee e 


Scaliger, and ſeveral other Critics, believe that Apella is 
the proper Name of fome cu then well known at Nome; 
but it ſeems more natural ta derive it from /ine pelle, cir- 
cumciſed. It is well known, that the Heathens often ri- 
diculed the Jeu on this Account. Thus our Poct, ib 
the ninth Epiſtle of this Book, ver. 0. 


vor. III. D 2. 
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—— Vin tu 


Curtis Judæis oppedere ? — . D. 


It is certain; that the poet here alludes to the Miracle 
wrought by Elia, in caufing Fire to deſcend from 
Heaven, and conſume a' Bullock cut in Pieces, the Wood, 
and the Stones, &c. after he had three Times poured 
Water on the Sacrifice, and alſo filled the Trench with 
. See the Story at large in the Firſt Book of Kings, 

ap. 18. 

The Jeu, who had a Faith for ſuch Sort of Miracles, 
which proved the Truth of their Reli ion, were thou be 
| by the Heathens credulous and 1tious. Therefore 

orace refers the Miracle wrought at Egnatia (which 
much reſembles that of £ijab) to a Ju, as rn his 
Belief. Dacins. | 
Dacier is not ſo kind as to inform. us Bow he came to 
be fo very ſure that uruct had read the Books of the Ol 
Teflamert 3 nor does the ſaſt Clauſe bf this Remark'furnith 
— 2 that our learned Critic was 1 credu · 


20 Namgque "I didici, God 
Horace was an Hpicurd an; and the Epicurtans believed, 
that the Gods are- n about the Affairs of this 
World. It may be obſerved, b 7 the way, that this Phi · 
n which — that God was an idle gpectator of 
human Things? and neither i ht. Good nor Evil, 
was known to the Jeu and had its Followers at Jeru- 
ſalem, above three ade ears: before Fpicurus eſta- 
bliſhed his School in Greece: For thus God himſelf ſpeaks 
by his Prophet- i „Chap. I; ver, 12. And it fball 
come to paſs at that Time, that I will ſearch Jeruſalem with 
Torches, and pumiſb 8 Men that os ettled on their Lees, 
that is, 1 who fare deliciouſl 8 l i ſbeir 
Hearts, The L on Will not do Good, _ heith er ail. be as 


Evil. 
We may <oltea from , he ice, that this, Philoſopb 
was embraced by the Rich, who ſeem chiefly 3 n 
that God ſhould not concern himſelf with Human Af- 


n een ö 2 
an alien 141 OY 
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21 Nec, f _ miri ſaciat Natura. J 
poſed, Miracle 
natural 


Horace was 7 that this ore 
might be Sh 1 e Knowledge o ſome 
decret, and without the Intervention of any God. 

Thus Varro ſhows, that the Hi walking unhurt 
with naked Feet on tbe live Coals of the Sacriſi ces, which 
they offered ray + * to Apollo, was 8 to that 

e V ent which the 
abel les o Weir e F 

The foretelling fat the-Sun ſhould be darkened.on a- 
certain Day; ; or the holding of live Coals on the To 
without — burnt ; or the making a 'Voice deſcend 
from a Sup when there is nobody in it; would, no 
doubt, in the Times of Ignorance, | have all been looked 
— — D. 


Brun 
now Brin, ien. is Z ee, e erbten the Adriatic, 
It has an excellent Eort. 


H. ſtl 
2 peo ut e Jo Mil ya long 


one, ace it was 
ome to Brundu-. 


um. 2 travelled "thithr in fourteen and one 
Night, as will 


to thoſe who examine the Particu- 
ow a omar Me 18 | 
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Say, will my Frederick one ſhort Hour end. 
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The Bat Ar ixz Imitated.” 
By M. Hvuzr, afterwards Biſhop of Avranches. 
| Tranſlated by Mr. J. Doxc ons. 46.4 


\ [To the Rev. Ar. $ A Cx, junier," I Berlin. 


VWHLE through the Paths of Science and.of 
Truth DDr 
You guide your Fintkenftls 5 unpractis d Youth, 
Teach him what Weeds to ſpurn, what Flowers 
to chuſe ; 
Unveil each Beauty of the cia Man 
And, to complete the Stateſman; 2 TY 11 
Fix on his * Uncle bis admiring Eyes 


And, partial, liſten to his Britiſb Friend? 

Will you with me through Northern Wega 
By Land and Sea, where Huet leads the Way ? 
Urg'd by Chri/tina's Fame, behold! he braves 
Contending States, bleak Skies, and ſtormy Waves; 
Urg'd by Cbriſtina's Fame, to Sweden's Court 
See! Learning's Sons from every Clime reſort ! | 


| To her juſt Praiſe each Bard his vocal String 


Then — as now to your illuſtrious King.] 
1765. 


5 "© Chief Miniter of Site the King of f. 
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18 1 If * 3 * a 5 ; 


4 TOUR 10 SToekno un, 


FROM f Caen departing, firſt ; at Dios. 
And next at Honfleur, I arrive.” 
111 as I was, from jolting Stones cis 
An eaſy Litter ſay d my Bones; 
But, as one Horſe was founder'd;. down 
Myſelf, Steeds, Litter, all were thrown. _ 

T hence, after Dinner; in a Balk, Karts = »; 
We-croſy'd to Havre ; ; though duns dt. f 
Before we landed at the Town un 
By your lov'd Name, King t Francis, known, — 
Here, while for favouring Winds \ we wait, | 
Time ſeems to hobble in his Gait; * 
And Walls and Citadel once —_ 
No more are Medicines for the Spleen. 

At length, ten Days elaps'd, our Sails 
We —_— Le; auſpicious Sales, 24 
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* M. e * 
of the moſt learned Men of that Age, — been in- 
vited to Stockbolm by Queen Cbriſtina, he perſuaded M. Huet 
to accompany him. But being detained by Ulneſs, he 
could not reach Hare de 6 till after M. Bochart had 
ſet fail, However, our Author overtook him (as he tell, 


us) at Amſterdam. This Journey was * _ 15 


1652 
+ The Birth- place of the Author. 
t Havre de Grab is called in Latin enen, from 


Free I, who fortified it. 
D 3 My 
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My Comrades, as the Veſſel heels, 

Are little bettet for their Meals 7 
While I, half-famiſh'd, Every aur, 4 
Biſcuit and ſalted Beef devbur. 4.5 
Mean time, when Calais was in VWs 

Two. * Engliſh Frigates towards us flew y 

With crowded-Canvaſe; at the Sight, 

Our Captain, in a wage” rous: Fright, = 

(A Dutchman; het) cry'd,.* Arm, ; IF 

© Stand:to;your Guns, and ſound th dr, wn 
How mad, methgught; was to run . 
Such Hazards, now too late to ſhun! 
But, ſtill diſſembling my. Miſtruſt, 

My Sword 1 drew, half- eat with OY 

And now the Engliſb nearer came, 
And loudly hail'd us ; * Whence, your Nets 
And whither bound? What Truth nile  *% 
We frankly told ; they ſtrait retir'd. 

In four Days Zealand's Coaſts appear, | 
And a wilk'd Port we find at Peer, on 
Tlence, Miadieburgh by Land we. gain: 3 
Next Morn onde more we tempt the Ming. | 
And ſoon with. Joy at Dart arrive, | 

Whence * and Mani unite to nigh 
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The R We England aud. Holland were at this 
hers e. of Lo wm h Hoftilities aj oor 

wb leg. 
With 


_ Tirpe on very bad. 
commenced Seen: them. till the 
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With kindred Streams, invading Foes, 
And every bold Attack oppoſe. 

At Rotterdam, with Reverence due, 

* Eraſmus my Attention drew: ' 
Then Delft, where thy proud + Tomb, Naſſau ! 
Claims equal Reverence, equal Awe. {& 
At Leyden we repos'd that Night ; 
And, with the next returning Light, 
Receiv'd the Welcome of a Pair, 
Diſtinguiſh'd by. Apolles Care; 
t Salmaſius, Heinſius, whom the Nine 
Have bleſs'd with all their Warmth divine 
The public Library ſurvey'd, - 
And Anatomic Hall, we ftiray'd | 
Among the choice exotic Trees, 
And ſaw whate'er: could Strangers pleaſe: 
At Haerlem, our next Stage, juſt Fame 
For the firſt Printing-Preſs they claim, 


The brazen Statue of Eraſmus in the Market-place. 
+ The Mauſoleum of William I, Prince of Orange, the 
Founder of the State, and of its Glory, _ 

't This famous Critic, well known in England by his 
Treatiſe againſt the Parliament, and his ſubſequent Con- 
troverſy with our Milton, and whom that Poet ſtyles © a 
* chattering Pye, died at the Spa this Year, on his Re- 
turn from $loctboler Milton aſſerts, that Queen Chriſtina 
ſet ſuch a Value on his Reply, that ſhe even received Sal- 
maſius with Contempt; and adds, that fome even ac- 
* cuſe him of 2 AE TONS e by the too 
great Keenneſs of his Sting.“ See his „ 

| Nicholas Heinſſus, the 8on of Daniel. h 
. And 


56 SATIRES of HORACE, 
And for the Ships *, with Saw-like Prows, 
Fatal to their Peligſan Foes. 

To Amſterdam we haſte, and there 
With Looks which Heart-felt Joy declare, 
Choice Friends our wiſh'd Arrival greet z 
Bochart and + Veſſius too we meet, 
And (though unmention'd) Numbers more, 
All bound to Sweden's diſtant Shore. 570 
How pleaſant, when abroad we roam, 
To find the Friends we lov'd at home! 

Next Morn, a courteous Few invites 
To ſee his Sect's myſterious Rites z * 
Our Friend t Manaſſeb led us in: 
But while his Knife divides the inn, oP. 
Stretch'd with Solemnity divine, [> Arn 
As Circumcifion's Laws enjoi n, - = 
My Foot, with heedleſs Touch, — d 
The Deſk. whence Mojes is explain d: 


— 


In the rath-Century, when Damietta in n Ze yp, an- 
ciently Pelafum, was beſieged by the Chriſtians, and their 
Fleet eld not approach it by reaſon of Chains drawn 
acroſs the River, and. faſtened to ſtrong Towers on both 
vides, the Haeriemers in the Service armed the Keels of 
their Ships with ſharp Saws, failed 5 the River with a 
ſtrong Gale, and cut the Chains; which made Way for the 
reſt of the Fleet, and occaſioned the taking of the Ds. 

1 Haac Vis, the Son of Gerard, und like him, the 
Author of many learned Works. 
Kabbi Mauaſſeb Ben ljrael,.a Few of the firſt Diſtine- 
tion, the chief Ruler of the Synagogue at Amflerdam, a 
Man of great l and Moderation. Huctians. 


0-8 | All 


| K . 8 Am A 


A %. 


A q ca ASA 


1 a+ 
8 0 ok eee, 57 
All ſaw, all murmur d ; ſtruck with ] Dread. 
Of the dire Knife, I ſwiftly ed. 
To Utrecht then we take. our | hp & 
And there to 
Our due Reſpects, her, Sex e 0 51 10 v2 
With Admiration deſery d T 4H 
The Virgin's Works ef ie eo tf > A 
Wrought by. her Hands. and ſtudious Mind. 
Departing thence, at ee Jr 
With paltry ngs at Eber. 4; 1 
Holm 7 OS held.our ruſtic. Cheer: 
On Straw we eld. eln this Ter. EF 
From thence,. next Day, to Zwoll we went, 
Where his long Life good t Kenyis ſpent. Nuk 
And ſtill his pious, Fame ſurvives, 


fo | 


And in. his; grateful. Country lives.” _ 


At Hardenberg, which late Se 
We enter d. of an ancient Rite eser 


We laughing heard, by which 0 Ly 
Their annual Magiſtrate to chuſe.. A e 

Th' aſſembled Sires, in > ai 1 ü 
Around a Maple Fable ft. 5 1 


* 


l Nr WII Donner 

* Anna Maria Scharman, 3 "extractdinary Ac- 
compliſhmenta, being moſt of the Oriental, 
Learned, and Modern $,..28 well as of all 
Branches of Philoſophy, Divinity, and. the fine Arts. 
She ws. in ſhort, the Garter of her Age. See ber Article 


* 35 ſuppoſed Author of the Book De Imitatione Cbrini. 
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58 SATIRES., of. HORACE, 
And on t Board, „in grim Array, 

Their Chins fagaciouy lay ; 

Juſt in the Middle then they lane 

The filthieſt of the Inſect Kick} Tots 
And him whoſe favoury Nee v. Bea 
Is by the ſapient Louſe prefcxr dd, 
His Townſmen honour and: fevere, © 
As Burgo-maſler for the Tear v. 

| Now traverſing pA Plains, rk 
We gar d with Wonder at. a ce A 
Than others. by y che Head they're higher, 
As if ſome Oy; den, weir Be; 
Here Trabellers in Halls maſt He, 
Spacious, and towering to the Shy, 2 n 
Juſt in the midſt a Fire they H ik 
And all around-it, every Night, a cid l 
Promiſcuous ſleep thæiꝝ Goats, beit Kies 


15 


1 
4 


Their Sheep ànd Bambs; e | 


The Wife, the Hüfband, and the Sons: 
If fuch, as ou T sadition vuns, 42 
In Saturz's Reign e 

The Iron is the Age for Me. 

The Fields are barren and wnſowri © 
Andtowly — 4 ALL alone 


4 ere 


= ant; 1 1 
r 
&* ? 


„ 


8 
* 4 | 
en 


* 74 
7 0 
N. 


1 


related * ever, be confidere 


This Sto is more 
torian, thou by 
Theo Adicute- the ovenly "Manners the P 

wor 


eee Tyan! 1 1. (the Province 010 


> U. 


a Poet thaw 17 * FT 


re ron 8 Fer th N 7 


52 


"a a bd. 


— 


NGK. 59 
Are widely ſpread o'e#:every Mead, Wi 


And Swine, in Herds unnumber'd,. feed; 
Whoſe Fleſh (the Natives uſual Meat) 


They neither beil'd, ner roaſted, eat, 
But in the Houſg-top hung with Qare,, 
Are harden'd. by the Smoke and Air; 
And then the hoſpitable Bard 
With a whole Hag at once is ſtor'd. 
Our Pace we. quicken at the Sight - 
Of diſtant Bremens Towor-crown'd Height, 
And ſoon we reach that apgient Town, - 
Where, well fatigu'd, I ſtrait lay ane, | 
Sunk in a foft well-feather'd-Bed, .. _ 
Another o'er. my Limbs was ſpread: | 
Half ſtifled _ the heavy Load, | 
Sweat from each Pore pak. fow'd, 
And with th' enormous Weight oppreſs d. 
No Sleep that Night my Eye-lids bleſs d. 
Next Day more inauſpicious prov'd 
To a black Spaniel, much belov'd ; 
For, while our Car with rapid Courſe 
Whirl'd on, the Wheel's impetuous Force 
The Loiterer ſqueez'd ; but Oil, the Bruiſe 
Fomenting, ſoon her Strength renews. 3 
To * Chiſter- ſeuen next we came, 
Once for its Nuns well K. known to Fame x 


This Town was rendered famous in the late War 
by 83 — nay 8, 1 be- 
tween his Duke of Cumber and 
the Marthl-Duke g Richie 

D 6 Tie 
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Five Siſters only now remain, 
And every Cloyſter, every Fane 
Deſerted droops its languid Head,. 
Since Luther here new Tenets oak.” 
To Boxtehude a wealthy Dame, 
With a moſt beauteous Daughter, Oy" 
An Officer their Steps purſu d, ag 
Who wi.h fond Eyes the Vi irgin view'd. 
We met, we talk'd, and Bochart _ 
With the fair Damſel ; this provok c 
The Son of Mars; as uſual, warmde 
With many a Glaſs, he loudly ſtorm d, 


And urg'd our undeſigning ern 


All Conteſts with the Sword to end: 
Scarce could we make the Quarrel ceaſe, 
And join their Hands in Pledge of Peace. 
Next Morn, a Boat convey'd us oer 
The Elbe, to Hamburgh's trading Shore. r 
Here, dreſs'd in rich Brocades, the Fair . 
Towns, Landſcapes, on their Shoulders bear : 
Such Tints not ey'n the watry. Bow, 

Nor Fund's beauteous Bird, can ſhow. 

 Slefwick my languid Limbs receiv'd, 

And Gottorp's antique Beds reliev'd. | 

I there twelve Days with Joy remain 4, Lt at 
By ancient Manuſcripts W 
And now I ranſack'd o'er and oœ er 
Each crowded Chamber's letter d Store; 


Now 
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Now modern . 5 barbarous State 

Heard “ Olearius oft relate; 

Nor did ev'n Helſtein's Duke declinls. 

In our inſtructive Lore to join. A 
Sharp bilious Pains my Comrade's Breaſt, 4 

Soon as from hence we went, oppreſt; x: N 

But Eaſe, next Day, Emeties yield, 

And Haderſlehen- ſaw. him heald. © 
Now full in View the Baltic roars; — 

Embark'd, we fail from Hel/ein's Shores. 

Funen, not diſtant, in the Main 

Appears; the fruitful Soil Þ gain 

And, ſhivering with a haſty Storm, ; 

At Odenſee grow dry and warm. 

But while at Night aſleep we lay, 

Our Riding-Coats were ſtol'n away: 

Expos'd. to Showers, I, with a Heart 
Moſt heavy, in the Morn deparr. 
At Nybourg we arrive by Night. 

Where in a Dungeon, from the Light 
Secluded, lies that guilty Fair, | 
That Royal Harlot, who could dare 
Dire Poiſons for her Lord to brew: 
For ſuch a Crime fare Death was s due! 
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* The Duke of Holftein's Libracian, Man of great 
Wiſdom and Learhing, of which he gave Proof in * An 


Account of his Travels through Muſcovy. and Perfia,” 
which he undertook by the Duke's order. | | 
In 
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In Sight are fruitful Zealand's Shores; 


We ſcarce had reach'd them, urg'd by Oars: 


And Sails, when rag'd the Eaſtern Wind 3 
Another Veſſel, juſt behind. 
Daſh.d an ſunk Rocks, was nearly lo. 6 
A milk- white Plumage, on this Coaſt, 
Adorns each heauteous Te Fowl ; 
The Dogs in Strains unuſual-howl.. 
There, intermingled, thick as Leaves, 


We ſaw een Gibbets Wolves and Fhieves: | 


Stuck in the Planks beneath were Knives; 
The Sick, it ſeqms, to fave — N 
This Method ty g for (ſo they ſay) 
Whoever takes a Knife away, 
Is doom'd the ſame Diſeaſe to bear, 
Transferr'd from him who ſtuck it hare, 
At Roſchild every Stranger Stays, | 
On Denmar#'s Royal Tombs to gaze. 
Next, Copenhagen in the Clouds 


| Her fam'd Obſervatory ſhrquds; 


Whoſe Top, fo gradually the Plain 
Inclines, a Chariot may attain... ___ 
Swift through this Royal City flies 
Our Carriage; tir d ve cloſe qur Ryes. 


To {ce the Monarch, pleas'd reſort. 
atoll 
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My Sicht's DefeR, aud err Aid. 
The King diſtinctly I furvey d- 
But he, with Indignation fir d. 
Prepar'd to ſeize, me; I retin'd. g 
From that inboſpitable here, 
Reſolv'd to venture there no more. 

Once ſacred to the ſtarry Skies, ö 
In the mid Ocean Hue: lies 
Now loſt to Fame, the Falber'F Guile. | 
Is all the Stydy of the Iſbe. + Toe 517 Sic # 
Thither I ftger'd; with pions Awe. Pr 0 
I there great Hebes Manſion fam ;.  - ET; 
And midſt his Structures, ROW decay d, FF 
With heart: felt Melanchgly ſtray d. 

We then once more unfurl'd our Sail- 
But, hen at Sea, # ſudden Gale 
With mgſt impetuqus Euty blew; | 
We ſaw, anddhudder'd, a6 the View: Pe 
Our Cloaths well drench'd,. at length ſecure, | 
We gain'd thy Wen | 
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Frederick II, King of Denmark, to 5 —. La ſoy 
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fion: And on p ds 18, *. — great Arche er 5d 
the Foundation af his A „or Cattle, 
which he called Uraniburg, where ed ohe and 


twenty Veats. Aſter the death of Frederick, the 

Emperor Rodglplwr IL. invite d him to neff at his Court, 

then. at Prague, to ee e | 

The with a \Receptign. [He ded: there, of 
„in 1601;jage& 55+ ; ita 
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Here, though juſt reſcu'd from the Wave, l 


I ſtill was near a watry Grave; 5 
For while my Eye with heedleſs Gaze, . 


Important * Cronenburgh ſurveys, 49k « I'D URqOT | 
Cloſe to the Ditch my Foot I found: ho oy man 


What Perils Travellers ſurround? 

Whoe'er can Peace enjoy at Home, 

By my Advice would never roa mn. 
Spite of the Wind's tempeſtuous Roar, o! 

We croſs the Sound to:Schonen's Shore. 


Our Hoſt there'cook'd à ſtran ge Re paſt, i ; 


Delicious to a Gothlanid' Taſte: WI 
He kindly urg'd us firſt to eat, 


Sprinkled with Saffron, ſalted Meat: ys 


Then on the Board at once appear  —_ 
Raw Mutton-Steaks, dry'd Currants, Beer, an 
Sweet-ſcented Herbs, lee pounded, "IDEs... 


Cloves, and quick Pepper, fifted fine: © 5 
The Table laſt full many a Pound © 


Of Ginger, Butter, Sugar, Sa 

Wich Muſtard, Honey, Fennel, O,. 
And Coriander.---AM the Tolk 1 
And Skill of Hecati could ne er — 

In Stygian Shades ſuch Cates | 


ee 5 10 U 0 
Nor worſe the Drugs, if Fame be true, 
Which unrelenting Step-dames brew. 5 

= A firong Caf Zealand, where all Ships that 
ccough the Grp Ta * pa 


Each. 
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Fach Diſh untouch'd, we baſte. away, 
Reſolv'd to travel Night and Day. 

To Helmſtadt ſwift our Car roceeds, 
Where, tir'd, we bait our Juſty Needs, 
Hence, order d to his native L454, i 
For ſuch the Queen's ſevere Command,) 
Veſſius with many a Tear departs , | 
But leaves his Image in our Hearts, 

Through Fir-Tree Foreſts, large and brown, 
We paſs, to Gothlanders well known; | 
Our Thirſt with proffer'd Mead we Nak'd org 
They then brought Biſcuits, which, well-bak'd, 
With Salt and Cumin they prepare,” Shit 
And harden in the Smoke and Air: | 
Your Knife can no Impreſſion make z pm Na 
Then, in its ſtead, a Hammer take... 
| Smaland's ſteep Rocks we clamber u | 0 N 
And trace Lake Vetters winding Shore. r 
Here, at our Servant, as we paſt, (tA 
Unnumber'd Jokes and Gibes were caſt 
While, on the Coach's Summit plac'd, 

His empty Head with Night-Cap bee, 
He in Marot's melodious Lay, py 
King David's Pſalms would ſing or ſay'; 

* Salmaſius having complained to Chriftina that Yo 
| had, on ſlight Grounds, commenced a 22 . 
him at Leyden, Vaſius was ordered by the Queen not to 
return to Sweden till he had made him Satis — —— 

* The Pſalms tranſlated by Clement Marot were ſet to 


Muſic of foyr and five Parts by Claude er! an ex- 
cellent . in the lixteenth Rats 91 8 


— 
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For, though compos' d by Claude, each Note 
Was Jargon in his Raven- Throat. 
Now wild E2/t-Gothland's Bounds we gain, 
Where Beaſt-ſkins cloath each livid Swain ; 3 
Froſt- bit their Faces, coarſe their Fare; ; 
Caps of warm Frieze the Women wear. 
Well jolted with the rugged Way, 
Each Night in Cottages we lay 
Which upright Trunks of Trees compole z . 
Graſs on the Tuci-fori m'd-Coyering | be. 0 
Where Sheep, as on a level Mead, 
Undaunted, unmoleſted feed : 
The Roof has Peep- Holes; ſo, tis ſaid, 
Thy Temple, + Terminus, was made. 
Within are fifty Beds, where veſt 
On Straw, Wife, Huſband, Slave, and Gueſt. 
One Night, by Nature's Call conſtrain d, 
I roſe, and, as I thought, regain'd 
The Bed, where, every Senſe compos d 
In balmy Sleep, my Comrade doz d; 
But, ah! bebold, 1 
A ſnoring Beldam near me lay! 
How did our Sides at this Miſta ee, 
Next riſing Morn, with Laughter ſhake ! 
Wide hne Pines, as hence we paſt, 
A welcome Shade around us caſt, 


— ——. 
1 be T emple erected to this Gad by Numa was open 
-to the Sky, to eee always to 
Be in the Proprietor's Sight. 
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The Night o'ertook us at a Town 
Nam'd Lidteping, to Fame well known, 
Where firſt their Breath the n . 
Johannes , and his Brother + too. 

At Norkoping, where Copper Plates 
Are forg'd, his Steeds our Driver baits; 5 
Form'd of vaſt Length-from Copper Shred, 

To diſtant Lands theſe precious W . 
In loatled Ships, the Merchant earn 
At Milepings aur next Day's Stagg, n 
Queer Leonora t, worn with Age. 
In vain Complaints her Sorrow vents, dot nt 
And tilt Ge, Death laments 
Once fam'd, by fubterraneous Fires. 5 Wing 
Now waſted, Talga naxt aſpires. En e 
Peculiar to a Northern Plan,, 
The Stables here Rein- Deer contain; 
Two curling Horns their lofty Bro, 
Defend; like Stags their Bodies ſhaw-: 
Ober the Lake and Mead, 
They whirl the Sledge with Birus Speed: 
* Fohannes Magnus, Archbiſhop of „ and moral 


of the Hiſtory of Sweden, which he brou t down to the 
iy 1544, when he died. 
287 Magnus, who ſucceeded bis Brother in his 
ArchbithopH He wrote a Treatife on the Manners, 
Cuſtoms, and Wars of the Northern Nations. | 
The Dowager of Guflavus Adoiphus, and. Mother of 


Ebriflina, 
| * A German 


* 9 2 
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A German here, againſt, our Will, 

Made us repeated Bumpers {will ; _ 

A little more, and Bacchus Snares 

Had quite entrapp'd me unawares. - _ 
To Stockholm thence o'erjoy'd we bend, 

And there my Verſe and Journey end. 

veg e e 

If the Reader ſhould be curious to know the Event of 


i — 


tion to Study had her 
Health. Baqurdelot, her des- (a Frenchman, and an 
1 artful Courtier,) who had ſtudied ber Temper as well as. 
| her Conſtitution, had prevailed: on her to break off all 
| Commerce with Men of Letters, under Pretence of pro- 
AK ſerving her Health, but, in Fact, that he might gain an 
| entire Aſcendant over her. This was the true Reaſon: of 
_ Voffiur's Diſmiſſion, as mentioned above. Nor did Bochgrt 
fare much better. As to our Author, he did not Pear 
ſo formidable to Bourdelut, on account of his Youth; being 
then but twenty-two. Chriſtimm oſten converſed with him, 
and would have retained. him withiher; but, being juſtly 
apprehenſive of Her capricious Temper, he choſe rather, 
. at. the End of three Months, to return to France. 
chief Benefit He reaped from this Journey was his copy- 
ing, while at Stockholm, an old MS. of Origen's Commen- 
on the Holy Scriptures. This, which be took home 
| 40 . him, he publiſhed at Rouen, in two Volumes, Folio, 
1668. . ah 9k 0 "7 
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'To Mzcrenas. | 
5 Mr. J. Dun constr. 


3 he. Qualities of true Nebility. 


WHAT thoughno Tae on Erruria Coaſts, 
A nobler Birth than you, Macenat, boaſts; 
What though to Chiefs, whoLegions us'd to guide, 
Each of your generous Parents was ally'd, 
Yet you neꝰ er ſcoff, like moſt of high Degree, = 
Thoſe meanly born, or Freed-men's Sons, like me ; 
Since you're convine d, no matter how obſcure 
Our Parents, if our. Morals are hut pute; | 
Perſuaded, that ere 1 Tullius reign'd, there liv'd 
Many, Who though from vulgar Stem deriv'd, 
Wete yet as high in Honours as in Worth; 
While to Levinus ( though he trac'd his Birth 
From'fam'd Valerius Race, who from the Throne 
Expell'd proud Targain) no Regard is ſhown n 
By the rude Multitude, who yet, you know, 
Oft, on, the Worthleſs, 'Honours will beſtow, 
Led by falſe Notions; /and with wondering Eyes 
High-ſounding Titles and old Statues prige. 
How fhould thoſe act, who from the vulgar Train 
Notions fo widely Arcen enteftan ç)02 
Yet grant, they rather would: Levinus e 


And Deus of ignoble Birth, refuſe, * 
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And grant that 3 Appius would reject my Plea, 
Since from a Father ſprung, who as not free; 
(And juſtly, ſince 4L choſe.npt to remain 

In my own Sphere) yet Glory i in ber Chain 
Drags both the noble and the vulgar Crew 
Behind her ſhining Chariot---What to yod, 

s Tilliut, avail'd. it, that again you wore. ..... . 
Your Robe, and Fribunitial Honours bore? + 
Hence Envy roſe, which i in a priyate State 
Was tefs— When one is. choſen to the Weight - 
Of Senatarial Duty, all enquire 

Who is this Senator, and what his Sire * 
For 28 the Fop, who ſtudies to compare As > 
With beauteous 6 Barru:, and be thought 3 28 fair, 
Will hear the Girls enquire, in every Place, 
| Whatarehis Teeth, his Hair, his Legs, his Face 
So, if vou fwear to guard, with watchful Eye, | 


The Ronan People, City. Trah,. WE, OP 
And Temples. of the Gods, all ſeck to Lin 
If you your Birth. to vulgar Parents owe., 
Shall a Slave's Son from the Tarperan Hul 
Preſume to throw, or bid the Liddar kill 1 
A free-born Raman But you ſay. To Me 
Nevius, my Collegue, yields by one Degree: 
He pnd my, Sire are juſt as mean by Birth. 
This then, you think, will give you-equal. Wark 
With nobleſt 7 Senators But in the Sticet 
Should Carstwobuadeed ,ondehreeF unerels meet, 


Novius, 


- 
** 
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Nwvius, you know, would raiſe his Voice more loud 
Than Trumpets, Horns, and all the jarring Crowd. 
This by the Vulgar high Renown is deem'd, 
And no Accompliſhment is more eſteem'd. 

To my own Story now again attend, 

Whom all, becauſe Mæcenas is my Friend, 
Now view with Looks of Envy, as before, 
Becauſe a ® Roman Tribune's Charge I bore, + 
Far different this. My Station might, indeed, 
With ſpecious Plea the Flame of Envy feed; | 


Not ſo your Friendſhip. You with that, tis known, | 


(Such is your Care) the worthleſs never crown, 
And ſcorn Intruders---No one can pretend, 
That Fortune's, Favour gave me ſuch a Friend. 
Virgil long ſince, then Yarius too declar'd 
My CharaQer---And when I firſt appear'd 
Before you, ſhort and faultering was my Speech, 
(For Modeſty an Infant's Part will teach,) | 
I never ſaid that round my Fields I rode 
On ambling Steed, and no great Lineage flow d; 
But told you who I was. Lou little ſaid, | 
As uſual---I departed But obey d, 
In nine Months time, your Summons to attend, 


From thence diftinguiſh'd by the Name of Friend: 


Proud that diſcerning Judgment to delight, 
Which nicely marks the Bounds. of W rong. and 
Not by a:noble Birth, but worthy Mind. "[K'gbr, 
If, ſave ſome leſſer Faults, you in me find 

No 
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Nos grand Defeats, (as, in the faireſt Face, 
Some Moles, ſome Pimples, we perchance ma 
If I with Juſtice can the Charge deny ( trace; 

Olf ſordid Manners, Luft, Debauchery; 
And if, (to praiſe myſelf,) by many a * ried” 

I live belov'd, nor knowingly offend, | 

Thanks to the Prudence of my Sire I owe : 
Though ſmall his Farm, he choſe not I ſhould go 
To Flavius' School, where great Centurions ſent 
Their Sons, who with theirSlates and Pencils went, 


. Satchel cramm'd with ee and could AC- 
. 
How high' tg Intereſt every] Month amount. 


To Rome itſelf he boldly brought his Boy, 


Bauch Studies to purſue, as might employ 


The Sons of Knights or Senators; and thoſe, 
Who faw my Dreſs and Servants, might ſuppoſe 
That from an ahcient Family Eſtate, 

I drew Supplies for an Expence ſo great, 
Himſelf, the beſt of Tutors, kept his Eye” 
Oer all:my Teachers, and was ever nigh. 
Hence Modeſty I learn'd; the very Grace 

Of Virtue: Hence 1 ard; of all that's baſe 
Tobe in 'Thobght no leſs than Action clear: 
Nor did he from the World Reproaches fear, | 
Becauſe he taught his Son no-gaitiful Trade, 
Nor, like FORE" a x Fax-Oolletor made, 9701 


Hence 
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Hence from my Tongue ( Complaints apart) muſt 
The grateful 20 Praiſes I ſo juſtly owe: [flow . 
Nor ſhall I, while my Mind is ſound, lament 
My Birth, though mean, or of my Sire repent, 
Or urge in my Behalf that vulgar Plea, 
That though my Parents were not rich ot free, 
Twas not ny Fault Opinions I retain: * 
Quite the revetſe: For could paſt Vears again 
Return, and might we other Parents chuſe. 
Contented with my own, I would refuſe 
Thoſe whom the Conſulſhip and Ivory Seat 
Adorn ; ſure from each vulgar Tongue to meet 
Reproach; but not from yours, that I a State 
So high decline, unequal to the Weight. 
Far greater Riches I ſhould then require, 
Muſt D hire; 
Never muſt move without a ſervile Train; 
Chariots muſt purchaſe, Slaves and Steeds maintain. 
Now. to 11 Tarentum, when I pleaſe, I ride 
On a cropp'd Mule; 12» my Spurs indent her Side, 
My Wallet galls her Back; yet T-diſclaim 
Ayarice, like that, which all in Nu blame, 
When he, though Prater, on the Road five Boys, 
To bear his Wine and Utenſils, employs. 
Hence, noble Senator, I taſte more Eaſe 
Than you and thouſands more Where er I pleaſe 
Alone I walk; the Price of Barley know, 
Or Herbs; 23 to the deceitful Circus go 
Vor. III. E At 


Of which the Lamps vile !7 Natta us'd to cheat 
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At Evening Hours, or through the Forum roam, 
And hear: the Augurs; then returning home, 
Sup on Leek-Broth, and with delicious 14 Beet 
Regale; three Boys attend me while I eat. 
My Marble Slab a Beaker and a Brace 

Of Glaſſes holds: Next ſtands à vulgar hand 
A Baſon and a Cup, Campanian Ware, | 
I'then to Bed retire, devoid of Care, 

Since in the Morn I need not early rife 
To viſit is Marfyas, whoſe diſdainful Eyes 
Scarce bear the younger Novus in their Sight, 


26 Till ten I lie. vans dreſs'd, walk forth, or 
write, N 


Or wich a Book my leiſure Hours deguile, 
Then for the Games anoint ; not with that Oyl 


The Martian Field, or Tennis, forc'd by Heat, 
18 Glad I forſake, and to the Bath retreat. 

I with a ſlight Repaſt my Stomach ſtay, - 
Trifling at Home the Afternoon away. 


19 Such are the idle Comforts that I ſhare; 2 
But free from all the Weight of public Care, . 
More happy am I in this humble State, for h 
Than if my Sire had fill'd the 30 Queftor's Seat. de 
? n el 266221 Year 
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te ee, . e N „„ 
Horace ſhows in this Satire, that true N does not 
conſiſt in being deſcended from a long Train of illuſtrious 
Anceſtors, but ju right Sentiments and Probity of Man · 
ners. / LES Wige 3 a | 
The Gratitude he teſtifies to his Father's M , does 
more Honour to, his own, than the Friendſhip of Mæce- 


nas, or even that of Auguſtus. 


If this Satire was written after the Death of Virgil and 
Parius, as it probably was, by the 54th Verſe, &c. Op- 
timus olim Virgilius vit was after the Year of Rome 73 8 
and Horace mult haye been above forty-ſeven Vears o a 
Dacizx and SANADON. ' 8 13 et 4. torts 

1 Ante poteflatem Tulli To ignobile regnum.] 

Serwvius Tullius, the ſixth King of Rome. He was the Son 


= 


of Ocrifia, who was taken Captive by the Romans at the 


Sacking of Corniculum. Becauſe his Mother was in a 
State of Seryitude when he was born, he was called Ser- 
vius. , It is on this Account only, and in Alluſion to the 


Opinion of the Populace, that Horace here applies the 
Epithet ignobile (ignebte) to his Reign; for he was in fact 


a wiſe and valiant Prince, and his Reign was glorious. 
This Paſſage is thus tranſlated by Dacier: You juſtly 
© think, that before the glorious Reign of Tullius, who 
©* was the Son of a Slave, there have been many Perſons 
« obſcurely born, who have lived with Honour, and by 
© their Merit obtained the higheſt Dignities,* 

2 Quam Decio mandare novo.) Publius Decius Mus was 
the firſt of his Family who diſtinguiſhed himſelf, and ob- 
tained the Conſulſhip by his Merit. He devoted himſelf 
for his Country in a Battle againſt the Latina, in the Year 
of Rome 417, three hundred and thirty-four Years before 
the Birth of Chrift. His Son followed his Example forty 
Years afterwards. _ _ Fac | 

3 — Cenſorque moe tt | 

Appius]! 5 


Appius Claudius Ccus, who was choſen Cenſor in the Year 


of Rome 443. He was diſtinguiſhed by the Severity with 


which he exerciſed this Office for five Years, 


2 Tue 
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The Buſineſs of the Cenſor was to furvey the People, 
and to cenſurg their Manners. He had. Rank foe to 
puniſh Immoralities in apy f S of what R . 
dematarꝶ themſelves not excepte | 


rm Quoniam in profrid non pelle quieſſem. 1 
He here alludes to the Fable of the Ass in the Lion's Skin, 


5 Tilli.] This Reading is. found in the moſt 


ancient Copies: Others read, Tull; Mus was a Perſon 
ef an obſcure Birth and bad Morals, and was obliged by 
Cæſur to lay aſſde, the San Bode, for. havin - joined 


with, Pg 3 3 Death. he. reſume It, and 
was creat 77 une ; al Fg 8 bong then i in ſo great 
Confuſion, that the Alen Slaves wer e ſometinids' Created 
Senators. * 


—— 950 morbo. Barrus.] Titus urin arrut. 
All that we know of this. 9 Fellow is, that he was 
an egregiogs Coxcomb ay 5 to be ſyre,) 
and ſo extrauagant, t —— N elf. He was at 
laſt put to Death. far corrupting, ene of the Feftal Pirging, 


7 Paulus & Maſſala. ] Paulus Emilius 1 0 gs 
Vinus, two IWuftrigus Romans, © © 
_ TT 4 e Thiduns 

Horace ſerved. 1 Me 3 Reon as 4 Tribune 4 Brutu;'s 
Army, and was preſent at the, Battle of Philippi, where, 
however, he gained no.Hanour,, as he bimſel | OWNS, in 
Book II. Ode 1 7. 1 


— 1 eee | 
Senf, reſidã non bene parmuld. 
The Legion conſiſted of thirty or Bands, 
which made about ſix 7 Mea d was. com- 
manded — Tribunes, or | 


9 Ipſe mihi Cuftos reer omnes 
Circum doctores aderat.] 

It was very difficult to preſerve the Morals of thoſe Boys 

untainted, who were ſent to the great Schools. © There. 
fore they 1 never went abroad without being accom 


. bya * of Guardian, or Governor, 3 Cole 


Aenne 237 
and Rector. But as fuch Perſons too often counived at 
the Vices and Extravagances of their Pupils, the Vigi- 
lance of our Poet's Father fupplied that Office himſelf, 
well knowing, that Learning would be too dearly pur- 
chaſed at the Expence of Morals. | 

10 Laus illi debetur, &c. ] In the ſame amiable Man- 
ner Mr. Pope ſpeaks of his Father: 
Born to no Pride, inheriting no Strife, 

Nor marrying Diſcord in a noble Wife, 
Stranger to Civil and religious Rage, e 
The good Man walk'd innoxious through his Age: 
No Courts he ſaw, no Suits would ever try, 
Nor dar'd an Oath, nor hazarded a Lye, &c. 
* Epiſt. to Dr. Arvuthnor. 

11 — U que Tarentum.] Now Taranto, a City of the 
Province of Otranto, in the Kingdom of Naples, H:race 
was ſo pleaſed with it, that he would have been glad to 
have ſpent the latter Part of his Life there. It abounds, 
' fay's with excellent Honey, delicate-Oyl, and Wine 
(little inferior to that of Falernus: An early Spring, and 
a ſoft Winter, render it a delightful Habitation for an 
© old Man.“ See Book II. Ode 6. 


12 ulceret atque eques armos.)] i 
The Critics puzzle themſelves about the Meaning of theſe 


Words. Dacter ſays, he galled his Mule by his awkward 
Manner of fitting. Sanadon Contents for the Poet's good 
Horſemanſhip, and is of Opinion, that it was occaſioned 


his Weight only; for he was fat and unwieldy. The 
ranſlator dares not pretend to decide this important 


Queſtion. 


13 Fallacem Circum, &c.) Mr. Creech here introduces 


theſe Lines: 


Through cheating Rome, about the Cloſe of Day, 
I freely walk ; I go to Church and pray. 


It is to be ſuppoſed that Horace was a good Chriſtian. 


14 — Lachanique catinum.] But other Copies read, 


Laganique catinum, A Plate of Pancakes. The Reader may 
chuſe which Diſh he likes beſt. 


E 3 : 15 — Obe- 
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| + 7 — Obeundus Marſya.) ;Marſyas was a F 
Muſician, who, preſuming to nckillenge Apollo to play with 
him on the Flute, was conquered, and flayed alive. 
His Statue was placed in the Forum, facing. 3-wn Bench 
where the Judges ſat, and the Lawyers 46 745 
The Pain Marha, felt to ſee rot ordid Vretch as 
Nowius among the Judges, made him Het what he had 
ſuffered from. Apollo. This Thought is the more happy, 
as his. Statue had one Hand alle: And Horace aſcribes 
this Polture to his Indignation int. Nowins,” DAcies, 


16 Ad quartam.j jaceo 1 7 l a- bed *till the fourth "Hour, 
i e. "till ien 1h” Clock, But we are not to underſtand 
by theſe Words, that he flept fo long; for none but 
Slu gards indulged themſelves in Sleep even till ſix 
o th' Clock. Bee Epiſt. I. ver. 17, & 18. No, he ap- 
plied himſelf to Reading or Writing on his er I 
was a common Practice ampng th the u N 


Aiegue enim. cum lectulus, af ; 


2 
* 


Fortieus excepit, deſum mibi. Ane en. 


Nor when my Bei or Portico receives me, 
Do 1 torbear to commune with 1 N 
Thus Seneca in bis 32d Epilile ; *' | 
© Some Things may be written, even 1 A Chariot; but 
« others requits the & ; Leiſure, end Retirement.” bay ty 
| And Ply: <p 1 5 ; 
- ECabus one UE ons Night, tha he 1 2 on his 


Couch, in an Undroeſe it for Study, with a Deſk, as. uſual, 
« before him. B. V. Ep. 5 Ta by the N 


of CORKE: . 0 


17 Natta.] This was a * 8 „ dalle, 401 wats men? 
tioned by TOI, Sat. 4 N 95: and a Tea Sat. IIl. 


ens 5 Be N 1 64 4 8-2 - 1 7 28 


Nei pili dr udn hee, Sue Natte? 
255 Ar you not aſhamed to oy Fs oe as that dif: 


© ſolute Spendtbrift Wann 


{ 
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18 Fyugio rabiof tempora fignt. ] 
But, accordi |; 
reads, 


Fugio campum luſumqus trigonem. - mn. 
This _—_— is adopted by Bentley, Cuningham, and 
Sanadon, and followed by the Tranſlator. Horace plaiuly 
intends to point out here the Hour of the Day, and not 
the Seaſon of the Year. It is ridiculous to ſuppoſe with 
Dacier, that he bathed only in the Dog-days. By Cam- 
pus he means the Campus Marlius, or Martian Field, 
where the public Exerciſes were performed; and this 
Line explains the preceding Words, Ungor olive; for he 
was anointed, to make his Limbs the more pliant for 
Exerciſe. E7 W l 

I | — — Heæc e 

Vita ſolutorum miſerd ambitione gravique.} 

Horace has Reaſon to boaſt of his Happineſs, What a 
Contraſt? On one Side, we ſee the conftcained and 1<it- 
leſs Life of the Great, whom Ambition drags along, 
chained, like Slaves, to the Chariot of Fortune ; on the 


other Side, the free and peaceable Life of a private Man, 


who taſtes, in his moderate State of Competence, Repoſe 
without Troubles, and Pleaſure without Solicitude; and 


whoſe Labourd afford him an uſeful and agreeable Amuſe- 


ment. Sa Dm 
RS ECTS Los R * 
20 = vidurum ſuavins, ac i 


r RR ds. Ra eb 1.5 
NQuefter was the Treaſurer of the Commonwealth. 


This Office is*put here for any conſiderable Charge. It 
vn the firſt Step to mount higher, SANADON,; _.- 
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ng to Crugaius, a very ancient Manuſcript 


* 
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SATIRE VII. 


| 
Ar Account of a wrangling Quarrel Beten a 
Peasrus and RupiLIus KING. 5 


ow Perſius on Rupilius King, 
Proſcrib'd by Cæſar, dar'd to fling 

His own rank Venom, I ſuppoſe 
Each: paltry Quack and Barber knows, | 17 

Perſius had long to 1 Clazomene N 
Profuſely dealt; as long had been 
In wrangling Suits with King engag d; 
Was bold and arrogant; and rag d 
So loud, that not to ſuch a Piteh 
Could 2 Barrus or 3 Siſenna reach. 

In vain had many Attempts been- try'd 
To make their eholeric Blood ſubſide. 
At length on A/ia's wealthy Shore 
When Brutus held Pretorian Power, - * _. 
Our Champions met; fo match'd, as prone 
4 Bacchius and Bithus to our Thought. | 
5. When Warriors fight of equal Fame, 
Death only can decide their Claim. 
For, ſpite of Reaſon, each Pretence 
Is oe by Inſolence. 


2 T he Reading of ne is here followed, 
Onnibus & medicis nom & ton ſoribus eſe, 
 Hetior 


Heer = Palau Son Ame PO 

And but with Life their Conteſt ended. 

But when two, ſtruck with. Coward Dread, 

Or (5 Glaueus-dike with Diomad) 

When Chiefs of Strength unequal meet, 

The weakeſt buys a ſafe Retreat. 
Into the Hall with lowering Mien 

They ruſh'd; ſuch Objects ne'er were ſeen, 
Perſius unfolds the Cauſe ;, much$port 

Enſues; with Laughter rings the Court. 

He loads with many an Eulogy 

Brutus, and all his Army: He 

Is Aſias 7 SUN ; his Chiefs, he ſays, 

Are STARS of * propitious Rays: 

Save King; he, Terror to the Swain, 

Like the fierce Do-Srax burns the Plain. 

Swift roll'd his Speech; as, through DV, B 

Reſiſtleſs rolls a wintry Fool. | 
Th' Halian then with equal Glee 

Reply'd, i in foul-mouth'd Ribaldry ; 

Such as in Vineyards reigns among | 

The Gatherers, whoſe opptobrious Tongue 

Is ſure to hoot each Paſſer-by, 

With 8 Cuckow, Cuckow, as they fly. 
Language ſo coarſe at length inflames, 

Perfins Reſentment He exclaims, 

O Brutus, by each Power above 

1 beg, that, for thy Country's Love, 

> e n 
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Thou, to whoſe Sires ſuch Glory ſprings” 
From baniſhing the Race of Kings, FS 
© Wilt now, like them; deliver Nome, 
And let a a Rope de this SIRE! 8 Doom? 


4 
1 1 


i 1 — PWV 7 
2 x1 # + B 


NOTES. ; 4 


Publius Rupilius Rex being proſeribed b oui Ceſar 
in the Triumvirate, made his Eſcape took Refuge in 


the Camp of: Brutus. He was — at Pranefie in Itah. 
| _— was deſcended from a Grecian Father and a Roman 

Mother. 

Horace here preſents us with a Dialogue well ſupported 
between theſe two Perſons in the mock Heroic Style. 
Perhaps it might be deſigned as a Parody on ſome of the 
ſcoffing Scenes in the had. It ſeems to have been our 
Author's firſt poetical Eflay, and was probably written 
in „„ 71, a neee the > 
Ppbilippi. AC ns Be.» LINE 45 


2 — eee of Leſſer Jie i 
Tonta. It was ſituated on the Coaſt of the Agtan "wy 
between Sn tna and the Iſland of Chior. It had been 
called Gryne; hence Apollo was called Gcynæus, from a 
celebrated Temple erected to him there. It was the 
Birth-place of the Wee e af an Strabo, 
Book XIV. - 

2, 3 Siſenias, Barres.] Barth 1 Senne were two 
Senators of wrangling Memory. For the Character of 
Barrus, ſee the Notes on the foregoing Satire. 


4 4 Bitho Bacchius.] Bacchius and' Biller were 
two Gladiators in the Reign of u ho never failed 
to kill all thoſe with whom they jought.. At length be- 
ing matched againſt each other, both fell on the Spot. 


5 The Tranſlator has tranſpoſed a few Lines here. A 
Parentheſis of nine Lines, uncouthly placed, W the 


Senſe, and disfigures the Original, 5 7 


NDO 
2 C, Ini Wiides to that Puff = 


the nth ih Het where —.— changed e 
for Diomed's of Bras. 


—— Tpo; Todd Apna Tx; — 

pa, xa Nester, txaToeo; m e c 
For Diomed's Braſs Arms, of mean Device, 
For which nine Oxen paid (a vul . 
He gave his own, of Gold, divinely he, 
A hundred Beeves the ſhining Purchaſe 
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7 Solem Afie.] Nothit is eee 
ſ»elling Tropes in modern T They delight 
the Players, and generally gain a Clap from the Galleries. 


8 — Cucullum.] This was a Term of Reproach com- 
monly applied to the Gra erers in Vintage - time, 
denoting a Loon, or an idle worthleſs Fellow. Per- 
© haps,” ſays Dacier, © becauſe the Cuckow is a lazy Bird, 
* who will not be at the Pains of yo; rage one oc her own Eggs, 
but drops them in the Neſts of other 
parit in alienis nidis. 

A Cuſtom not unlike this prevails among us, viz. the 


People on Shore crying out to the Bargemen, as the Welt- 
Country B are paſſing by, Ba F "Ba: to upbraid them 
with being 8 2p-ſtealers. 


The ingenious Mr. Warton, ff king of the firſt Lines 
of this Satire, juſtly obſerves; that here even © the courtly 


Horace ſinks into mean and farcical Abuſe,' Apven-.. 


TURER, N“ 
The Pun ich which it cloſes, would not be e: 
by a Moder in any Writer above the Rank of Jo. Miller 
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$& IVE VaL 


Pa tapus's Complaint again the Hitahes, 
who infeſted the Eſquilian Hill. 


O F old, 2 Fi ig-tree (uſeleſs Wood) 
Was I; when long the Joiner Rood: | 

Debating, if to make of Me 

A Joint-ſtool, or a Deity { * 

At length the latter he prefer d; 
Hence Terror to each Thief and Wy, 
 Priapus* threatening Form I wear; 

The Club that in my Hand I bear, 
And my red Stake the Robbers dread ; 
While the Reed, waving on my Head, 
From Birds this new- made Garden frees, 
Though Fruits hang tempting on che Trees. | 

Ot old, the Carcaſſes of Knayes, _ 75 
Buffoons and Rakes, their Fellow-Slayes. | 
Boxe hither Bange nn 
Each in a narrow Cell to reſt. Fan 
That Stone a Witneſs has aim ; 

The Field one thouſand Feet contain t 
In Front; three hundred in the Rear: 
Sequeſter'd from the lawful Heir. 

Now we may range th* Z/quilian Grove, 

And o'er the Hill enraptur'd rove, Se, 
Where, with Concern, we lately view'd 


The Ground with Bones unſeemly firew'd. Sy) 


RF" WU a Pa” 


But 


- # 


ut 


To call the 3 ſhadowy Shaſts from Hell, * 


Of Wool was one; the other les, 


But neither Thee nor — er 
Which here of old in Ambuſh lay, 
Such Tumults in my Breaſt excite, - 
As thoſe vile Hags, Who here delight 
Diſtraction in the Mind to raiſe 
By venom'd Drugs and magic Lays. 
Nor can I theſe deſtroy or chaſe, 
But when at Night her comely Face 
Bright Cynthia rears, with Shrieks and Groans. 
They gather baneful Herbs and Bones. | 
Theſe Eyes Canigia's Form have en, 
Stalking with pale terrific Mien, 
In ſable Robe i upgirt; her Hair, 
Diſhevell d, flow's; her Feet were hav 3 
Her Siſter Sagana was there: 
Their Screams re-echo'd a} . Oaby 


While with their Nails they ſeoap'd the Ground, 


And, with their Teeth, in Pieces tore 
A 2 ſable Lamb; the reeking Gre 
Diſtill'd into the Trenek; a Spell, 


& % 


And faithful 4 Anſwers to compelb! 
Thither they brought two Images, 


Of Wax; the Wodllen, large and' tall, 
Seyerely ſcourg'd the Waxen ſmall; 
Which, dreading Death by horrid Pain, 
Suppliant for Pity .pray'd in vaio. 9 5 
l is 
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This Beldam calls on Hecaté, | 
And That on dire Ti/þhon#. 
5 Snakes too and Hell-hounds might be ſeen ; 
To ſhun which Sight, with modeſt Mien, 
The Moon, retiring, made a Gloom, 
Skulking behind a ſpacious Tomb. 

May Ravens mute upon my Head, 
And Fulius, and ſuch Scoundrels, Great 
Their Ordure round me, if [ lye !- 


But Time-would fail me, ſhould 1 try 


_Each Prank to tell ; how, ſhrill or hoarſe, 
The Hags and Spectres held Diſcourſe ; 
Or how the Fangs of ſpeckled Snake, . - 
And a 6 Wolf's Beard, by Stealth, they take, 
And bury; how a magic Blaze | 


On the {mall waxen Image pres 


Or how, to their eternal Dread, 

I wreak'd my Vengeance on their Head. 
Loud as a Bladder burſts aſunder, 

I rattled my poſterior Thunder. 

Strait to the Town they fled away ; 


What Mirth muſt riſe at ſuch Diſmay ! 


Her borrow'd Teeth Canidia loſt, 
And Sagana no more could boaſt 
Her Tower of Hair from off their Arms 


Th' enchanted Bracelets dropp'd ; the Charms 
And Spells lay fruitleſs on the Ground; 


Their Herbs were ſcatter'd all around. 
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Mzcenas had made Gardens on the Efquilian Hill, which 
was before uninhabited and unhealthy, on Account of 
the Graves .with which it was filled, and the Bones 
which covered it. Horace is glad of an Occaſion to ſpeak 
of theſe Gardens, and of the Pleaſure they gave the Pub- 
lic. At the fame Time, it gives him an Opportunity of 
inveighing againſt the Witches Canidia and Sagara, and 
of d their Pranks every Night in that Place. 

But this is not his on End: His principal Deſign is 
to mock the idle Superſtition of the Remans,. and their 
Bigotry for Idols, whom they adored as true Gods. He 
treats this Subject with great Wit and Delicacy. For he 
does not attack theſe Idols like a dry Philoſopher, who 
deduces his Principles from the firſt Cauſes, ' and by a 
long Detail of Reaſoning, but like a philoſophic Courtier, 
who knows, that in Caſes of this Nature Ridicule is more 
prevalent than the cloſeſt Syllogiſms.  Daciss. | 

Perhaps the Reaſoning which Dacier here makes Uſe 
of might be turned againſt the Superſtition of the Papiſts, 
if we put Images for Idols. And, if his Argument be juſt, 
it will hold in favour of the Irony and ſtrong Railleries, 
employed by Tloiſon, and other Proteſtant Divines, 
againſt their Abſurdities. F 

1 — 7 ſunt vadere palld 

Canidiam.] ve 
' Canidia and Sagana are the ſame of whom he ſpeaks in 
Book V. Ode 5. Canidia walks with her Robe tucked up, 


her Feet bare, and her Hair diſhevelled : As Ovi deſcribes 


Mads ß. „ „ 
. 2 tectis weftes induta recinflas, 

Nuda pedem, nudos bumeros infuſa capillis. 

— — —— ber Ancles bare, 

Her Garments cloſely girt, and looſe her Hair. 
The only Difference is, that Medea wears her Robe looſe: 
But it may be ſaid, that Canidia only tucked it up to walk 
more conveniently. Dacies. 

2 Pullam agnam.) They always offered black victims 
to the infernal Gods, Thus Medea, in Ovid: ; 
g 12 oy | — culira- 
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83, sA TIRES of HORACE, 


— cultres in guiiura velleris atri 
n. | 


3 ut * 

Manes elicerent.] There was n othing.of of which the 
Ghoſts were fo fond as Blood. Ulyſſes, i is obliged 
to draw his Sword to keep off the Ghoſts, and to hinder 
them from drinking the Blood which he had poured into 
the Trench for Trrefias. They could neither foretell 
fature Events, nor anſwer Queſtions, till they had firſt 
taſted this Blood. 

+ We ſee clearly, by this Paſſage, that the on: are no- 


thing but the Souls of the Deceaſed. 


ina ra daturas.] The Encbantments 
by dich the Ghoſts were raifed, in order to know from 
them what ſhould happen, were in Uſe long before Homer; 
We ſee, in the firſt Book of Samuel, that Saul conſults 
the Witch of Exder, who, by her Enchantments, calls up 
the Ghoſt of Samuel. And . lived at leaſt three hun- 


dred and fifty Years before n. as it would be ealy to 


prove. Dacia. 


rs Serpentes atque vid ere . | 
Infernas errare canes.) The Serpents proclaimed the 


i 


| Approach of Ti/iphone, and the Hell-hounds that of Fe, 


Thus Virgil, on the like Occaſion: 


viſeque canes ululare per umbram, 
_  Adventante Ded. En. VI. 2; 7. 


And howling Dogs in nn Light advance, 
Exe Hacat came. Dxrx. 


6 —— ti barbam varia cum Hs colubre;] + 
Inſtead of hiding in the Ground a Wolf's Beard apd a 
Snake's Tocth, as here in Horace, Shakeſpear's Witches, in 
Macbeth, are ſuppoſed to throw into their enchanted 
Cauldron, among other Ingredients, a Wolf's Tooth and 


a nn See Act Iv. rp 
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Modernixed by WILLIAM Cow EI, E 

The Deſcription of an IMPERTINENT. 


: GAuntering along the Street, one Day, 
On Trifles muſing by the Way, 


Up ſteps a free familiar Wight, 


(1 ſcarcely knew the Man by Sight) 

Carlos, (he cry'd,) your Hand, my Dear! 

Gad] I rejoice to meet you here; 

« Pray Heaven I ſee you well!“ 80, ſo, 

© Een well enough as Times now go } 

The ſame good Wiſhes, Sir, to you!!“ 

Finding he fill purſu'd me cloſe, 

Sir, you have Buſineſs, I ſuppoſe— 

« My Buſineſs, Sir, is quickly done, 

«Tis but to make my Merit known - 

Sir, I have read“ O learned Sir. 

© You, and your Reading, I revere.* 

Then, ſweating with Anxiety, 

And ſadly longing to be free, 

Gods ] how I ſcamper'd, ſcuffled for't, 

Ran, halted, ran again, ſtopp'd ſhort, 

Beckon'd my Boy, and pull'd him near, 

And whiſper'd-- nothing in his Ear. 

Teas'd with his Jooſe unjointed Chat- 

© What Street is this? W boſe Houſe is that?“ 

O Harlow ! 


90 SATIRES ff HOR ACE, 
O Harlow ! how I envy'd thee : 
Thy unabaſh'd Effrontery, - - 4 
"Who dar'ſt a Foe with Freedom . ; 
And call a Coxcomb by his Name! 
When I return'd him Anſwer none, 
Obligingly the Fool ran on- 
* ſee you're diſmally diſtreſs'd, 50 
© Would give the World to be releas'd, 
But, by your Leave, Sir! I ſhall ſtill 
«Stick to your Skirts, do what you will--- 
Pray which Way does your Journey tend ?” 
O! *tis a tedious Way, my Friend--- 
6 Acroſs the Thames, the Lord knows where, 
&] would not trouble you fo far... 
„Well, Tm at Leiſure to attend you! er 
Are you? (thought I) the De'l befriend you Jon 
No Aſs with double Panniers rack'd; 
Oppreſs'd, o'erladen, broken-back'd, 
E'er look'd a thouſandth Part fo dull 
As I, nor half ſo like a Fool. 
« Sir, I know little of myſelf, 
(Proceeds the pert conceited Elf) 
«© If Gray, or Maſon you will deem 
„ Than I, more worthy your e 
we Poems, I write by Folios, 
As faſt as other Men write Proſe. _ 
« Then I can fing fo loud, ſo clear! 
That Beard cannot with Me compare; * 
i _ « 
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& In Dancing too I all ſurpaſs, . | | 

« Not Coole can move with ſuch a Grace — 
Here I made ſhift, with much ado, | 

To interpoſe a Word or two— 

Have you no Parents, Sir ?, No Friends, 

«* Whoſe Welfare on your own depends? 

„Parents, Relations ſay you * 


They're all diſpos'd of long ago 


Happy! to be no more perplex'd ! 
My Fate too threatens ; I go next. 
«* Diſpatch me, Sir! Tis now too late, 
* Alas! to ſtruggle with my Fate: 
Well! I'm conyinc'd my Time is come 5 
When young, a Gipſy told my Doom ; 5 
The Beldam ſhook ber palſy d Head, 
As ſhe perus'd my Palm, and faid— * * 
Of Poiſons, Peſtilence, or War, ; | 
% Gout, Stone, Defluxion, or Cararrh, * 
« You have no Reaſon to beware. 
« Beware the Coxcomb's idle Prate, 4 
« Chiefly, my Son, beware e 
“Be ſure, when you behold him, Ay G 5p drs 
Out of all Ear-ſhot, or you die 

To Rufus Hall we now drew near, | 
Where he was ſummon'd to appear, I 
Refute the Charge the Plaintiff brought, F 
Or ſuffer } ud by W, 
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For Heaven's Sake, if you love me, walt 

&« One Moment; III attend you feraie®: — 
Glad of a plauſible Pretence— 

Sir! I muſt beg you to diſpenſe 

With my Attendance in the Court; 1 

My Legs will ſurely ſuffer for't' — 

e Nay, pr Ithee, Carlos, e 3 
« Faith, Sir, in Law I have no $i POT © 

6 Beſides, I have no Time to pere, 

© I muſt be going you know Where :- 

« Well, J proteſt, I'm doubtful now, 

ce Whether to leave my Suit or Tou! pee, oh 

* Me, without Scruple,” F reply--= © 

© Me, by all means, Sir e! not 1 0 

& Allons, Monſieur . Twere vain you know, 

To ſtrive with a victorious Foe ; 3 | 

So I reluctantly obey, e RW Ons 

And follow where he leads the Way. ; 

4 You and Neweaflle are fo cloſe, © 

6 Still Hand and Glove, Sir, T (oppoſe: / 

c Newcaſtle, Jet me tell you, Sir, 2 Saha 

© Has not his Ex ual every-where” _ | 

„Well! there indeed your Fortune's made; 
« Faith, Sir, you underſtand your Trade, 

Would you but give me your * Word, 

« juſt introduce me to my Lord-—- 

* ſhould ſerve charmingly, by way 

Of ſecond — as they ſay- 5 

& What 
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« What think vom $jr.?>--"twere * oY 5 


«*Slife ! we ſhould, quickly. ſcout. the reſt,” 


« 2 Sir, you miſtake the Matter far-+- ._ _ 
We haue no end Fiddles. there--= , 
« Richer than I, ſome Folks may. bo 
More learned; but it hurts not Me; 
Friends though he has of different Kind, 
Each has his proper Place aſſign d— 

« Strange Matters theſe alleg d by you 3 
Strange they maybe, but 7 are true” 
“Well ! then I vow 'tis mighty clever; 
Nom I long ten Times more than ever 
« To be adyanc'd. extremely near | 
« One of his. ſhining Character.“ 
Have but the W il. there wants no more; 3 
Tis plain enough you haye the e 
His eaſy Temper (that's the worſt) 
© He 3 and ſo is ſhy at firſt: 

But ſuch 2 Cavalier : as you! , | 

on Well---if 1 fail. in my Defig ign, 8 ar Pres 
e Sir, it ſhall be no Fault of mine; | 5 
„If by the ſaucy ſervile, Tribe 6 $544 I 
&« Deny'd, what think you of 2 Bribe? 
<« Shut out To-day, not die with Sorrow, 
<« But try my Luck again To-mogrow--- hs 
Never attempt to viſit him & 


8 = at the moſt convenient. Time; 3 
f * ee Attend 
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54 SATIRE s f HORACE, 
6c Attend hit on each Levir Day, 


Who knew his Humour more than 1 
We ftop, falute:— - And, why fo al, 


e 5 


<« And there my humble Duty pay. * 
<« Labour, "like this, our Want ſupplies 
And they muſt ſtoop, wo mean to riſe,” iff 
While — he wittily harangu'd, ' | 
(For which you'll gueſs I wiſh'd: ern : 
Campley, a Friend of mine, came by, - W741”. 


23 32 


© Friend Carhs?---whither'all-this Haſte? 
Fir'd at the Thoughts of à Reprieve, 
I pinch him, pull him, twiteh his Sleeve, 


Nod, beckon, bite m r wink, pout, 


Do every thing, bu t ſpeak plain = 7" 
While. he, fad Doe! from the Beginning . 
Determin'd to miſtake my Meaning, | 


|  Inftead of pitying my Curſe, | * ae 


By jeering made it ten times worſe---" 

* Campley, what Secret, prey, was . 
© You wanted to communicate f n 
66 J recollect, but 'tis no matter ; 
& Carlos "well talk of that herex'ter-—- 
« Fen let the Secret reft ; "twill tell 


© Another Time, Sir, Juſt as well.” 


Was ever ſuch a diſmal Day ? ?. 


Uolucky Cur! he fteals w,... 5 , 
And leaves NE» ; half bereft of b. >F 
At V of the Butcher's pe Foot EE 1 


2 


bes 3 


hen 3 


F 

When, ſadden, fhouting from kr 1;.-. 
See his Antagoniſt appear! 124 
The Bailiff ſeiz'd him, quick as Thought, 
« Ho! Mr. Scoundrel, are you caught! 
« Sir! you are Witneſs to th' Arreſt.“ | 
© Aye | marry, Sir, I'll do my beſt. 

The Mob huzzas---away they trudge, 
Culprit and all, before the Judge; 
Mean-while I, luckily enough, _—_ 
(Thanks to Apollo,) got clear off. 


©. 
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1 Dam, &c.] The Defign of Horace in his Satires is to 
lay down Pretepts to form the Manners, and to diſtin- 

iſh Virtue and Vice. But as mere Precepts muſt neceſ- 
verily have a Dryneſs in them, which is apt to tire the 
Reader, Horace chaſes to inftra&t by Pifures. There is 
nothing ſo difficult, and at the ſame Time ſo uſeful; as 
to propoſe Images and Characters, which, being preſented 
to the Eye, kindle in the Heart the Love of Virtue, and 
the Hatred of Vice. Perfius, in his fifth Satire, ver. 37. 
very juſtly calls this Rule, fallere ſolers: 

ä falle r. 
Appoſita intortos extendit regula mor er. 
Then thy ftrait Rule ſet Virtue in my Sight; 
The crooked Line reforming by the right. _ 

r rage ho Darx. 

He means, that Cernatus had inſtructed him by Exam- 
ples. Theophraſtus was the Inventor of this Kind of Writ- 
ing, or purſued the Idea which he had drawn from Homer. 
However, he is the firſt who:has exemplified theſe Rules 
in the F t which he has left, entitled, Charaderr. 
But Horace excells him in the Picture he has here _—_— 


— 
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of an Inpertinent. It is perfect im ĩts Kind, both with Re. 


rd to the Likeneſs * the __ of the Colouring 
ACIER. 


2— A Kern alla 28 
Nec magis his, aliena malis,] 
In the Houſes of the Greateve ni uſually carried 
by Cabal 'and Party: Their 12 and Favourites 
generally get ſuch an 22 their Minds, that 


they warp their Eſteem and Friendſhip. at their Pleaſure, 
Mecenas did not ſuffer W to be thus governed. He 


ſaw with his own Eyes,. judged of e thing himſelf, 
and valued every Man according. to his Merits Virgil did 
not prejudice Horace in his Eſteem, nor 170% Varius or 
Virgil. Every one held the Rank which h * 
docus unicuique ſuus. DACIER, 


SIOSTOIOOUOSIISSSOGSS 
. SATIEE X 
By. Mr. J. DuxcomBs, 
He juſtifies the Opinion he bad given of Luci 


LIUS, a#d-lays dna ſome excelent Raj for 
rr iting Satire. be 


z I Said, tis true, Dicilive' Mt, 
And what Admirer has he weak enough 

To contradict it? But with genuine Wit 

His Satires, as I freely own'd, were writ. 

Vet ithough I grant him a due Share of Praiſe, 

I never thought Perfection crown'd his Lays. 

I, for their. a might as well pretend 

Tour Pantomipiess. Libirine, to en. 1 

| l 


e 
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Re- | 'Tis not tough that we your. Poeras tend! 
anz WithLaughter, though fomeMerit — 
For Brevity and Smoothneſs we require 
Words harſh, or uſcleſs, ſoon our Ears will tire. 
Be ſerious now, and now jocoſe your n 
that The Bard and Otator by Turns ſuſtain, . - 
Or, like à Courtier, with the ſubtleſt Sill, 
Of Words be ſparing; and your Strength conceal, 
Well-ſeaſon'd-Irony; will oft prevail, 
When ſtern Rebukes and ſtrongeſt Reaſonings fail. 
The Writers of the ancient Comic Lay _ 
In this excell, and point us out the Way. - 
Though fair Hermagenes has never read 
Their Works, nor that miſhapen Bard, wholoHead 
Is fill'd with Caluus and Catullus' Lines. 
© But Praiſe; Lucilius merits, ſince he j joins 42 
© Greek Words with Latin. Do you think that hard, 
UCi- pedantic Fools ! Which by the Rhodian Bare 
es for i Was practis a? © But (you ery) more ſweedy flows 
25 © That vary'd Metre which both. | cogpeanompoſe, 
gb, Like rough Falrnian in a Chian Caſk. 11 
zh wal, ſince you Verſes. write, I fain would aſk, 
| Were you retain'd.to plead Petillizs” Cauſe, 
Would you in foreign Phraſe enforce the Laws; 
Though born at Rane, the Roman 8 refuſe, 
Ang, rather the Canuſiun Jargon uſe, 5 511 
While Padius and Corvinus ably\ſtrove,,. * 182 
Vour Plea in pureſt * to md, + 
Vol. III. Wha 
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When I in Grecian Numbers thought to „ 0 


I, born in Latium; at the Dead of Might, 


When Dreams are real, Ramulus, diſclos'd 

To View, my raſh Intention thus oppos'd: | 

© Who to the Wood ſends Timber is leſs mad 

© Than he, who to the Grecian Bards would add. 
Hence, while the chryſtal Current of the . 


Alpinus ſtains with many a turgid Line, 
And ftabs his Mammon, I ſuch ſportive V — 
At Leiſure write, as I would ne' er rehearſe 


Where Targa judges ; nor, the People's Ears 
To charm, repeat in crowded TNheatres.. 


Fundanius, you alone of all the Tribe 


Of Moderns, can in comic Scenes deſctibe 
Polliodings, 
In bold limbic Lays, the Deeds of Kings. 
Who can like Varius ſoar to Epic Heights 

4 The Muſe, which in the Sylvan Scene delights, 


A crafty Slave or Harlot. 


| Gives 5 Eaſe and Elegance to Vir 15 Strain. 


Satire remain d, by Varro 


And many more, whom though I could ou 


try'd-i 


vain, 


I to th Inventor yield; nor would 1 try 


To tear the Ivy Garland from his Head, - 


oy 


Worn with ſuch juſt Applauſes, But 1 faid, 
That rough and rbid was Lucilius Lay, 


And oft chuſe leſs than. I ſhould throw away." 
merit Praiſe? 


- Say, does great Homer alwa 
Did not Lies alter Azti 


in 


wer” 


2 
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„ 6 Has he not asse Faults in Epikr found, 


Yet grants as great in his own Lines abound ? 
And may not we with equal Reaſon aſk, 
Whether the Hardneſs of the Poet's Taſk, 
Or Want of Care; produc'd ſuch rugged Strains? 
Who thinks/ that Verſe. is finiſh'd; which contains 
Six Feet, may write two hundred Lines, before 
He dines, and afterwards. as many more: 
Like Tuſcan Caſſius, whoſe Invention flows 
Swift as a Flood; of whom the Story goes, 
That his own Writings form'd his funeral Pile. 
Grant then Lurilius witty, grant his Style 
Much mote carrect than his, the Way who led 
Thro' Paths, where Grecians never dar'd to tread, 
Or than our ancient Bards, yet L' engage, 
That had his Life been lengthen'd to this Age, 
Superfluous Lines he would have prun'd ayvays 
Nor ſpar'd one uſeleſs, ornamental Lay, | 
But oft, while, loſt in Thought, he Verſes writ, 
His Head he would have ſcratch'd, his Nails have 
8 

7 Employ a Spunge, and write with Care again 

What merits tobe read, nor wiſh your Strain 


Should charm all Readers; be content with few. 


Would you expoſe your Verſes to the View 
Of Ll Schools? Not ſo would I.-— My Care 
E. only to e th* Equeſtrian Ern. 


21 : K * 
Fs : Thus 
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To theſe the two is Meſſalas let me join, 


* Teslas bad at Rome, in the Time of Auguaffur, man 


Account, the Liberty w 
fourth Satire, of cenſuring his Satires as harſh and ob- 


+. This gave Occaſion to-Horact's Enemies to ſay, that he 


Thus prais'd by few, tho' by the Vulgat ſcorn'd, 
Their Scoffs 3 Arbuſcula with Scoffs return'd, 
Shall-low Pantilius' Sneers my Spleen pfovoke, * 


Or, abſent, ſhall T dread Demetrius Joke, — 
With Slander fraught; or let Tigellius Gueſt, 0 
Dull Fannius, wich his Scandal break my Reſt ? — 

Let 9 Plotius, Varius, Virgil, 10 Valgius praiſe, ou 
And good 11 Ofavius but approve my Lays, — 
Macenas and 12 the Viſci let me name, F 
With 23 Fuſcus ; and without caballing claim - 


Thy Friendſhip, 14 Pallio; is candid Furnius, thine ; Ex: 


With 27 Servius, 18 Bibulus; nor need T dwell 
On many more, who equally excell | in 
In Friendſhip and in Learning; Men like theſe 


I wiſh my Strains, ſuch as they are, may pleaſe, 
And grieve hene er my Wiſhes are o'etthrown. 


Their Lines to female Ears, in whining Tone, 
Demetrius'and Tigellius may recite. 
G0, Boy, and in * Book theſe Verſes write, 


4 


1 
' — 


NOTES. 


Admirers, who were 420 extravagantly ſo; on whic 
ich Horace bad taken, in his 


ſcure, had given great Offence ; for moſt People are ve 
unwilling to give up Opinions they have once embrac 


cenſured 


—_— 
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eenſured Lacilius through Envy, and in order to exalt 
himſelf above him. 8 . 45 

Horace, being informed of this Report, compoſed this 
Satire to maintain his former judgment; which he per- 
forms with much Force and Addreſs. He refutes the 
Opinion of thoſe Bigots, who thought that the Satires 
of Lucilius were perfect, becauſe they excited Laughter: 
He ſhows, that a Piece may perhaps have this Quality, 
and yet be, in other Reſpects, full of Faults: He points 
out the principal Qualities it ought to have, to be eſ- 
tee med perfect, and ſhows hereby the Difference between 
the Beautiful and the A;reeablee 

After this he atracks the Reafons that the Admirers 
of Lucilint gave for their Taſte, and proves their Ab- 
ſurdity, He excuſes the Liberty he has taken, by the 
Example of Luciliut himſelf, who had. cenſured many 
things in the Works of Artivs and Ems, and by the 
Example of thoſe u ho have found Faults in Homer, with- 
out pretending to-place-themfelves above him. 

46% Dac1ER. 

1 —— incomp/i'o dixi pede eurrere verſus.) This was 

in his fourth Satire, where he ſays, Sea 


1 durus componere verſus, 
* | 
Cum flueret lutulentus, erat quad tollere velles. ; 
2 — ut pulchra potmata.) Every thing which is 


agreeable is not therefore beautiful; for there is a great 
deal of Difference between the Agreeable, v0 nv, and the 
Beautiful, To xaxoy. Plato and Ar flotle never confound 
them. The Agreeable is that which gives us Pleaſure, * 
and this 1s the Quality of Pantomimes and Farces ; but 
the Beautiful is that which is decent, excellent, and worthy 
of h:gh Praiſe, which the Pantomimes can by no means 
deſerve. And therefore they ought not to be ſtyled 
pulchra poemata. ' N | DaciExR. 

3 Dura ſibi peragenda rei fit cauſa Petilli.] This is the 
ſame Petillius whom he mentioned in the fourth Satire. 
He was accuſed of having ſtolen a Crown of Gold from 
Jupiter's Statue in the Capitol, but was acquitted by the 
Favour of Auguſtus. 

3. 4 — gan- 


| 


the rural Muſes bave appropriated. to 
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h—— gaudentes rurt Camenæ.] He calls Pirgil's the 
rom Mufe, on account of his Eclogues and Gevreics, 
his is a Proof that this Satire was written before the 
Appearance of the acid. To ſpeak properly, that 
Work was not publiſhed till aſter the Death of. Virgil. 


No Part of it had been ſeen under Augyflus's ninth Con- 


fulſhip. For while that Prince was in Spain he wrote to 
Virgil, deſiring him to ſend him the firſt Sketch, or rough 
Draught, of that Poem, or at leaſt ſome Specimen of it. 
Virgil declined complying with his Requeſt : But a 

while afterwards he read to him the ſecond, fourth, and 
fixth Books. Now Virgil died fix Years after this ninth 


Conſulſhip. It clearly appears from hence, that Horace 


had not ſeen the Aneid when he wrote this Satire. He 
therefore wrote it before he was forty-one Years old, 


viz. between the Year of Rome 723, when the Georgics 


were finiſhed, and the Year 728. This is all that can 
be known with Certainty concerning the Date of this 
Piece. For it is impoſſible to date it more preciſely. 
; DACIER. 
From the 38th Verſe, in which the Temple of Apollo 
Palatine is mentioned, Sanadon proves that this Satire 
muſt have been compoſed in the Year 727, or 728, be- 
cauſe that Temple was not dedicated before 726. 
5 — ole aigue facetum . 
Vairgilio annuerunt.] Horace here io declares, that 
gil their Ele- 
ance and Sweetneſs; who, as he copied critus in his 
TeGen, has reſembled him | alſo in his Succeſs 5 for, if 


Ve except Calpburnius, an obſcure Author of the lower 
Ages, I not. that a fingle Paſtoral was written after 
bim by any Poet, till the Revival of Literature. 


WARTON. 


6! n Ennius was 
one of the greateſt Poets that Rome ever had. He wrote 
his Annals In Hexameters, of which there ave ſtill ſome 
beautiful Fragments left. He wrote. alſo an Heroic Poem 


. in Trochaic Verſe, in Honour of Scipio Africanzus. 


The following fine Fragment is taken from that 
Work-: | | 
Mumu. 
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« Winds cli Vaſtis copflitit filentlo, 
EI Nepturus fe bu indis afperis Pauſam dedit v 
S *quis tr e eee 
Conflittre amel perennes ; dvbores vente vacant. 
Tlie vaſt Machiſie of Heaven in Silence ſtood, 
And cruel Neptune calm'd his raging Flood ; 
The Sun reſtrain'd his flying Chariot's Force, 
The Trees their Qivering ſtopp'd, th* eternal 
Streams their Courſe. 


There is ſo much Strength and;B auty in theſe Liges 
as jultfies the Opiniga, that. Lucreiu 
Works, when he ſays of him; N 


Detulit ex Helicunt perenni fronde coronam. 
on whoſeBrow 
The firſt and freſheſt Crowns of Laurel gros- 
That ever learned ah could ſhow. Carren. 
_ Nuintilian has given a Character of him no leſs juſt 
than noble: Ennmum ficut 'ſacros veluſtate luc:s adoremus, 
in quibus grandia et antiqua robora jam non tantam habent 
ſpeciem, quantam religionem. © We ſhould eſteem Ennius as 
© ue do thoſe Groves, that are made venerable by Anz 
« tiquity, in which the tall and aged Oaks have more 
religious Awe than Beauty, | 
7 Sepe flylum vertas. ] The Ancients; wrote upon their 
Tablets with Steel Peps, , made 8 lixe be, Pencils 
that we uſe for our Pocket-Books, ſharp at one Eud, 
and flat at the qther. The flat Part ſerved to eitace 
what had been written: 77 EEE 190 
e& > dub #4144; 1310473458 TIES. 
2 exploſa Arbuſcula.] Arbuſcula was a celebrated 
Atreſs at that Time. Aiticus, writing to Cicero, aſks 
him if Arbuſcula had performed her Part well in the An. 
dromache of Ennius, which was then acting Cicero an-. 
ſwers, Queris nunc de Arbuſcula. Vaide placuit. 
Theſe Lines are happily imitated by the Earl of 
Rocheſter : a oa 
Can'ſt thou be ſuch a vain miſtaken thing 
To with thy Works may make a Play-houſe ring? 
F 4 Not 
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Not I: Te no Ambition on that Score, ö 
But ſay with Betty Morris hereto fore, 5 
When a Court Lady call'd ber Backburf's 'Whore, 
I pleaſe one Man of Wit, am proud on't tao; 
Let all the Cox combs dance to Bed to you.” 5 


9 Pldtius Tucca is the ſame who. was mentioned in the 
fifth Satire, ' 


10 Titus Yalgius, to «hom he addreſſed the ninth Ode 
of the ſroond Book.. _- 


; Oda. ] An excellent Poet and Hiſtorian, 
He died Tuaddenly at Dinner in a violent Paſſion. 


12 ——/iſcorum — wterque.] The two sons of Vibiu 
Viſcus, à Roman Knight, who was highly eſteemed by 
Auguftus,  » 
13 Fuſcus.] Ariftius Rates, to who, he addreſſed the 
twenty-ſecond Ode of the fuſt Rook, and, the [tenth 
Epiltle of the firſt Book, 
EY Pollio.] Co Afinins Pollio, a great "I Orator, ni N 
am and General. See the Notes on Ode 1 Book II. 
$75 candide Furni.] This is the ſame Furnine 


who was Conful iome Years after witd C. Julius Silanus, 
to whom icero wrote two Letters that are mil extant. 


See his tenth Book. 

© 16===Meſals.} Meſſale Corvinur, who bad all the 
Endowments of the: Bead and Heart. Ses Book III. 
2p, . The Son of Ser Mate to whom 
Kur addreſſed ſome Letters. 

18 » Bibule. 1 This was perhaps the Son of that 
" Bibulus eee: Lear of 
Tone 8 0 . 
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SATIRE. 1. 


664k 4 TA os, 
By Mr. Js Duncomnss. 


He aſks the Opinion of Trebatius, an rouge 
Lawyer, whether be "ws to Sogn Wri- 
ting Satire. i *.,0 tits 4 


end: mene * 
O fome my Verſes ſeem, as I am told, 
[ Beyond the Laws of modeſt Satire bold; 
That Strength and Nerves are en., | 


others ſay ; 
1 A Man may write a thouſand ſuch a Day.” 


Your 
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Your Thoughts, Ti rebatius, freely give. 


TTIZAT TUS. | 
Abſtain, 


1 tay, from writing, 
Hoxace. 
Not indulge my Vein! ? 
TREBA TIUS, 
No. WW 
Horace. 
By the Gods, yout Counſel, it were beſt 
* 0 wakes but then at Night I cannot * 


TREBAT IV. 
Let thoſe, who wiſh to ſleep profoundly, I ſwim, 
With Oil anointed, thrice o'er Tiber's Stream, 
Or ſoak their Clay with Bumpers every Night: 
But if, whate'er I ſay, you ſtill muſt write, 
Boldly rehearſe victorious Ceſar's Praiſe, 

Aſſur d that Cz/ar Wil reward your Lays. 


* Ho RACE. 

The Powe) not Will, is Watting. It Adiiahds 
A Maſter's Skill to paint our warlifte Hands; 
In dread Array ; on broken Spears the Gaul 
Expiring)! 3 and the wounded Parthian's'Palt;” 

OO PRPEATIO SG. 
His Juſtiee then and Mercy ſet to View, 
As wiſe K rer virtuous pn“ 


H oer. 


ds 


r. 


„ DG ww 


Ho R Ack. 
With watchful Care Ill mark the jucky Hour; 
When, not o'erburthen'd with the "OR of 
Power, | 
His vacant Ear indulgent he may turn; 3 


For every raſh Intruder he will ſpurn. me 


TREBATIVUS, 

Far wiſer this, and ſafer, than by Name 
Buffoons and Spendthrifts loudly to proclaim. | 
Thoſe whom you ſpare will hate you, or will dread; 

| HO RACE. 
How ſhould I act? 2 Millonius, when his Head- 
Is warm'd with Liquor, dances, till he ſee 
The doubling Luſtres dance as well as he.“ 


To curb the Steed was Cafter's chief Delight; — 


His Brother- Twin rejoic'd on Foot to fight. 

A thouſand Men a thouſand Paffions ſway:: 

I, on J uciliua Model, form my Lay. | 
The old Man's tattling Muſe, in faithful Seng ; 
Whate'er he did or ſuffer d; right or wrong, 
Diſclos'd to all; ; in his ſatiric Lines | 

His Life, as. in a well-wrought Picture, ſhines; 
His Plan I trace, 3 doubtful, if After-times 
Will deem th' Apulian or Lucaniam Climes 

My native Soil; ſince our Venuſian Swains 

On both their Confines till th adjoining Plains. 
Thither from Ram, as ancient Story ſays, | 
A * was fent in former Days, 8 
After 


. 
. 
— 2 4 - 


— 
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After the Samnites were expell'd, by Law 
Of Arms, to keep the bordering Realms in Awe, 
Leſt ſuch wide vacant Lands ſhould Rome expoſe 
To her Lucanian and Apulian Foes, _ 

Peace, 4 unprovok'd, my Muſe will ſacred keep; 


And my ſheath'd Sword, till rous'd by Outrage, 


ſleep. | 
Why ſhould I draw it, if no Thieves moleſt ? 
Fove, King and Father ! grant me this Requeſt; 
Rather let cankering Ruſt devour my Blade, 
Than I one guiltleſs Character invade ! 

Peace is my Choice; but he, who does me wrong, 
Shall ſoon repent, the Theme of every Song. 
Cervius takes Vengeance with the fatal Urn; 
With Drugs, Canidia will Affronts return; 

And Juſtice, you'll confeſs, has Harpy-Claws, 
If Turius is your Foe, and tries your Cauſe. 
Hence learn that each, inform'd byInſtin&, knows, 
With his own Arms, all Inſults to oppoſe. 
Prepar d by Nature for Defence or Fight, 

The Bull is taught to gore, the Wolf to bite. 
His e Mother truſt to Scæva's Care — 


| TREBATIUS, © 
With 1 impious Hand to ſtab her he'll not dare. 
e [gores ; 
»Tis true: The Bull ne' er bites, the Wolf ne'er 
Hemlock 's her Paſſport to the Stygian Shores, 


* 


185 


783 
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In ork, ſhould: 5 Age outſtreteh his lenient Hands 


Or ſpeedy Death his ſable Wings expand, 
If :ich, or poor, if baniſh'd, or at Nome, 


I ſtill muſt ai whatever be my Doom. 
TRERATITIVUsS. 
Alas! my * the dire Event I dread; 


Some er Man's Slave will cut thy vital Thea: 


26. HHoidia eu wif | 
What [ When Lucilius boldly led the Way,” 
The firſt, the foremoſt, in fatiric Lay, 
And from each Villain's Face the Vizor tore, . 
Fair to the Sight, but rotten at the Core, 
Vas Lælius in a Rage, or he“, whoſe Name 
Roſe on the Ruins of the Punic Name ? ch 
Did they repine, or of the righteous Strain. 


That Lupus or Metellus ſcourg'd, complain ? -| 


The baſe Patrician, and baſe vulgar Crew, 

From Tribe to Tribe he ventur'd to purſue ; 
To Virtue only, and her Friends a Kiend! 
Yet Scipio and 6 wiſe Lelius would unbend + 


Their Thoughts from Care, and loy'd with him to 
bs 


7 Retir'd from Crowds, a frugal ſweet Repaſt. 
Whate'er I am; in Fortune, I confeſs, ' 
Beneath Lucilius, and with Talents leſs, | 
3 Envy herſelf, though with Regret, muſt own, 
I live among the Great with ſome Renown ; 


PR 


— 


cis Africanus, 


And 


* 


* 
— S 


— 
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Atid's nibbling at my Name her Teeth Will break. 


But, learii'd Trebatius, I hall gladly take 
Your better Counſe l. 15 of 
Frier 
. I approve your Cauſe; 
Yet know in Time the Rigour of the Laws? 
The Statute: Penalties ſevere ordains 
Againſt all thoſe who publiſh wicked Strains. 
02,7, 1 BEGOWA CE 1 
I grant you 10 withed ; but ſuppoſe the Lays 


* 
+ 


Were goa and hondutr'd even with Cz/ar's Praiſe? 


: E TE88Kr rv s:. 
The Cafe is alter d, if you give to View 
A Knave convict of Crimes you never knew, 
For then the Judge will ſmile,” admit your Plea, 
Diſniiſs tlie Plaintiff's Bill, and ſet you free. 


— — 


— 


N O TES. 
| 1 ter ! 
Tranſnanto Tibirint, ſomno quibus e, opus alto. ] 

It was natural for Trebatius to adyiſe the Poet to uin 
thrice croſs the Tiber, to cure the Want of Sleep, as the 
Advice, it ſeems, was peculiarly agreeable to his own 
Practice and Character. Thus Cicero, in one of his 
Epiſtles, wonders, that, as he (Trebatius) was ſuch a 
© Lower of Swimming, he could not be prevailed on to 
« ſwim in the Ocean.“ Neque in Oceano natare volu fi 
homo fludigiqimus natani. Ep. Fam. vii. 10. MipDLe- 
ron. | 
2 Millozius.) An ancient Copy ſpells this Word with a 
double /, which is followed by Sanadon. This is juſtified 
by the old monumental Inſcriptions, 

. 3 Lucanus 


Deer tt 


4 Lucams an Appulut, anceps, &c.] Horace here hu- 
morouſly imitates the Manner of Luci/izs. Taken in 
any ottier Senſe, this will appear a flat and infipid Di- 
greſſion. SANADON, | 

4 — Hic. flylis baud petet ultro 

6 animantem.] | LMS, 

The true Character of Horace's ironical Apology is 
to this Purpoſe : © Nature has given all Creatures the 
Means of Offence and Defence: The Wolf has Teeth, 
*the Bull has Horns, and I have a Talent for Satire.“ 
And at the ſame Time that he vindicates his Claim to 
this his natural Weapon, Satire, he ſhows its moral Uſe; 
it was to oppoſe to the noxious Qualities which Nature 


had given Cerwius for informing, Canitia for poiſoning, and 
| of this huticrood 


Turizs for paſſing Sentence. The Turn ud 
Argumentation is fine and delicate. Wan BURTON. 
5— Sen me tranguilla ſenectus.] Horace was then 
about Forty-four. ee : 
6 is ſapientia Læli.] Lelins was 7 
1 d the Wiſe, and is often mentioned by Cicero with Ap- 
plauſe, 


„ ii. i their Rober ungirt, or in 
Di/babilie ; but I think it is to be underſtood metapbo- 
rically, | 

8 Cum magnis vixiſſe invita fatebitur uſque 

Invidia.] | | 

To have pleaſed great Men, according to Horace, is 2 
Praiſe ; but not to have flattered them, and yet not 
bave diſpleaſed them, is a greater. Pork. 

9 Horace hexe alludes to the Known Fable of the File 
and the Viper. 4 a 
10 Eflo, fi quis mala; ſed bara” fi quis, &c.] He quib- 


bles on the Word mala, wicked, Ihe Law underſtands - 


by it abuffve, or defamatory; but he takes it for dull and 


Haid, without Art awd Spirit. 


The 
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The . 349 * Initated | 


By Mr. PoPs, | 
TO WILLIAM FoRTESCUZ, Eſp; 


* 


"Poa; : 


Prize ah | {Iſcarce can think i it, _ am told) 


There are 1 whom mySatire ſeems too bold: 

Scaree to wiſe Peter complaiſant enough, 

And ſomething ſaid of Chartres much too rough. 
The Lines are weak, another's pleas'd to ſay, 
Lord Fanny ſpins a thouſand ſuch a Day. 
Timorous by Nature, of the Rich in Awe, 
I come to Counſel learned in the Law : _ | 
You'll give me, like a Friend both ſage and free, 
Advice 3 and (as you uſe) without a Fee, 

FRIEND. 

I'd write no more, 


Por x. | 
Not write | But then 1 think; 


Abe for my Soul I cannot fleep a Wink. 

T nod in Company, I wake at Night, 

Fools ruſh into my Head, and fo I write. 
FRIEND. 

You could not do a worſe thing for your Life. 

Why, if the Nights ſeem tedious, take a Wife: 


———_— 


* Afterwards Maſter of the Rolls, 


Or 


Or 


Than ridicule all Taſte, blaſpheme Quadrille, 


. eee li 
Or rather, truly, if your Point be Reſt, 
Lettuce and Cowſlip Wine; | Probatum gi. 
But talk with Celſus, Celſus will adviſe | 
Hartſhorn, or ſomething that will cloſe your Eyes, 
Or, if you 1 needs muſt write, write Cæſar's Praiſe, 
You'll gain at leaſt 2-Knighthood, or the my 
15 5 arab A 

What! a lixe Sir Richard, a_— rough: fad | 

fierce, verſe, 
With Arms, and George, ond e crowd the 
Rend with tremendous Sound your Ears aſunder, 


With.Gun, Drum, Trumpet, Blunderbuſs, and 
Thunder ? 


Or nobly wild, with Budgel!'s Fire and Force, 0 

Paint Angels trembling round his falling Horſe? 
FRIEND. . 

Then all j your Muſe's ſofter Arts diſplay, 

Let Carolina ſmooth the tuneful Lay, 

Lull with Amelia's liquid Name the Nine, 

And ſweetly flow through all the Rant Line, | 


l Nor. 
Alas! * Verſes touch their nicer 3 
They ſcarce can bear their Laureate twice a Vear: 
And juſtly Cz/ar-ſcorns the Poet's Lays ; - 
It is to Hiſtory he truſts for Praiſe, 
ö "FRIEND. 
Better be Gabber, I'll maintain it ill, 


* 


Abuſe 
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Abuſe the City's beſt good Friends in Metre, 
And laugh at Peers that put their Truft in Peter, 
Er u thoſe you touch not, hate you. 
Por. 
What ſhould all them ? 
78285 n 
A hundred fimart | in Timon and in Balaam : 
The fewer ſtill you name, you wound the moret 
Hand! is but one, but Harpax is a Score. 
. 
Each Mortal has his Pleaſure; none deny 
Scar ſdale his Bottle, Darty his Ham- pye: 
Ridatta ſips and dances, till ſhe ſee 
The doubling Luſtres dance as well as ſhe : 
F----- loves the Senate, Hock/ey-hole his Brother, 
Like in all cle as one Egg to another. 
I love to pour out all myſelf, as plain 
As downright Shippen, or as old Montagne: 
In them, as certain to be lov'd as ſeen, 7. 
The Soul ſtood forth, nor kept a Thought within; 
In me what Spots (for Spots I have) appear, 
Will prove at leaſt the Medium muſt be clear, 
In this impartial Glaſs, my Muſe intends 
Fair to expoſe myſelf, my — my Friends ; 
Publiſh the preſent Age ; but where inp Pot © 4 
Is Vice too high, reſerve it for the next: ä 
My Foes {ſhalt wiſh my Life a longer Date, 
And every Friend the leſs lament my Fate. 


1 


Oxe t 


ther, 
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My Head and Heart thus flowing chro my Quill, 
verſe - man or Proſe - man, term me 9 Mun 
Papiſt or Pro or both between | 
Like good Eraſmus. in.an . | 
In Moderation placing all my Glory, | 
While Tories call me Whig, and Whigs a Torys 

Satire's my Weapon, but I'm.too diſcreet 
To run a muck, and tilt at all I meet; 
I only wear it in a Land of Hectors, 
Thieves, Supercargoes, Sharpers and Directors. 
Save but our Army, and let Fove incruſt 
Swords, Pikes, and, Guns with everlaſting Ruſt! 
Peace is my dear Delight not Fleury's more; 
But touch me, and no Miniſter ſo ſore. 
Whoe'er offends, at ſome unlucky Time 
Slides into Verſe, and hitches in a Rhyme, 
Sacred to Ridicule his whole Life long, 
And the ſad Burthen of ſame merry Song. 

Slander or Poiſon dread from Dalia's Rage, 


Hard Words or hanging, if your Judge be Page. 


Its proper Power to hurt each Creature feels; 

Bulls aim their Horns, and Aſſes lift their Heels; 

Tis a Bear's Talent not to kick, but hug; 

And no Man wonders he's not ſtung by Pug. 

So drink with Maltert, or with Chartres cat, 

They'll never poiſon you, they'll only cheat. 
Then, learned Sir (to cut the Matter ſhort} - 


Wh rt, 
der my Fate pr wall x il MF 2 
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- Whether Old Age, with faint but chearful hy, 
Attends to gild the Evening of my Day, 
Or Death's black Wing already be diſplay'd, 
To wrap me in the univerſal Shade; 

W hether the datken'd Room to muſe invite, 

Or whiten'd Wall provoke: the Skewer to write; 
In Durance, Exile, Bedlam, or the Mint, 


| Like Lee eos Iwill rhyme and as, 


FRIEN DBD. | 
Alas [ young Man, your Days can ne'er be ang; 
In Flower of Age you periſh for a Song; 
Plimbs and Directors, Shylect and his Wife, 
Will club their a, now, to take wo Life 
20}. ee ns. tt; #5; 
* What? Wee © es when ! ge debe Pen, 
Brand the bold Front of ſhameleſs guilty Men; 
Daſh the proud Gameſter in his gilded Car; 
Bare the mean Heart that lurks beneath a Star; 
Can there be wanting, to defend her Cauſe, 
Lights of the Church, or Guardians of the Laws! 
Could penſionꝰd Boileau laſh in honeſt Strain 
Flatterers and Bigots even in Lewi Reign? 
Could Laureate Dryden Pimp and Fryar engage, 


And neither Charles not James be in a nt 


And .] not ſtrip the Gilding off a Knave, 
Uariaen ynpenſion'd, no Man's Heir, or Stave ? 


2 — Aren — TE"? 
What follows is not XY ſuperior to e but 


| £qual to any thing in WARBURTON, 
I will, 


- 
= F OY WP | r PY 


rite; 
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I will, or periſh in the generous Cauſe : | 
Hear this; and tremble, you, who”ſcape'the Laws! 
Yes, while I live, no rich or noble Knave 
Shall walk in Peace and Credit to his Grave. 
To Virtue only and her Friends a Friend, 
The World beſide may murmur, or commend, 
Know, all the diſtant Din that World can keep, 
Rolls o'er my Grotto, and but ſooths my Sleep. 
There, my Retreat the beſt Companions grace, 
Chiefs out of War, and Stateſmen gut of Place: 
There St. Ihn mingles with my friendly Bowl 
The Feaſt of Reaſon and the Flow of Soul: 
And He*, wheſeLightning pierc'd th'/ber:anLines, 
Now forms my Quincunx, and now ranks my V ines, 
Or tames the Genius of the ſtubborn Plain 
Almoſt as quickly as he conquer d Spain. 

Envy muſt own, I live among the Great, 
No Pimp of Pleaſure, and no Spy of State, 
With Eyes that pry not, Tongue that ne'er repeats, 
Fond to ſpread Friehdfhips, but to cover Heats; 
To help who want, to forward who excell ; 
This, all who know me, know; who love me, tell; 


And w] unknown defame me, let them be 


Scribblers or Peers, alike are Mob to me. 
This is my Plea, on this I reſt my rhe Fam 
What faith wy OY learned i in'the Laws 2 


— e—_— — rn Ann 1 TY —_—— ws 2d * = 


*- Charles — of . der the Note 
on the Imitation of Ode XII. Book I. 
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I 
Your Plea is good; but ſtill, I ſay, beware! 
Laws are explain'd by Men; — fo have a Care. 
It ſtands on Record, that in Richard's Times 
A Man was hang'd for very honeſt Rhymes; 
Conſult the Statute, guart. I think, it is, 
| Edwardi ſext. or prim. et quint. Eliz. 
See © Libels, Satires* — here you have it — read, 
PoE rx. AV 
Libels and Satires ! lawleſs things, indeed! 
But grave Epiſiles, bringing Vice to Light! 
Such as a King might read, a Biſhop write, 
Such as Sir Robert would approve — 
FRIEND. 


| | | * Indeed ? 
The Caſe is alter d — ou may then proceed; 
In ſuch a Cauſe the Plaintiff will be hiſs'd, 
My Lords the Judges laugh, and you're diſmils'd, 
N OT E. | 
* Solventur riſu tabule.) Some Critics tell us, it is 
Want of Taſte to put this Line in the Mouth of Treba- 
tius. But our Poet confutes this Cenſure, by ſhowing 
how well the Senſe of it agrees to his Friend's Character. 
The Lawyer is cautious and fearful; but as ſoon as Sir 
Robert, the Patron both of Law and Goſpel, is named as 
approving them, he changes his Note, and, in the Lan- 
guage of old Plowden, owns, the, Caſe is altered. Nou, q 
was it not as natural, when Horace had given a Hint that 
Auguſtus himſelf ſupported him, for Trebatius, a Court eV 
Advocate, who had been long a Client to him and his 
Uncle, to confeſs the Caſe waz altered? WARBURTON, 


SATIRE 


d. 
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SATIRE II. 
| On FauUGALITY. 


By * Dux cou, Senior, 


WHAT AT), and how great, the Benefits, that 


FromTem EEE learn,myFriends, withMe; - 


(For *tis not I, but good Ofzllus ſpeaks, - 
Taught by pureNature, wiſe without the Schools) 
But come not to his Lecture, gorg'd with Food, 
From ſplendid Tables and luxurious Feaſts, 
Where fooliſh Pomp corrupts theJudgment's Eye; 
But faſting come: Why faſting, you will ſay? 
You ſtrait ſhall hear, Can any Judge, when brib'd, 
Sift out the Truth, and follow Reaſon's Lore ? 
Go hunt,” he cry'd, © or rein th* unbroken Steed, 
© Or Reman Arms, in mimic Warfare, wield : 

« But if, ſoft-train'd to Grecian Revelries, 

< You think this manly Exerciſe too hard, 
At 1 Tennis play, or hurl the maſly Bar; 
The pleaſing Sport will leſſen all your Toil. 
When thus you have remoy'd your ſickly Qualms, 
When hungry and a-thirſt, ſcorn ſimple Fare; 
Nor drink the harſh Falernian Wine, unleſs 
With Attic Honey mellow'd to the Taſte. 

« Your Butler is abroad ; the wintry Sea, 

« Black'ning with Storms, defends its Tenant-Fiſh; 


G 2 W 
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* Yet now with Bread and Salt you can allay - 
© Your craving g Appetite ; What is the Cauſe ? 
**Tis plain the Reliſh from yourſelf proceeds, 
And not from Meats high-flavour'd ; But do You 
Cook Dainties far Yourſelf by Sweat and Toil. 
« 'Fhe Man, with late Debauch ſo puff d and pale, 
Nor foreign Ortolans, nor Turbots pleaſe.” 

But, ſpite of all I ſay, I doubt, if now 
A Peacock and a Pullet grac'd your Board, 
You would regale on that, and this reject, 
 Mifled by Show. For the rare Bird is bought 
For a vaſt Sum, and with its painted Tail 
Delights. What to the Purpoſe this ? In Tafte 
It ſcarce is equal to a common Fowl, « 
You cannot eat the Feathers you admire, 
Nor does it boaft thefe Honours in the Dith. - 
Say, by what wondrous Inſtinct you diſcern, 
Whether this Pike was in the River caught, 
Or in the Sea; and if between the Bridges, 


Or near the Fountain of the Tuſcan Stream? 5 
You fondly praiſe a Mullet of three Pounds, — 
Though cut in Pieces ere it can be ſtew d. C: 


The outtratd Form of Things deceives the Mind. he 
You hate ſmall Mullets, Pikes when large; becauſe * 


Nature has made theſe large, and fmaller thoſe, 2 A 
Give me, the harpy-throated Glutton cries, — 

« 3 A mighty Turbot in a mighty Diſh !' — Ne 

O may propitious South Winds taint his Food! T 


| But why ſhould I invoke their Aid? Exceſs 
| | Will, 


ht 


aſte 
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Will, foon or late, quite clay his Appetite, 
And make the Boar and Turbot, freſhly caught, 
Rank to his Taſte ; and then he muſt repair 
To 4 acid Herbs and Radiſh for Relief. 

Yet ſome Remains of our old, ſimple Fare 
Are ſcen at ſtately Banquets ; there cheap Eggs 
And ſable Olives {till maintain a Place. 

Not many Years ago, of Luxury 
5 Gallonius was conv ited, on his Board 
Becauſe a Sturgeon {mok'd. But did not then 
The Sea as many Turbats feed, as now? 

But ſafely in their watry Bed they flept 
And ſafely in her Neſt the Stork repos d; 
Till, longing to be Prætor, Ruſus firſt 
Inſtructed you to eat this dainty Food. 
And even now, if any one will vouch, 
That roaſted Cormorants are excellent, 
Our Youth, ſoon warp'd ta Ill, will follow him, 
And Cormorant will be the reigning Diſh. 
Wide is the Difference, Ofellus thinks, 
Between a laviſh and a frugal Meal: 
Then with Diſcretion in the Middle ſteer, 
Careful to ſhun th' Extremes on either Hand; 
Frugal, not mean ; and free without Exceſs. 
Auidie nus, who was ſtyl'd the Dog, 
And merited the Name, was wont to eat 
Olives of Be Years old, and Cornels wild; 
Nor other Wine would for Libations grant 
Than what was eager ; and, when 6 rob'd in white, 
G 3 He 
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5 kept his natal] or his wedding Day, 2 
He from a Ctuet, which contain'd a Quart, | 


Diſtill'd upon the Cole worts Oil fo rank, 

His Gueſts were almoſt poiſon'd with the Stench . 

But plenteous pour d the mothery Vinegar. 
What ſortof Life ſhould now the wiſe Man chule! 

Here ſtands E xtravagance, there Penury ; 

Frugality points out the middle Road; 

Bids him be neat, and yet Profuſion ſhun.” 

He will not be ſevere, like old Albutius, 

Who to each Slave aſſign'd his proper Poſt, 

WhenGueſts he gs hy and, without Rt morſe, 


Puniſh'd the leaſt Miſtake : Nor yet, like Nevius, 


So flovenly, to give them greaſy Water. 


This a wide Error on the other Side. 


Now learn the various Bleffings that will flow) 
From 7 Temperance: Of theſe, the firſt is Health. 


Reflect how ſprightly were the Days of Youth; 


When on one Diſh you could conterited vine. 
But ſince, at onee, Meat boil'd and roaſt you mix, 
Shell-fiſh and Fowls; the ſweet and acid jar, 
And wretched Tumults in your Bowels raiſe ; | 
Cold Phlegm, and Bile aduſt, fermenting there. 

How pale, from Treats luxurious, tiſe the Gueſts | 
Nay, more; the Body, heavy with the Loa d 
Of Veſternight's Debauch, 8 chains down to Earth 
That Farticle of Breath divine, the Soul! 

The temperate Man ſnatches a frugal Meal, 

Reſigns his'weary Limbs to ſweet Repoſe, : 
2 2 R FJ 7 hoes An 
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And ae 4 his daily Tol. I 
Vet he/can fometimes take a chearful Glaſs, 
When cireling” Years bring round a feſtal Day, 
Or to invigorats his 9 feeble Form, ; 
Or when weak Age a milder Treatment claims- 
If now, while young and es * waſte ec 
Days 
In Blandiſhments, when Solace can you hope, 
Oppreſs' with languid Health, or liſtleſs Years ? 
Our Fathers prais'd a tainted Boar ;. and yet 
They had a Noſe. Their. Meaning, as I gueſs, 
Was this: They kept it till their Friends ſhould 
come, Ar. 1 [like, 
And ſhare the F aſtg n nor EY? Curmudgeou- 
Devour it by themſelves entire and ſweet. 
Oh | that the vigorous Earth had brought me forth 
Among the Heroes of that golden Age ! f 
Regard'ſ thou Fame, which ought to ſooth the Ear 
Beyond the ſweeteſt Verſe? or:know'ſt thou not, 
That coſtly Treats will hurt thy Character 
No leſs than thy Eſtate? Nay, add to this, 
That, by thy Children, Friends, and (elf, accurs'd, 
Thou wilt not have a ſingle Penny left, 
To buy a Cord, and end thy wretched Life ! 
* Why aye, tis right,” the wealthy Traſſus cries, 
Thus to rebuke the Man, whoſe ſmall Eftate 
* Will not ſupport the Table that he keeps. 
But what is this to Me, who am poſle(s'd 
Of Wealth % to dignify a King? 
| G4 Indeed ! 
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Indeed! why therefore doſt thou net employ 
To Ends more noble that ſuperfluous Wealth ? 
Whilſt thou art rich, why does one worthy Man 
Re-pine in Want? Wherefore in Ruins lie 
| The ancient Temples of the Gods ? Oh ſay, 
Wretch 2s thou art, 10 why doſt thou not beftow 
Some Portion of thy Pelf to ſerve thy Country ? 
What | will kind Fortune ſmile on thee alone, 
And never, never change! Hereafter, thou, 
Scorn'd by thy Foes, ſhalt dearly rule thy Folly. 
Say, which is maſt ſecure, ſhould Fortune ſhift, 
The Man, who: gratifies cach Appetite, 
Pamper'd each Day in Body and in Mind: 3 
Or he, ho, bleſt with little, fears the worſt, 
And prudently in Peace provides for War ? 
But, by an Inſtance . — ay ma 
Ofellus remember when a Boy wt? 
Who with the fame — then liv'd - 
Ja AMuence, as now he 32 lives reduc d. 
You ſtill may {ee this ſturdy Hind, who ploughs 
Thoſe Fields for Hire, of which he once was Lord; 
And, as be works, he thus accoſts his Sons : 
© On common Days I was content to dine 
On a ſmok'd Plitch, with 0 er 
join'd. | 


But when a Friend, long abſent, came * far, 


Or a kind Neighbour on a rainy Day, 
* And by foul Weather we were kept at home, 
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And not with Fiſh from Rome. Grapes long 
preſerv'd, - 
* Walnuts and Figs adorn'd our ſecond Courſe. 
The Dinner o'er, with grateful Hearts we paid 
« To 14 Ceres due Libations; and implor d | 
Her Influence, to pleſs the ſpringing Corn; 
Then chearly circled round the generous Bowl,» 


And ſmooth'd our wrinkled Brows vlan Bacchus 


Gifte: 

Vet every Gueſt was fram Compullion free, 
And Temperance reign'd ſole Miſtreſy of theFeafſt. 

Let Fortune frown, and fartherTumults raiſe, 
From Me how Hietle can ſhe take? Have I, 
My Boys, liv'd worſe, of are your Looks leſs ſleek, 
Since this new Tenant came and ſeiz d our Land? 
J call him T?nant, whom you deem your Lardz 
«© 15 That Farm, which by Ofeltus” Name once 
* Umbrenus now enjoys ; the Lis alone, pass d. 


Not Property z which. can to none belong - 


For neither him, nor me, nor 8 
* Hath Nature truly form d Proprittor 


Of what he halds. : This Mas ciated n: 


Him, or his own Nebaycherjes, or Quirks 
Of wicked Law unknown, may ſoon <jeQ z 


Or on his Heir it muſt at laſt devolve- ad; 


Live then; wy Sons; contented withryour Lot, 
And moet Ny adverſe Chance with Ready 


G 5 NOT TS. 
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NOTES. 


Horace has given us, in this Satire, an admirable Lec- 


ture in Recommendation of Frugality and Temperance, 
and againſt Luxury and Extravagance, under the Cha. 
racter of Ofell#:, who — from his Patrimony in 
the Diſtrict of Manta or, Cremona, after the Battle of 
Fhilippi, when the Lands in thoſe Parts were diſtributed 
among the Veterans by | Ofavizs Caſar. He was now 
the Tenant of Umbranus, to whom bis Eſtate had been 
aſſigned. | | | 3 
He has ſhown the fatal Conſequences of Luxury and 
Extravagance, ſuch as Loſs of Health, Fortune, and 
Character, and (deſcribed; the wretched . State of the 
Perſon ſo reduced; who can neither help himſelf, nor 


find any one to pity or relieve him. The Speech of 


Ofe{lurto his Sons, as be; was labouring with them in 
the Field, exhibits an amiable Picture of the Simplicity 
of Manners in the old Times. n en 
1 Pia beh.] The Ancients had four Sorts 
of Balls. 1. The Follzs, or Balloon, which they ſtruck 
15 their Arms, guarded with a wooden Bracer, If 


he Balloon was httle, they uſed only their Fifts. 2. The 

©'Pila trigonalis; (vehich was like our Jennie Ball. To play 
with this, three Perſons ſtood in a Triangle, ſtriking it 
round from one to the other. He that firſt let it fall 
was the Loſer. 3. Paganica, a Ball tuffed:with Feathers. 
4. Harpaſtum, a harder kind of Ball, which. they played 
with, dividing into two Companies, and ſtriving to 
throw it through one anothers Goals, which was the 
conquering Caſt. | +) +, i; DUNSTER.. 
This laſt ſcems to have been like our Cricket, 


* 


2 In moſt; of the printed Editions, this Line bete 
PPP 
Wann flomachus rard vulgaris temmit. 
A faſting 


« ” - 


3 


+ 
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Name became a Proverb. 


6 Feſtos albatus celebret. ] „The Ramans always wore 
| white Robes on Holidays or Feſtivals. The Difference 
oga candida was this; the 

the Wool, the other an. 
artificial White. ide 


' nurtured; and 


inſtead of Solomon's Song. 
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3 Porreflum magno magnum ſpedtare calino.] 7 
This Line, by the Slowneſs of the Syllables, wher 
four Spondees follow one another, well expreſſes the 
enormous Bulk of the Fiſh for which the Glutton prayed. 
The Romans in their Entertainments were very fond of 
reat Diſhes. Sylla had one of maſly Silver of one hun- 
red Pounds Weight. They proceeded at laſt to ſuch 
a Height of Extravagance, that, at the Time of Claudius, 
Drufillamus Rotundus had a Diſh which weighed above 
five hundred Pounds. And Vitelliut had one of that pro- 
digious Size, that it was called Minerva's Buckler. 
——— i rapula plenus 
Atque acidas mavult inulas.) © 
Radiſh and Elicampane. Though the latter was natu- 
rally an Enemy to the Stomach, the Romans pickled and 
preſerved it in ſuch a Manner, that it became both 
agreeable to the Taſte, and very wholeſome. DaciER. 
5 Galloni preconis erat acipenſere menſa _ 
Infamis.) © WE nn ety 
Gallonius was ſo infamous for his Gluttony, that bis 
— 


between the tega alba and. ? 
firſt was the natural Colour of 


7 The Reader will not be diſpleaſed to bear the Sen- 
timent of the Son, of Sirach on the Tame Subject with our 
Author: A very little is ſufficient for a Man well- 
lieth not puffing and blowing. 

sound Sleep cometh of moderate Eating : He riſeth 
early, and his Wits are with him: But the Pain of 
© Watching (or Wakefulneſs) and Choler, and the Pangs 
« of the Belly, are with an inſatiable Man.“ Eeclefinft. 


. 


XXX1, ver. 19 and 20. | 


There is ſcarce any. applauded moral Maxim in the 


ancient Philoſophers, but the fame Thought may be 
found to Advantage in the Book of Peclefiaſtiews. It 
were to be wiſhed it could be admitted into our Canon, 


68 6 '$ Mr. 
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2 Mr. Pope bas happily iminated this Pallage in bis 
humorous Way: 
The Soul ſubſides, and wickedly inclings 
| To ſeem but mortal, ev'n in ſound Divines, 


| 115 has miſtaken the Senſe of Horace in the CoLowing 
| nes: 
On Morning Wings how 8 ſprings the Mi 
r 


Horace, in Recommendation of Temperance, ſays, that 

the Man, who ſnatches a light W awakes with his 

Faculties lively in the Morpit * — op to Mr. 

— — this is the Conſequence Gr what 
er Senſe can be put on the Wards, e — — 

of Tae bebind 2. If we conſult Harac 2 

 £nce, they both aſſure us, that bir Load we be 7 77 

balind, but attends us the next Day: 


— Corpus * | th 

Hefternis vit / i animum quoque prægru vat una 7 

That Dran hy the Word Load under ſtaod a Dehauch, ha 

is evident from a Paſſage in his Trayſlation of the art ga 
Kia, g/d 8 and without any Au- 


eno 0 
boos akongs aden Homer) e makes N ** to 
unk [5 


Dr unken at laſt, and tow t bey depart.” wy 

He here ſpeaks of the ſubordinate 880 with * 
the Muſes: , But (got content with th at) he a 

— The thundering Se, 

FN n de withdrew-to Reſt, and had hi Load. 


9 JenRUAT WR CONDI] i 1. His Baly emaciated! by 
too cleſe Application, e hard hebour ; or pers,  Qfellus 
_ allows but three Things which ak make mts treat 
ourſelyes. more delicately. than ordinary, wits 


Weakneſſes oscaligngd by Dilkew our — - 6 
Igel, Age. Coon the Nag of Feftivals all 


extraordinary Occaſions are cowpriſed, ſuch as a Birth 
or Wedding Day, the Viſit of a Friend, Ve, . 


10 —— CW, inprebe, are 


Nen —— ona jog at 


Horace remembered, and of l 
thoſe luxurious Parrzciaps of — 


2 3 mn 


010:K 6+ 7.2, ogy 
they had ne to eſtabliſh a Fund in the Cauſe of 
Freedom, under the Conduct of Brutus, could never be 


perſuaded to withdraw from their expenſive Fleaſures 
what was ens * the Na of ſo great a Cauſe. 
| WARBURTON. 

11 3 mi icht 3 fron O/ellus at t Rome, for he lived 
there from bis ninth or tenth, to bis twentieth br 
twenty-firſt Year, when be neue $0 Athens, to proſegute 
his Studies.  Daciss. 

12 Quam nunc acciſis. ] Mr. Pipe has condeſtended to 
give us a low Pun here, to have a Fling at the Fc, 


In Seuth-Sea Days not happier, when ſurmis'd 
The Loxd of Thouſands, than if now cæcif d. 
To be ſure, be had his Reaſons for it ; and it probably 
anſwered his e at that j uncture. 
Taſſo ſeems to have had Ofellus in his Eye, hen he wrote 


afſo 
the Epiſode of Erminia and the Shepherd on the Banks of 
Jordan in Book VII. of his Jeruſalem Delivered, which 


bas been tranſlated by Mrs. Rove ; and of jate moſt ele- 


gantly (as indeed is the whole Work) by Mr. Hoole. 


11 Mr. Pope's Imitation here exceſis the Origiaal: 


Tis true, no Turbots di . my 2 — . 
5 


But Gudgeons, Flonnde Thames affords 
the bo Heath I point, and Banked Bonn; * 
Thence comes your Mutton; and theſe Chicks _y own. r 
From old Walnut tree a Shower ſhall fall; 
And Grapes, long-hogering on my only Wall; 
And Fi — bot — Standard and Eſpalier, 2 
14 Ag wenerata & Ceres, the Da ighter of Saturn 
and Ups, firſt taught Men to till the Ground and ſow 
Corn. The Reader may ſee this Fable explained at large 
by M. le Clerc, in bis Hihi. Univer/. Tom. VI. 
5 There is a your Ppigram in Latian, where we 
fn * the ſame Thought. 
leguilur g. (The Field ſpeaks.) 
I was of Achamenidel the Field, 


* Menippus” Name I now am known; 
22 n bis: But I Qbediznce yield | 


To ä 7 * Nod, and am her Slave alone. 


The 


Fd 


8 * 
— — — 
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| To yon ſmooth-ſhaven e or cen, 


The SAME SATIRE Initated. 
By Ar. J. DUNCoMBE. 


CVE Ear, my Friends, while prudent I reveal 


The heart-felt Pleaſures of a temp' rate Meal; 
But read not this on Birth; days, juſt releas'd 
From Court, or Manſion-houſe, or College ſeaſt, 
Where Lords, and Aldermen, and Scholars join 
In the loud Praiſe of Turbot, Soup, and Wine; ; 
But faſting come, nor heed though Beadles call, 
Or Mayors themſelves invite you to the Hall, 
Behind each Chair where powder'd Gentry wait, 
And every thing is French — except the TOs © 
In Riot's Cauſe then unretain'd, unfee'd, 

For Truth and Reafon you may boldly lead : 
No Judge, when bribꝰd or penſion'd; can be free, 
Like Pratt can argue, or like Yorke decree. 


Thy Votaries, Health, purſue thee at the Dawn, 

O'er the ſteep Mountain, or the dewy Lawn, 
With pliant Arms the yielding Lake diyide, 
Or on ſwift Skaits o'er frozen Rivers glide ; 17 
At Angelb's the fiery Courſer rein, 
Or ſcour, in rival Race, Neromar lets plain. 43 
But if, a Stranger to the rural Shade, ; | 
Soft-train'd in Town, of Cold, of Air, afraid, 
You deem theſe Labours too robuſt, reſort 


At. 


win, 


At Billiards or at Bowis your Proweſs try, - 
Or with the Sons of Kent at Cricket vye. 

Then, ſqueamitſh, ſcorn your Hunger to allay 
With Fleſh or Fowl, and diſcontented ſtaxß 


Till Indian Soy adds Flavour to the F ay 


Or Cayenne Pepper ſeaſons every Diſh. 

But now Rump-ſteaks your Stomach can appeaſe, 
Small Beer is Nectar, and Ambroſia, Cheeſe. 
What though your Butler has miſlaid the Key, 
You want no Vitriol Drops nor Rataha, | 
The beſt Stomachics, Exerciſe and Air, 
Can ſtamp a Reliſh, on the coarſeſt Fare; 

The Swain, whoſe conſtant. Appetite proceeds 
From conſtant Toil, nor Sauce nor Bitters needs; 
Amidſt his ſun- burnt Babes he blithely ſings, 
And taſtes each Day a Bliſs. unknown to Kings: 
While Routs and Revels on the faded Brow, | 
Of cqurtly Dames their baneful Influence ſhow, 
And the rich Noble, puny and polite, 
Faints if a Sirlcin ſmokes within his Sight. 


Whate'er I ſay, the City and the Court 
Will ſtill prefer good Burgundy to Port, 
And ſtill; no Doubt, a ſtriking Difference ſee 
Between a Calf's Head haſh'd and Callipee- 
© What though we cannot eat the Shell, alt Eyes, 
© When-hung on high, will wonder at its Size, 
© Far morerenown'd than thoſe old-faſhion'dHorgs 


« With which each Squire his rural Hall-adorns,; 


« And. 
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And ſure, the Produce of He/ft-Indian Seas, A 
So dear, ſo far-fetch'd, every Taſte muſt pleaſe ; V 
* Belides, an Oven for this Feaft was made, 1 
And the ſame Ship a Negro-Cook convey'd.” * 
Say, how does Inftin& to your Taſte proclaim L 
That from fam'd Thanet's Ile theſe Lobfters came? A 
Or chat thoſe Flounders, in Fleet-market bought, 
Were off the Tower, at five this Morning, caught? T 
Vou figh for Venifon in a Foreſt bred, A 
And Mutton Joath, though ev'n at Banfted fed; At 
Red Mullets, Wheat-ears are moſt dainty Face, 
And Pyes of Perigord are good — and rare: He 
Your Taſte no Fruits but Pime-apples can pleaſe, Tl 
No Greens, but Winter *Sparagus and Peaſe : Ne 
Why ? but becaufe what our cold Soil denies, 'T} 
At vaſt Expence a Hot-houſe Stove ſupplies? Bu 
Ev'n Furkey-pouts, if hatch'd in Nature n T 
By fage Reaumur, your Palate would delight. Fir 
Give me, fays Quin, proportion'd to my Paunch, An 
And fat as Fal 722 an enormous Haunch ! To 


How does the Sight, the Scent, tranſportmySou], Cit 
When kept a Fortnight, and when cook'd by Col An 
Oh f may each Nerve, by ſome propitious Blaſt, 5 
Or Auges Heat, be tainted to his Paſta! 
While Fat remains, his Labours never geaſe, 
Happier than Hottentets with Guts and Greaſe. 
At length he's fill'd; and now,methinks, ſar dmell, 
A Leg of Lamb quite freſh might ſerve as . 


The Sea, tis true, an equal Number fed, 
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And ſoon, too ſoon, Gout, Dropſy, Stone,” or Age 
Will cool this Heat, and damp this eating Rage. 
Thus He, the mighty Leader of the Choir, 
Who ſtruck, with Zubel's Skill, the ſacred Lyre, 
Like his own Sampſan, in Eclipſe was left, 


At once of Appetite and Eyes bereft. 
Of Fames's Deeds this ſurely was the chick} 
That Knighthood's Honour he beſtow'd on Beef; 

And ever ſince, as conſtant as the Grace, 

At Royal 'Banquets Beef maintains its Place. 
Eliaa's Courtiers din'd an boil'd and roaft, 

Her Maidens breakfaſted on Sack and Toaſt. 

Then no John-Dories were at Londax bought, 

Nor every Year ſuch Shoals of Turtles caught. 


But ſafe they reſted in their watry Bed; 
Till a rich Creole, longing to be Mayor, 
Firſt taught the City this luxurious Fare. 
And now at Almact's ſhould three Lords agree 
To have a Hedgehog dreſs d in Fricaſſee, 
Cits would prefer it to their favourite Fiſh, 
And Hedgehog would be foon the reigning Diſh. 
Wide is the Diff rence between nine and nine, 
And a cold Meſs of Scraps with home brew d Wine. 
Then each Extreme with prudent Caution ſhun, 
Norcloy with too much Food, nor ſtarve with none. 
A ſordid Citizen, for Rapine fam'd, 


In Town, in Country, was the Fultare nam d: 


Poor 


i 
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Poor in Appearance as a Highland Chief, 
In Cellars oft he div'd for Shin of Beef. 

Mackarel at home afforded a Repaſt, 

Which no Man with a Noſe would dare to taſte. 
At II hitſuntide, his Neighboùrs he would treat 
With Mum and Elder, neither ſour nor ſweet, 
And drench'd his Sallad with ſuch ſtinking Oil, 


As a Grown Gentleman's School- pumps N ſpoil. 


The Wiſe will to F rugality attend, 
Nor weakly hoard his Wealth, nor madly ſpend: 
Though he, for once, forgives a greafy Cloth, 
Or even in roaſted Mutton Want of Froth, 
He lets no filthy Groom at Dinner wait, 
Nor will familiar with his Butler prate, 
Nor, like proud Seymour, turn the Slave away, 
Who dar'd to whiſper, *'Tis a rainy Day.“ 
Now learn what Bleſſings Temperance enjoys, 
And think how hearty were your Meals when Boys 
In Sten's happy Shades, how blithe and gay 
The Morning Study and the Evening Play 
At early Noon how dainty was the Treat, 
Though Mutton, Mutton was the conftant Meat; 
Nor ſigh'd you then for Trifle, Trout, or Tart, 


. Contented with one Diſh, and no Deſert. 


Now, ſince in one promiſcuous Meſs you join 


Sweet, ſav*ry,ſour, hot, cold, Cream, Cyder, Wine, 


What Pains, whatQualms are in yourBowels bred | 
ende your diſtemper'd Frame, and aching Head. 
M ark 


Dor 

Mark when the Gueſts from public Dinners riſe, 
How pale their Viſage, and how ſunk their Eyes ! 
Who could ſuppoſe ſuch Beings born to think, 
Or more than tottering Statues fill'd with Drink! 

The Reaper in his ſtraw-roof'd Shed all Night 
Serenely Neeps, and riſes with the Light; 378 
When hungry dines, and ſwills his Keg when dry, 
His Cloth the Graſs, his Canopy the Sky. 
Yet twice a Year he takes a chearful Glaſs, 
And featly foots it with ſome favourite Laſs, 
When Twelfth-Day crowns its temporary Kings, 
Or when with Harvf-Home the Village rings. 
But ſhould he, careleſs of his Sheaves, repair 
To every Horſe- race, Cricket-match, or Fair, 
And riot all the Week on Cakes and Ale, 
How could he ſhun an Hoſpital or Jail! 

In Getbie Halls our Sires contented din'd 
On Ribs and Chines, ſubſtantial in their Kind; 
At Chriſimas feaſted every Farmer round, 
And all their Toils in ſtout October drown'd: 
Age, Sickneſs, Want,' went ſmiling from their 
Nor needed Workhouſes nor Pariſh Rates, [Gates, 
Ther'midittheitTenantsLords could paſs the Vear: 
Now, new-built Squares unpeople every Shire. 
Oh ! that I then at firſt had. ſeen the Light, 


9 , 


H 


ne, Ere Prudence was a Jeſt, and Vicepolite } 
0 Haſt thou no Senſe of Shame, no virtuous Pride? 


Reflect how Chartres liv'd, how Villiers died 


ark Think 
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Think that thoſeGueſts, who on thy Dainties dine, 
Who praife thy Veniſon and extall thy W ine, 
Will, at thy Auction, laugh at thy Undoing, 
And 7 the Cully whom they help'd to ruin. 
Think that, like Lloyd, deſpairing 3 in the Fleet, 
Or forc'd, like Wilkes and Kidgell, to retreat, 
Shunn'd by thy Friends, neglected by thy Wife, 
Depriv'd at length of Comfort, Hope, and Life, 
Thou ſcarce enough to buy a Shroud mayſt ſave, 
And want, like Theodore, a Pariſh- -Graye, 5 
Frue, ſays his Grace, tis proper to rebuke 

© Such awkward. Baronets as ape the Duke, 
Who treat with Burgundy, at Arthur's het, 
Who keep French Valets, and who drive a Set; 
But what are theſe dull Morals to a Peer, 


| © Whoſe annual Income is twelve thouſand clear? 


Why then, my Lord, is this ſuperfluous Store 
By daily Purchaſes augmented more 
Why do our Sailors, Shipwrights, Weavers fly 
To France, or Spain, or Indig's diſtant Sky ? 
Why do th' Ingenious ſtarve, th? Induſtrious fail! 
Why theſe Complaints, theſe Cries from every Jail? 
Haſte then, and cbear theſe worthy honeſt Hearts, 
Bid Trade revive, and raiſe the drooping Arts ; 
Make Roads, build Bridges, or Leng- Acre pave, 
And dne Tax more on Beer or Cyder ſave, 

Befides, will Heaven thy Hopes for ever crown, 


And no dire Change, no ſad Nawas, be pun, 
n 


Ir. 4 
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On Pimps, or Cheats, one luckleſs Deal or Throw 
Thy Plate, thy Stud, thy Manors may beſtow: 
Our Sons, ourſelves, may ſee thy Stocks and Lands 
Transferr'd and veſted in Plebeian Hands. 
Whoſe now is Anſon's, whoſe is Chandos Seat? 
What Dukes begin their Tradeſmen may complete. 
Reflect on Strafford's, Hyde's, and Ormond's Fall! 
Ev'n Burleigh-Houſe may be Jike Mqharton-Hall. 

When bleft with Peace and Plenty, we withCare 
Should fill our Garners, and our Fleets repair ; 
Not wait ſupine, till Famine, or the Foe, + 
Our Vitals ſeize, and ſtrike ſome fatal Blow. 

* A Cavalier (the Men of ancient Date 
When young, remember what I here relate) 
Was bleſt with Wealth, yet frugal'midft his Store, 
Was never heard to ſigh, or covet more. 


 *'Twas at the Time, when, taught by — 


Civil Confuſion overſpread the Land: [Hand, 
He too with others ſuffer'd in the Cauſe, | 
And ſaw his Right expiring with the Laws. 
The brave old Man comply d without a Groan,) | 
And earn d his Bread, in ſpite of Wind and Sun, 
A Labourer in Fields, but, Yeſterday, his own. 
And is, be ſmiling ſaid, the Change fo great ? 
] ever was before- hand with my Fate. 
When Heav'n around me all its Bleſſings ſtrow d, 
My How | * wanton'd, nor my Bowl g/er- 


- 
” 


* The Remainder is by another Hand. | 
A Stranger 
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<A Stranger to Variety and Coſt, _ -\ 
© (Unleſs ſome Holiday would have 1 me roaſt) 
I liv'd on little: Happy was my ; 
A Fritter in the Pan, or Bacon in the . 


< But if an old Acquaintance, with Delight, 


< After a tedious Abſence, bleſs'd my Sight; 


© Or a good Neighbour, in a rainy Hour, 

© Kindly-dropp'd in to chat away a Shower; 

Twas well : I ſought not what the Shops afford 

< To the ſleek Citizen, or high-fed Lord. 

No wanton Sauce gave Riot to the Diſn; 

< No Stream was troubled for Supply of Fiſh : 

A Barn-door Fowl, or Mountain-Kid went down 

As well as Dainties from a Market- Town. 

© A Sallad might be added for the Gueſt, 

And Golden-Pippins made a ſecond. Feaſt. 
Perhaps, though idly,” innocently gay, 


At Riddles, Qgeſtions and Commands, we Fry 


© Talk of old Times; and o'er the laughing Ale 
Toaſt the blithe Laſs, or tell the mĩrthful Tale; 
* Wiſhing for Times more honeſt and leſs dear, 


A plenteous Harveſt, and a fruitful Year: | 


| © Let Fortune vainly rave, by my Conſent, 
« Play all her Tricks, arid all her Malice vent, 
Shifting her alterable Look each Day ; _—_— 

© And take the little that is left away: 


While I, regardleſs of her Female Mind, 
* Laugh at the fooliſh Idol * Mankind. 


ford 


own 
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© Tell me, my Children, were you more at Eaſe, 
Ere Winds difturb'd the Calmneſs of your Days ? 
© Amidſt exorbitant and Rebel Grants, 1 
Has Providence been thrifty to your Wants ? 
Or, ſince this rough, fanatical Dragoon, 
© This canting Lord his Tyranny begun, 
© Say, has our homely Food leſs ſumptuous proy'd ? 
© Say, have we liv'd leſs happy, or leſs lov'd? 


© Trace from the Conqueſt, and you'll rarely find | 


© The ſame Eſtate to the ſame Blood confin'd. 
This lawleſs Soldier robb'd me of my Due; 
Him too the Law may in its Turn undo: 
Or grant his Title be.remov'd from Doubt, 
His Heir, infallibly, will ſee him out. 

The Farm, tis true, went whilom by my Name, 
© WhereFolksenquir'd for Goodman and his Dame: 
The Tone is chang'd ; and who on Viſits come 
« Aſk is the Colonel, or his Spouſe at home. 

Who knows but Time, in rolling on, may mend, 
And angry Fortune be once more my Friend ? 
Who knows, but yet our Lands may be reſtor'd, 


And the pleas'd Hovel own its former Lord? 


Come then, wy Hays, for Heaven is on des 
Side, 4 
0 With manly [ions bear achind the Tide, ; 


Patience nee n e our Guide. J 


j 


% 
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SATIRE II. 


 Damas1PPus. Horxact 
By Mr. J. Rue s 10 


In this Dialogue Damaſippus explains at large, 
and illuſtrates byvaripus Examples, the Doctrine 


of the Stoics, Thatevery wicked Man is a Fool, 
or Lunatic, as be himfelf had lea ed. it ng 
Lefture from the Stoic Pigs tertinius. 
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F Writing ſeems ſo difficult a Taſk, | 
That ſcarce four times a Year for Pen you afk, 
Nicely retouching all your former Lays, 
And nought produce that merits public Praiſe, 
Tho! conſcious you indulge in Steep and Wine; ; 
For this, if poſſible, ſome Plea afſizn. FW 
Hither from 2 Saturn's Revel-rout you fly: 2 
Then with your Promiſe now at laſt Sn 
Begin, 1 Nothing—Nay, your Pen "ow 
ul "LM 7 SU SAT © 

Are free, the Wall With no ill Stars was built. 
Vet glorious Feats you threaten'd to perform, 
Soon as you reach'd your Villa, ſnug and warm. 
Why to 4 Menander is your 5 Plato-join'd:d' 
Or why not leave 6 Archilichus behind, 
And 7 Eupolis? — Think you to blunt the Dart 
'Of Envy, when from Virtue you depart ? 
Wretch 


4 - 5 Sh * _ * 
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Wretch ! all Mankind your Folly will decry : 
From Sloth, that wicked Siren, ſwiftly fly, 
Or be content to give up all the Praiſe 
Que to your ſtudious Life and 9 better Days. 
HORACE. 
Oh! may the Gods and Goddeſſes, my Friend, 
To thee for this Advice a 10 Barber ſend! 
But how canſt thou ſuch Knowledge of me boaſt ? 
DAMASIPPU Ss, 
Since at th' Exchange my whole Eſtate I loſt 
By luckleſs Barter, other Mens Affairs, 
Now baniſh'd from my own, employ my Cares, 
Before, vaſt Sums for Cauldrons rare I gave, 
In which fly 11 Si/yphus was wont to lave ; 
In Vaſes, Buſts, was Arbiter of Taſte, 
Knew which was rudely wrought, which nicely caſt : 
I for fix hundred Crowns (worth hundreds more) 
One Statue 12 ſhrewdly added to my Store, 
Gardens and ſtately Houſes too I bought, 
Which all, when ſold, Increaſe of Profit brought; 
And hence on Me the Title was conferr'd 
Of Hermes Favourite. 
Horace. 

All this I've heard; | 

And wonder what remov'd this ſtrange Diſcaſe, 
DAMASIPPUSs. 

From old Complaints a new Diſtemper frees. 
Thus Head-achs, Pleureſies, with varying Rage, 
Oft in the Bowels War inteſtine wage: 
V OL. III. H Thus, 
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Thus, rous'd from Slumber, a lethargic Drone 
To "may his Phyſician has been known. 


HORACE, 
Be what you will, but, Oh | this Frenzy ſpare, 


DamasIPPUs, 
Of this Miſtake moſt cautiouſly beware ; 
Think not Me only mad ; for know, all Fools 
Are alſo mad, by wiſe Stertinius! Rules, 
Who gave me theſe ſage Precepts; and when Grief 
Oppreſs'd me, kindly flew to my Relief, - 
As, on Fabricius Bridge, prepar'd J ſtood, 
With 23 muffled Head, to plunge into the F lood, 
To his Advice this reverend Beard I owe ; ; 
When frantic with my Loſs, he ſooth'd myWoe, 85 
And made me thence return (Thanks to kind Fate Ex 
Who brought him thicher I) with a Mind ſedate, MW I. 


O Damaſippus, (he exclaim'd,) forbear, © Th: 
c Nor to commit {o raſh an Action dare! * Slep 
© Idle your 14 Shame; where all as mad appear, Tha 
e Say, why ſhould you the Charge of Madneſs fear? WW * tro 
< Firſt know its Meaning; and, if only you * Reſc 
© Tt ſuits, your Purpoſe, unreſtrain'd, purſue, N. 

The Man, whom reſtleſs Paſſions lead aftray, Some 
Or Ignorance of Truth, this Man, I fay, « You, 
© Is counted mad by ſage 15 Chry/ippns' School: In bu 
To Subjects, and to Kings, extends this Rule, But t 
< To all, except the Wiſe Now hear, and know Is not 


© How thoſe, who call NO mad, like Madneſs ſhow, 


ef 


1 


© As e bewilder'd i in the Night, 


t Miſtake their Road; this; journeys to the Right, 


That to the Left, od yet are both miſled, 

© Thro? different Paths tho” eagerly they tread z 
80 think yourſelf indeed a Fool, yet they, 
Who laugh at you, a dangling Tail diſplay. 


One Sort of Frenzy ſo o'crpowers the Heart, 


© That Men at vain, imagin'd Terrors ſtart ; 
On level Ground, before their wondering Eyes 
Obſtructing Trees, and Rocks, and Rivers riſe, 


Others, no leſs extravagant than thoſe, 

«© Ruſh headlong ey'n where Flames and Floods 
oppoſe; 

Tho' Mother, Siſter, Father, Wife, and F dende 
© Exclaim, ** Lo! here a mighty Rock aſcends, 
« There lies a dreadful Gulf, he hears no more 
Than 16 Fuſius, who, in Hecuba, of yore, 
© Slept ſo profoundly in a drunken Fit, 
That Catienus and the crowded Pit 
* Strove all in vain to rouſe him with their Cries, 
Reſounding, O my Mother, wake, ariſe !” 


© Now let me ſhow you, how in all Mankind 
© Some epidemic Madneſs fires the Mind, 
« You, Damaſippus, act a frantic Part 
© In buying the Remains of ancient Art: 
But tell me, I intreat, and tell me true, 
Is not. your Creditor as mad as you ? 


H 2 F 


148 SATIRES of HORACE, 
For ſhould I thus accoſt you: © Take my Purſe, 
«And whatyou pleaſe, without Account, diſburſe,” c 
« Would it be Madneſs in you to comply, 

© Or would it not be Madneſs to deny? 

© And ſhould the Creditor in Anſwer ſay, 

<« He gives his Bond this Money to repay ;” 
_ © Conſult Cicuta too, who knows to draw 
With ſkilful Care the ſtrongeſt Knots of Law, 
Vet will this wicked Proteus burſt his Chains, 4 
And, when arraign'd, deride your fruitleſs Pains, 
« Chang'd to a Rock or Tree; or now will ſoar 
Like a fleet Bird, now wallow like a Boar, | 


If Folly conſtant Diſſipation brings, 


s Oeconomy of courſe from Wiſdom ſprings ; „ Of 
« Petillius then is far, far more inſane, | He 
Who lends you what he never will regain. 80 


Hol to my Lecture haſte, all ye whoſe Breaſt Th. 
© Ambition racks, or Avarice moleſts; 
© Compoſe your Robes, and lend a liſtening Ear: 
£ You too, ye Sons. of Superſtition, hear 
« Hear, ye Luxurious, Senſual, all Mankind 
Who pine with baneful Maladies of Mind ; 
© In Order come; of theſe, I'll clearly prove, 
Not one the Charge of Madneſs can remove. 
© The largeſt Share of Hellebore to you, 
« Ye Avaricious, is moſt juſtly due; 
© Indeed I know not but impartial Senſe 
* To you may all 17 Autiqra diſpenſe, 
I c $taberiui 
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e Staberius Heirs, to make his Riches known, 
© Werecharg'd to grave them on his Funeral Stone, 
And doom'd to feaſt, if guilty of Neglect, 
© The Citizens, as Arrius ſhould direct, 


Two hundred Gladiators to maintain, 


And furniſh Corn in Heaps like Afric's Plain: 


Whether 'tis right or wrong, ſo I deviſe; 


4 *Tis not your Buſineſs,” the Teftator cries, 
© Methinks, Staberius Wiſdom here was ſcen'— 


Daus fryos. (mean 
Wiſdom ! — What, pr'ythee, could the Dotard 
By graving on his Tomb the Sums bequeath'd ? 


STERTINIUS. 

Of every Vice the greateſt, while he breath'd, 
He reckon'd Poverty, and nought beſide 
So much he fcar'd, as poorer to have died. 
The leſs Eſtate he dying left behind, [Mind : 
The more deprav'd he would have thought his 
For 13 every Grace, or human or divine, [thine 
Fame, Beauty, Courage, Honour, WE aLTH ! are 
And he who piles up Gold, to all Mens Eyes 
Will ſtrait ſeem valiant, juſt, renown'd, and wiſe, 
Nay, ev'n a King; or whatſoe'er he will: 
By this he hop'd the Trump of Fame to fill. 

19 How difPrent Ari/tippus! He, we're told, 
Enjoin'd his Slaves, retarded by their Gold, 
On Libya's Plains, to throw it all away: 
Which ſeems. moſt Signs of Madneſs to diſplay ? 
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DAaAMASIPPUS _ Tf 
Examples only puzzle the Diſpute. FORE N 
'., $T'nKTILNIVS. . u 
What if a Man ſhould purchaſe many a as. 8. 
And them ſo purchas'd keep, but never uſe, it 
Unſkill'd to play, and taſteleſs of each Muſe ? 
Or if another, who had never tryd Ar 
To make a Shoe, ſhould Laſts and Awls provide; Bo 
Or Rigging, though unvers'd in Commerce ; all Ca 
Would him a Fool or Madman juſtly call. Mc 
Are they more ſane, who pil'd-up Treaſures keep, Th 
And dread, like Sacrilege, to touch the Heap? No 
If Day and Night ftretch'd ſleepleſs on the Floor, 1 


With a large Club the Owner guards the Door 
Where lies his Corn, nor ev'n when hungry takes 

One Grain, on bitter Herbs his Dinner makes, No 
And tho” his Vaults are ſtock'd with Wines moſt 
Drinks ſuch as may with Vinegar compare; [ rare, 
Tho! in his eightieth Year, on Straw ſhould reſt, 
While hoarded Quilts lie rotting in his Cheſt; 
If moſt Men think this Wretch from Madneſs free, 
Tis but becauſe they're full as mad as he. 

To Heaven ungrateful, dreaded Want to-ſhun, 
Thyſelf thou ſtarv'ſt, that thy luxurious Son, 
Or Slave enfranchis'd, may the more enjoy, 

And on their vagrant Luſts thy Wealth employ ! 
How little more would coft thy daily Food, 
If, on thy Sallad pour'd, the Oil were good, 


nn 
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If neat thy Veſture and well-comb'd thy Hair! 


Mother or Wife, the Charge of Madneſs ſhun ? ? 
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Nature is ſatisfy d with ſimple Fare. 

Why then this Perjury, theſe Thefts, to gain 

Superfluous Riches ? Art not thou inſane ? 

If thou with Stones ſhould'ſt pelt the gaping 
T'Urogs | 

And ev'n the Slaves, which to thyſelf belong, 

Boys, Girls, would hoot thee in the public Ways: 


Can he who by a Rope or Poiſon 20 flays 


This Fact indeed at Argos was not done, 
Nor did thy Sword cut ſhort their vital Thread, 
As Clytemneftra by Oreſles bled : 
Think'ſt thou that Fiends his Mind alone poſſeſt, 
After his Steel had pierc'd his Mother's Breaſt ? 
No; by the Furies he was ſeiz d, before | 
Thel impious Parricide was ſtain'd with Gore: 
For from the Time that he was frantic thought, 
Nothing deſerving of Reproach he wrought ; 
Ev'n then his Pylades he ne'er purſued, 
Nor in Electra's Blood his Hands imbrued ; 
21 His Siſter he @ Fury only ſtyl'd, = | 
And 22 in a pompous Strain his Friend revil'd, i 

Poſſefling much, but ſtill defiring more, | 
Opimius brooded o'er his treaſur'd Store: | 1 
On Feſtivals his frugal Board was grac'd 
With Veian Wine, unſavoury to the Taſte, 
In earthen Vaſes; and (ſo Rumour ſays) 
Wich Liquor that was flat on common Days. 
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Hlis Senſes once à Lethargy oppreſs'd, 
And ſtrait his Heir was rifling every Cheſt : 


But his ſage Doctor, who the Criſis knew, 
And long had watch'd'it, to his Succour flew, 
And thus awak'd him: Cloſe beſide his Bed 

A Table thick with Money-bags he ſpread, 


And various Hands employ'd to count them o'er: 


Meantime he loudly cry'd, '* Haſte, guard our 
Store, 

Leſt all be ſeiz d by your rapacious Heir!“ 

„What! while Ilive?“ * Then rouſe yourſelf, 
© beware | 


And wholeſome Broths by my Preſcription take; 

For empty are your Veins, your Stomach weak. 

© Here, here, be quick, pour down this Soup of 
6 Nice.“ 

« The Coſt?” A Trifle,” 7 I will know the 
« Price. 

Eight Pence.” From Thieves, ah ! n 
« ſhould I fly, 

If I by Slops, ſo dearly bought, muſt die!?“ 


DAM AS IP PUSs. 
Who then are ſane? 
CTR TINID 8 
The Men who are flo Fools. 
DAaMASIPPPUS. | 
What Name does he deſerve, Didi Lune 


rules? 
STERTI 


Of 


No 


| A W 
| Nadia and Fool. | 


DAMASIPPUS8, 
Is he, who ne'er the Stain 


Of Avarice has incurr'd, accounted ſane & 1 | 


STERTINIUS. 
r * by no Means. . 
DaAMASs Ius. 
Why, Stoic? 
, | SrRRTIx Ius. 
| ee Be ora You ſhall hear. 


Says 23 Craterus. “Then may he ſafely riſe, 


1 « And is he well ? 2?” No, no, the Doctor cries, 

5 © TheStone torments his Keins, the Gout his Knee. 
From Perjury, from Avarice you are free : * 

<1 Tis well; a Pig then to your Lares give. 


But if a Dope to raſh Purſuits you live, 
Haſte to-Anticyra { By Reaſon's Rules, 
The Prodigal and Miſer both are Fools. 


Two ancient Farms that near Canufium lay 

Opidiut, bleſs'd with Riches, (fo they ſay,) 
Between his Sons, while living, would divide, 

And wiſely thus addreſs'd them ere he died: 
When I have ſeen thee, Aulus, void of Care, 
In * Veſt thy Nuts and Marbles bear, 


* 
| DS 
3 
z 


© This Patient's Stomach of Complaints is clear,” 


H 5 © And 
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And loſe, or give them to thy Fellow-Boys ; 
* And thee, Tiberius, careful count thy Toys, 
And anxious hide them in ſome ſecret Place, 


From hence your various Frenzies I could trace; 


That one, like Nomentanus, would behave, 

© The other, like Cicuta, ſcrape and fave. 

© Now therefore, by our Houſhold-Gods, your Sire 
* Adjures thee, Aulus, to preſerve entire 

* What he ſhall leave; nor thou, Tiberius, try 
© Ofer the wiſe Limits Nature ſets, to fly; 
Nor add to my enough, though little, more 
© Beſides, leſt on Ambition's Wings you ſoar, 
© By ſolemn Vow, my Sons, let each be bound 
c With no State-Honours ever to be crown'd. 

© Let him who firſt ſhall break it, like the worſt 


- * Of Citizens, be outlaw'd and accurs d' | 


Would'ſt hou thy whole Ela, O Madman ! 
waſte, 

To have the Cirens with thy . a. 
To gain by Beans br 24 Vetches venal Praiſe, 
And make the Forum at thy Statue gaze, 
Stripp'd of thy Lands and Fortune? Doſt thou dare 
Expect by this 25 Agrippa's Praiſe to ſhare ? 
The. ſubtle Fox, with viſionary State, 
Affected thus the lordly 26 Lion's Gait. 

27 Tell me, O Son of Atreus, tell me why 
To Aar F uneral-Honours you deny * 


A 6G A- 


I a 


Nor ener : ogg 
| AGAMEMNON. 
Iam a King. 0 
8 STERTIN Ius. 
My Qyeſtions I reſtrain, 
A mean Plebeian born: 
AG en xwudut: 
What J ordain 
Is juſt, Whoeꝰ er thinks otherwiſe is free 
To utter ng he thinks, uncheck'd by me. 


STERTINIUS, 
28 Greateſt of Kings] may your victorious Sails 
From conquer'd Troy return with proſperousGales! 
May I then'aſk and make Replies ? F <2 
© ® AGAnENNon. es lt 
| be Lou may. 
| STERPINIUS: 
29 Why does great Hax rot, to Worms a Prey ? 
That Chief with whom, in Strength and G 
none 
Of all your Hoſt could vie, but Peleus Son | ! 
The Guardian of the Greeks, the Dread of Troy i 
30 That Priam and his People may with Joy 
See him unbury'd He, who, ere he died, 
So many Tryjan Youths a Tomb deny 'd 7 
AG'aMEMNON, 
nA thouſand Sheep he flew, with Frenzy wild, 
And mem, Une and , Atridæ ſtyl'd, N 
n 6 S8 rx 
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=: ERTINIUS. 
And when at Aulis, Agamemnon, you 
| Your blooming Daughter to the Altar drew, 
To bleed, Barbarian ! in à Heifer's Stead, 
And ſcatter'd Meal, well phe het Head, 
Had you your — #49 A 
\ "DE GAMEMNON., 
0 MN F Why not? 
sr za 1be, LE 
5 "Then explain, 
Why, in your Sno rr 
Though with his S WOrd a Flock of Sheep he kill'd, 
* His Wife's or Infant o Blood he never ſpill d; 
And though he made your Curſes wide reſound, 
He did not Teucer nor Uly//es wound. N 
AGAMEMNO/N, 
Te looſe our lingering Fleet. from Adulis Bey, 
Heaven's Wrath, with Bloods tas prong to | 


* 


alla . 2 T7 

of SR 71 va us. oHn- ws 4) For 

What, Madman with your o.]? 55 \ 
menen, e - ng 

Tp IP i BY with own, His 
And yetnot mad, . TE —_ d BY 
pet rate: is Thi 
+...» 33 Wpene'er on Reaſon's, Throne i 
Blind Paſſion ſits, confounding Right and Wrong, | . 


We rank that Man amidtt the frantic Throng : 
Inſane 


- 
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Inſane o or paſſionate, except in Name, AF 


Are both alike ; th' Effect is juſt the ſame,» 


When Sheep he ſlew, was 4jax thought inſane, 
And can your Senſes, when for 34 Titles vain 
Such Crimes you dare commit, be deem'd entire? 
Is that Heart pure, which feeds Ambition's Fire? 

35 Should any Man a darling Lamb; Where er 
He travels, with him in his Litter bear, n 
Endow her like a Daughter, with the Pride 


Of Dreſs adorn. her, various Slaves provide 


Call her his Child, his Dear, and with her Charm 

Prepare to bleſs a worthy Huſband's Arms, 

36 His Fortune to his Friends, more ſane . | 

Would by the Prætor's Edict be:affign'd. 
And is theWretch who flays, by harſh Decree, 

His Daughter for a Lamb, from Madneſs free?? 

You dare not this aver. Such Folly, j Jo Aich 

With Vice, argues Inſanity of Mind. 135 

37 The wicked all are mad. His Head, who bens 

For Glory's Charms, blood-ftain'd Bellona turns. 
While Nomentanus J india, attend! ; 

For all are mad who fo profuſely ſpend. 

His Father died : He in his Coffers found 

A thouſand Talents, and proclaim'd around, 

That Taylors, Cooks, Perfumers, Hluntſmen, all 

Who in the Tuſcan Street kept Shop or Stall, 


| Fiſhmongers, Poulterers, Panders, at the Gate 


Of his bigh Palace ſhould next Morning wait. 
Fad; 1 . 


4 
1 
! 
i 
14 
N 
| 


They all obey d. The Pander firſt-addreſfs'd | 


Th' expecting Heir: Whatever is poſſeſs d 


By me, or any here, ſhall be your own, 
Today, to-morrow; let your Will be known! 
Mark how the Youth, benevolent, reply'd! 

© You through Lucanian Snows, O Huntſman, ride 


Booted all Night, a Boar for me to gain 
© In wintry Storms, you, Sailor, drag the Main, 


* Tocatch me Fiſh: While me no Cares annoy, 


Such boundleſs Wealth unworthy to enjoy. 


Fhentake, my Friends, and eaſe me of my Load; 
| This ſaid, on each a Million“ he beſtow d) 


And chrice that Sum be his, who, when I ſend, 


Will, chough at Midnight, bid his eee P 


38 Zſopus''Son in Vinegar a Pear! ' 
Diſſolv'd, which from her Ear a une Girl; 
Moſt bounteouſly had giv'n, and, drinking, cry'd, 
See] down my Throat a thouſand Pieces glide ! 
He could not have been reckon'd. more inſane, 
If he at once had thrown it in the Main. 

Arrius two Sons, in Folly as in Birth ' 
ExaQly pair'd; the verieſt Twins on Earth, 
Eat coſtly Nightingales : Shall Praiſe or Blame 
Be theirs ? Shall Chalk or Charcoal mark their 

{i Name i + 1 I.kgnrey, 

Say, ſhould a verend Sire, whoſe Locks are 

Delight to build ſmall Cottages of ** . 


"0 Tix of Saba, TT 
Should 


—_—. 


— 


aer aw 


Should he with harneſs'd Mice a Waggon draw, 
Beſtride a Cane, or play with Boys at Ta w., 
We ſtrait ſhould ſay he doats. But ſhould we prove 
All this leſs childiſh than the Freaks of Love, 
And that to whimper for a Jilt, or Toy, a 
Alike is Madneſs in the Man and Bo); 
Would you, I ſay, then quit that foppiſh Dreſs, 
By which at your Diſtemper all may gueſs, . 
Your Cloak ſo little, your Cravat ſo fine, 
And Ruff, like 39 Polemon, who, when in Wine, 
Ent'ring, by Chance the philoſophic Schools, 
He heard the Sage declaim on Virtue's Rules, 
Became a Convert to his temperate Lore, 
And from his Head, abaſh'd, the Garland tore? 
A proffer'd Apple, ſee ! the peeviſh Child 
Rejects ; ; but if deny'd him, he is wild. 
Such is th' excluded Lover, on the Stage; 


Now in a Fit of Fondneſs, now of Rage, 
40 Debating whether he ſhall. ſtrait return, 


Or his inconſtant Fair for ever ſpurn: 
Determin'd, though no Summons he receive, 

To go, her hated. Door he cannot leave ; 

Shall I not now, when ſhe invites me, go? 
Or ſhall I end at once this Weight of Woet- - 
© She thruſt me out, ſhe calls me back again: 
© Should ſhe intreat; I to return diſdain.” 

To this the Slave, far wiſer, thus replies: 

In vain we reaſon, and in vain adviſe, 


Where 


* 
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Where Reaſon and Advice are thrown away: 

© In Love, 'tis true, we meet with War To-day, 

5 But Peace To- morrow. On a ſolid Baſe 

He who would fix what never keeps its Place, 

© As well may gravely plead, to play the Fool 

By Wiſdom's Guidance, and run mad by Rule.” 
When Burſts of Merriment your Joy proclaim, 


If you the 4: Kernels of an Apple aim 


So truly, as to ſtrike the vaulted Roof, 
Say, is not this of Lunacy a Proof ? 
Or when,advanc'd in Age, to charm yourDear, 


You mince your Words, and ftammet in her Ear, 


Do you more Senſe or Sanity difplay 
Than wanton Boys, who Caſtles build with Clay ? 
To this the lawleſs Rage, the Murders add, 
That prove all headſtrong Lovers worſe than mad. 
When Marius late his Miſtreſs Hellas flew, 
And from a Rock himſelf deſpairing threw, 
That theſe wereMarks of Madneſs will youown, 
Or as, by Faſhion, the fame thing is known | 
By different Titles, was it Vice alone? 
With Hands clean-waſh'd a Slave, an ancient 
Man, 
Faſting at Morn along the 42 neee 
And thus addreſs'd the Lares :O comply 


With this one Prayer, that I may never die l' 


When ſold, if not litigious, neer maintain, 
Though he can ſee and hear, that he is ſane. 
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Ins our Chryſippus Judgment, all this Throng 

To the vaſt Tribe of Madmen muſt belong. 
Great ove, who Life can'ſt give and take 
away, 

43 An anxious Mother thus was heard to pray, 
Whoſe Son an Ague of the Quartan-Kind > 
For five long tedious Months had now confin'd, 
Thy powerful Succour let my Darling prove, 
And Oh! in Pity, his Complaints remoye l 
* On the firſt Faſt ordain'd by thy Command, 
He then ſhall naked in the Tyber ſtand, 

At Break of Day.“ Now if ſome lucky Hit, 
Or the Phyſician's Skill, ſhould cure the Fit, 
The 44 Mother in the Stream will plunge herBoy, 

Bring a Relapſe, and thus his Life Sete 


DAMA SLI F us. 1 
What Prev turns her Head? 
STERTINIUS. 
45s The Dread of WS 
DAaMASIPPUs # HORACE. 
Stertinius, the eighth Sage, to me has given 
4 Theſe Arms, to combat my upbraiding Foes : 
Whoe'er on me the Name of Mad beſtows _ 
Will find the Charge retorted, and may learn 
The 46 Wallet hung behind him to diſcern. 
_ HoRACE. 
$0 may you now with Profit, Staic, trade, 
1 And eyery Loſs with Intereſt be repaid, 


* 


As 


| 
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As you inform me what diſturbs my Mind, 
| (Since Frenzies differ widely in their Kind,) 
For, in my own Opinion, I am fane. 
DamasS1PPUs. 


What,! was 47 Agavi conſcious that her Brain 
Was turn'd, when ſhe her Son in Pieces tore, 


| And on her Spear his Head in Triumph bore 2 


Horace. 
Then be it ſo— To powerful Truth I bow; 
Myſelf à Fool and Madman I allow: 


But fay, in what my Frenzy you deſcry ?, 
DamAasIiPPUS 


Hear then the Charge. Though e y two 


Foot high, 


| You ſtrut, and talk in big gigantic Style; 


And yet at 48 7; urbo on the Stage you ſmile, 
When he, of Spirit vaſt, though ſmall of Size, 
On Tip-toe ſtalks, and all the World defies. 
But is he leſs ridiculous than you ? 

This too is certain, that in all you do, 

49 You emulate Mzcenas' Pomp and State, 


Though mean and low, affecting to be great. 


50 Once, in a Marſh, a vers with lucklefs 
. + Tread, 
Left a whole Family of Froglings dead : 
One, who eſcap'd, his Dam in plaintive Strain 


Accoſts ; * My Brothers a bugs Beaft has lain.” 
; « How 


Fo 


Ve 


%%% 1. 
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« How big ?” ſhe aſks, and ſtrait begins to ſwell | - 


« Say, did his Bulk, what now you ſee, excell ?” 

© Yes, twice as much,” - What, bigger {till 2” 
and tries | | 

To ſwell ſtill more. Nay, ſhould you burſt, he 

Vet, Mother, you would {till be leſs than he.“ 

Here, Horace, to the Life your Picture ſee! 

51 Add tos of ſcribbling Verſe your ſtrange Deſire, 

Which is but heaping Fuel on the Fire. 

Sage you may be, if Bard was ever ſage. 

Your 52 Paſſion I omit, your frantic Rage — 

HoRaACE. 1 


Ceaſe. 12 * 
DAMASIPPUS. 


Your 53 Attire, too coſtly in its Kind 
For your Eſtate — ths 
| HoRAcE. 17 5 
| | Good Damaſippus, mind 
Your own Affairs. | | 
DaMasiPPUs. 
Your wild Amours — 


HoRacs. | | 
| Forbear ! 
And thou, more mad, my lighter Follies ſpare ! 


—_— 


ä 


NOT E-S. | 
The Moral of this Satire is excellent: And, as it is 
one of the longeſt. it is alſo one of the beſt in Horace. 
Dacier is of Opinion, that there is not a more lively 
and animated Dialogue even in Plats, 
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It appears, ſays Sanadon, from the 185th Verſe, - 


Scilicet ut plauſus, quos fert Agrippa, feras tu, 


that it was written in the Year of Rome 720; Horace be · 
ing then thirty-one or thirty two Years old. 


I Junius, or Liciniusr, Damaſippus was a Senator, and a 
Stoic Philoſopher. Before he attached himſelf to that 
Sect, he had ruin=d his Fortune by dealing in Statues, 
and all Sorts of Antiques. Oy ET. 
2 iffis | 
Ssaturnalibus.] g ä | 
The Saturnalia were ſome of the chief Feaſts among the 
Romans. They began the fixteenth Day of December, 
and laſted three Days. Thoſe, who reckon ſtven Days, 
join with them the Sigillaria, or Feaft of Statues, which 
immediately followed. | | © 6K 
Rome, at that Time, was a Scene of Lewdneſs and De- 
bauchery; and the Streets echoed with the Songs of 
Drunkards. Horace, who was a Lover of Quiet, gene- 
rally choſe to retire into the Country, where he paſſed 
the Winter. e 
«© Such turbulent Exceſſes were certainly diſagreeable 


- © to a philoſophic Mind. The Soul of Pliny was (in like 


Manner) formed for ſtudious Privacy; and his Purſuits 
© of Knowledge being frequently interrupted in his more 
© magnificent Apartments of Laurentinum, he raiſed an 
c itional Building at the End of his Gallery, as an 
© Aſylum to his Studies, and Sanctuary to his Specula- 
tions, Where he was never diſturbed by the Mirth of 
© his Servants during theſe licentious Feaſts.” 
| Earl of Corxe. 
Horace was now at his Sabine Villa ; but he often ſpent 
the Winter at Tarentum. See Epiſtle VII. Book I. He 
gives the Reaſon of this Preference in Ode VI. Book Il. 
Per ubi longum, tepiduſque præbet 
Jupiter brumas. 


The Spring is long, the Winter-mild. 
fruſtra calami.] Thus the Loiterers in Per- 


: 3 CGulpantur 
«fs (Satire III.) apologize for themſelves ; 


Tunc querimur craſſus calamo quod pendeat humor, &c. 


He 


I Pe. TE a. Sh 


He 


He takes the Parchment ; lays it down again, 
And with unwilling Fingers tries the Pen: 
Some peeviſh Quarrel ſtrait he ſtrives to pick, 
His Quill writes double, or his Ink's too thick: 
Infuſe more Water, Now 'tis grown ſo thin, 
It ſinks; nor can the Character be ſeen. 
| Da vox. 
In another Place Perſius, ſpeaking of a flat and inſipid 
Style, which has coſt the Author no Pains nor Study, 


ſays, 1 : | 
Nee pluteum cædit, nec demorſos ſapit ungues. , 

He neither beat the Cuſhion, nor his Nails 
Gnaw'd to the Quick, 


But Quzintilian juſtly obſerves, that ſuch Contorſions 


make a Scholar appear ridiculous in Company. | 


4 Menander.) A Comic Poet of Athens, born in the 
rogth Olympiad, 344 Years before Chrift. Plutarch pre- 
fers him to Ariffopbanes both for Judgment and Style. 
Terence borrbwed ſeveral Plays from him, and it is from 
the Character of the Roman, that we now judge of the 
Merit of the Grecian, Author. Ariflophanes, the Gram 
marian, aſks, * O Menandey and Nature, which of 
have imitated the other? And Julius Ceſar is ſaid to 
have called Terence, © Half- Merander.*” He wrote an 
hundred and eight Comedies, which are all loſt, except 
ſome beautiful Fragments, which have been lately well 
tranſlated by Mr. Fawkes, 


Plate.) The Chief of the Academic Se, born at 
Athens in the 87th Cljzpiad. He was the Scholar of 
Socrates. L 


6 Archilochus.) A Greek Iambic Poet, born at Paros, 
in the third Olympiad. lis Invectives againſt Lycambes 
(who, after having promiſed him his Daughter in Mar- 
riage, gave her to another) were ſo keen and ſevere, 
that they made him bang him lf. | 


7 Eupolis.] One of the Writers of the Old Comedy. 
See Book I. Sat. IV. 3 5 
8 Siren 


7 phos ö 


— 1 -% 


— 


The Sirens were young Women, who dwelt in three ſmall 


Iſlands near Caprea, oppoſite to the City of Surrentum, 
on the ian Shore. The Ancients tell us, that 


+ Campan | 
theſe Sirexs were Monſters, who devoured Travellers. 
But, in Truth, they were Courtezans, who allured Men 
by their Beauty and the Charms of their Voice. 

Horace juſtly ſtyles Sloth a Siren, ſhe is apt to benumb 
all our Faculties, and it requires great Reſolution to 
ſhun, or ſtrong Efforts to ſpring from, her Arms, 


9 — uidquid vita meliore parafti, 
Ponendum æquo animo.] . 
The'Slothful may be rather ſaid to cat and drink, than 


to ide. x | ; 
Seneca, paſſing by the Country-Houſe of Serwilias Vacia, 


who bad retired thither to indulge himſelf in Idlenefs, 


pleaſantly cried out; Vacia bic fitus eft. * Here Vacia 


© lies interred,” 


10 Donent tonſore.] The Stoic Philoſophers 
wore long Beards, and ſet a great Value on them. On 
this Account Lucian fays, * That if the Wiſdom of the 
© Philoſophers is to be meaſured by the Length of their 
© Beards, a Goat is wiſer than any of them: Which re- 
minds one of the Story of a certain Judge, who, think- 
ing to brow-beat one of the Witneſſes, an old Country- 
man, by ſaying, © You, I ſuppoſe, have a Conſcience 
©as long as your Beard,' received this 'witty Anſwer, 
© If Coniciences are to be meaſured by Beards, your Lord- 
© ſhip, I think, has none at all. TEIN 
11 Siſyphus.) He means the old Sifphus, the Son of 
ZEolus, who founded Corinth. A Cauldron, uſed by Sifj- 
phus, muſt have been at leaſt thirteen hundred Years 


old. 

12 Callidus huic fene, &c.] The Word callidus here 1s 
pleaſant ; he was ſo cunning, that he ruined himſelf. 

| | DacitR, 

I doubt, this may be applied to many a modern Con- 
noiſſcur. | 

13 — Operto capite.] Thoſe, who devoted them- 
ſelves to Death, covered their Heads, to ſignify that, 


from that Moment, they renounced all 3 . 5 
| ite, 
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nall Life, by thus depriving themſelves of the Light of Hea- 
— ven, as far as it was in their Power. ly ſpeaking, 
chat it was a religious Act. For they covered their Heads, to 
r bsgnify to the Infernal Gods, that they would not behold 
* any thing which might diſturb the Sacrifice they had 

* reſolved to make of ſelves. Dacies. 
WY This Cuſtom ſeems to explain the Intention of Cz/ar 

to in covering his Head with his Robe, when he beheld 
Brutus among the Conſpirators. From that Moment he 

devoted himſelf as a Victim to the Infernal Gods, to 

ſecure the Peace and Happineſs of the Roman People. 

Thus underſtood, it gives great Luſtre and Dignity to 
aan the Concluſion of his Life. 

14 — Pudor,' inquit, te malut urget.] Men are too often 
allured from the Paths of Virtue by a falſe Shame. 

Simplicias, therefore, in his Commentary on Epifetus, 
cries out; | | 

© How extravagant a thing it is to continue mad, for 
fear of being thought ſo by thoſe, who are really mad 
£ themſelves l th 

15 — Inſanum Chryſippi porticus, & grex 

Autumat.) dee I. Satire III. | 

16 Fufius,] In the Tragedy of Hecuba, or Ilione, (writ« 
ten by Accius,) the Ghoſt of Polydore is ſuppoſed to have 
appeared to his Mother Hecuba fleeping in her Bed at 
Midnight; bot Fufius (who acted Hecuba) was ſo dead 
drunk that he could not be waked by Polydore (Catienus) 
and the Clamours of all the Pit, crying out, after him, 
Mater, te appella, The Lines in Accius, as quoted by 
Tully, ran thus : : | 

Mater, te appello, tu que ſomno curam ſuſpenſam levas, 
Neque te mei miſeret ; ſurge, ſepeli natum, 
Priuſquam ſeræ, wolucreſque, &c. 
Pulydore had been put to Death by Polymn:flor, King of 
Thrace, to whoſe Care he had been entruſted by his Pa- 
rents. See Virg. u. III. 

In the Original it is, by Way of — — teuo 
1 thouſand ; and ſeveral Copies read Fufius inſtead 
of Fufius, h 5 
it, 17 There were two Anticyras ; one in Phocis, near the 
of Gulf of Corgnth 3 the other was near Mount Ozta, in 
fe, Theſſaly. | 
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Theſſaly. The beſt Hellebore grew in the laſt; but it 
was more ſkilfully prepared in the former. On which 
Account the Phyſicians ſent their Patients to the Anti. 
cyra of Phocis. 9 1 Ea: 

18 — Omnis enim Fes, 

Virtus, fama, &c.] | * 
Stertinius here exhibits the Sentiments of Staberius, who 
thought Wealth the chief Good; and he aſcribes the 
ſame Properties to that, which the Stoics aſcribed to 

4 a 

It would be thought ſtrange to ſee any Scholar apply 
theſe Lines, as if they contained the real Sentiments of 
Horace. And yet we every Day ſee or hear Paſſages of 


Holy Writ no leſs tortured, and confidently applied, 
without any Regard-to the Context. 


49 — Quid fimile ifti * | * 
Sræcus Ariſtippus P] . 

Ariſtippus was a Diſciple of Socrates, and Founder of the 
Cyrenaic Sect. He frequented the Courts of Princes, and 
loved to fare deliciouſly, He lived about the g6th Olym- 
fiad, He had a happy Talent at Repartee. 3 


20 Horace probably refers here to ſome Anecdotes well 


known in thoſe Times, though the Particulars are not 


come down to us. But the Perſon, who poiſoned his 


+ Mother, ſeems to have been Scæva, who was mentioned 


in the firſt Satire of this Book, ver. 53. 
—— SAVE vidacem crede nepoti 
Matrem, &c. 
His long-liv'd Mother truſt to Sceva's Care. 
21— Tantum maledicit utrique, — It is evident 
that Horace here follows a different Tradition from Eu- 


Tipides. Otherwiſe he could not have faid, that Orefe,, 


after having killed his Mother, did nothing blameable, 
ſince he then attempted to kill Helen, and for a long 
Time held his Dagger at the Throat of Hermione : Nor 
does he give provoking Language to Pylades in the Tra. 
gedy. It is probable, therefore, that the Hiſtory of 
Oreſtes was acted on the Roman Stage, as here repreſented, 
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22 Fufit guad ſplendida bilir.] The lend Bile 
is the yellow Gall, which is more ſhining than the lach, 
and inclines Men to Madneſs ; whereas the black Gall is 


apt to produce Melancholy. Dacigs. £13 5 
I rather think, that the Words are to be underftood 


metapborically, (as here tranſlated, and intimate the - 
pous Style, with which the Tragic Bard adorns the Paſſion t 


of Orefles, | 


23 Craterus was an eminent Phyſician in the Time of 
Auguſius, Cicero mentions him in his Letters to Atticus, 
Cammo vet me Attica, etfi afſenmticr Cratero: And, in another 
Letter, De Attica doleo ; credo tamen Crater. : 


24 In cicere.] This Grain, from the Culture of which 
Cicero derived his Surname, was in all Ages of the Re- 
public in great Requeſt with the meaner People ; being 


one of the uſual Largeſſes beſtowed upon them by the 


Rich, and fold every where in the Theatres and Streets 
ready parched or boiled for preſent Ule. Thus Horace, 
in Art. Poet. 249. a 127 
Nec fi quid fricti ciceris probat et nucis emptor. 
: MIDDLETON,. 


25 Agrippa was the moſt eminent Man of that Time. 


He was one of the chief Favourites of Auguſtus, who gave 
him firſt his Niece in Marriage; and, after her Death, 
his Daughter Julia. He died in the Year of Rome. 742, 
Horace being ſifty- five Years old. Auguſtus himſelf pro- 
nounced his funeral Oration; and, though he had a 
Family Vault in the Field of Mars, he ordered his Urn to 
be depoſited in his own. 


26 — Leonem.] Aer ifa is here juſtly compared to a 
Lion. Horace has done Juſtice to his Valour and great 


Expioits in Book I. Ode VI. 


27 We have here a new Scene. Steriimius, aſter having 
ſhown,. by theſe apt Stories of Oeimius and Ser ius Oppt- 
diut, the Folly of Awarice and Extravagance, returns to 
others, whom he had propoſed to bring upon the Stage, 
As he had infinuated that Ambition is a Species of Mad- 
nels not inferior to thoſe already cenfured, he addreſſes 
himſelf here to Agamemnon, who was ſtyled ihe King of 

VOL, III. I Kings ; 
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Kings ; and thus attacks Ambition in its -Head-Quarters, 
For if it is a Folly in ſo great a Prince, what ſhall we 
think of it, when indulged by a private Perſon ? Horace 
aſſes from one Article to another, without giving us 
Notice of it; and ſo this Scene ſeems to be abruptly in- 
troduced. And yet it is naturally connected with what 
precedes. It is only the Turn, and the Vivacity of the 
Action, which makes it appear detached, 


Stertinius had propoſed to ſhow, that the Ambitious are 
no leſs mad than the Miſers. To prove this Point, he 
briſkly, and at once, attacks Agamemnon ; and demon- 
ſtrates by this Example, that Ambition tranſports Men 
to ſuch a Height of Madneſs, as to facrifice their very 
Children to ſooth their Vanity. | 25 


Sͤtertinius ſtill ſpeaks, and reviews the various Kinds of 
Madmen, one after another, as he had propoſed in his 
Summons, Vos ordine adite. DaciEx. 

Notwithſtanding this Apology is very ingenious, and 
has ſome Foundation in Truth; yet it were to be wiſhed, 
that the Connection had been more clear and explicit. 


28 Maxime Regum, &c.) The Greeks, and all the People 
of the Eaff, began their Addreſſes to Princes by Wiſhes 
for their Health and Benedictions. This Paſſage is an 
Imitation of thoſe Lines in the lad, where Chryſes de- 

mands his Daughter of Agamemaon, ; 


Tub per Hel, &c. w] 
So may th' immortal Gods your Cauſe befriend ; 


by, yy we fn & mw 


2 


To gow 


I So may 3 Priam's lofty Bulwarks burn, 
: And rich in gather'd Spoils to Greece return ! 
| | TICKELL., 
29 Cur Ajax — fputreſcit ?J This alludes to that Paſſage 
in $*phocles, in which he feigns tha: Agamemnon would po 
not conſent that Ajax ſhould receive the Honours of a 
Burial, though at laſt he ſubmitted to the preſſing In- 
treaties of Teucer. By 
30 Gandeat ut populus Priami, &c ] This is alſo an Imi- a ry 
tation of a Paſſage in the firſt Iliad, in the Speech of On 
Neftor | : 
IF | Alas 
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Alas for Greece ! he cries, and what with 
Shall Priam bear, and gvery Son of Trey? : 
2% i gs 4 g | +2 | T1CKELL, 
31 Mille ovium, &c.)] After the Arms of Achilles had 
been adjudged to Ulyſſes, ſo deep a Melancholy ſeized 
Ajax, as turned his Head. Orie Night, in a Fit of it, 
he fell upon a Flock of Sheep, and thought he was kill- 
ng Agamemnom, Menelaus, and the other Grecian Gene- 
rals : And he drove Oxen into his Tent as ſo many Pri- 
ſoners; among whom he took UH to be one. 


This occaſioned the following Line in Juvenal's four- 
teenth Satire; E 


Hit, bous percuſſo, mugire Agamenmona credit. 


When with his mighty Arm he ſtruck an Ox, 
He fancy'd Agamemnon low'd —— 
32 — — 
Urore & nato, &c. 
He neither hurt his Wife Tecmeſſa, nor his Son Euryſacer. 
On the contrary, he addreſſes himſelf to them with great 
Mildnefs and Compoſure ; as may be ſeen in the Sax of 
Sophocles, where he orders his Boy, then very young, to 
be brought in, and thus accoſts him; | 
May'ſt thou, my Son, be happier than thy Sire! 
In all Things elſe be like bim 
Pirgil has imitated this Paſſage in his 12th Ancid, 
where nta thus accoſts Aſcanius; . 
Diſce, puer, virtutem ex me, verumque laborem x 
Fortunam ex allis. c c 


virtue, my Son, and Labour learn from Me; 
Succeſs from others 


33 Nui ſpecies alias weri, &c. ] Sanadon thus reads, and 
points this Paſſage; 


Qui ſpecies alias veri ſceleriſque, tumultu 

Permiſtas capiet, commotus habebilur —— 
By alias he underſtands different, or oppeſite; and by 
tumultu the Diſorder of the Paſſions. He who, blinded: 
by his Paſſions, confounds the diſtin& Ideas of Virtue 
* and Vice, Good and Evil, ſhould be deemed a Madman.* 
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This, ſays Dacier, is a Divine Sentiment. According 


to this Definition, Madneſs is either an Error of the 
Underſtanding, or a Depravity of the Will. So ver. 43. 


Quem mala flultitia ei— inſcitia veri 
Cacum agit. 


Stertinius does not give Agamemnon an Opportunity to 
explain the Reaſons of his Conduct, becauſe he already 
knew what they were. He might have urged, © That 
© the Goddeſs Diana had commanded TIphzgenia to be 
« ſacrificed ; that otherwiſe the Grecian Fleet muſt have 
© remained Wind-bound, and could not have failed for 
© Troy; that private Claims ſhould ſubmit to public; 
© and therefore, that he ought to loſe the Father in the 


LY 


„King.“ But the Fhiloſopher thought all theſe Reaſons 
weak and inconcluſive. He knew, the King conſtrued 
that which was only the Effect of his own Vanity and 


Ambition, as proceeding from a Zeal- for Religion and 
the Love of his Subjects; and that, if he had been diſ. 
paſſionate, he would have underſtood, that Gon cannot 
delight ju the Blood of Mankind : And therefore, inſtead 
of taking the Oracle in the literal Senſe of the Words, 
he would, by the common Principles of Reaſon, have 
apprehended, that the Meaning of it was, to divert him 
from a Voyage and Enterprize, which, in its Conſequen- 


5 ces, would prove fatal both to himſelf and to his Family. 


Stertinius forms a truer judgment of Agamemron's Mo- 
tive than thoſe, who, like Lucretius, aſcribe it to Super- 
ſtition only. It was Ambition, which lurked in his Heart, 
and concealed itſelf under the Pretext of Religion. He 
was deceptus cupidine falſo, as Horace ſpeaks in his firſt Sa- 
tire. None but a Stoic could have traced the Labyrinths 
of his Heart, and removed that ſpecious Veil which 
covered his Ambition. Dacia. | 


"34 ſcelus ob titulos admillis inanes.] Such as The 


Ling of Rings, The Light of the Grecians, The Conqueror of 


Barbarians. | 
35 St quis lefica miidam prflare amet agnam, &c.] 
Horace bappily makes uſe of this agreeable Simile, which 
was neceſlary to temper Sterlinius's Lecture, the Subject 
ot which is harſh and ſevere: And in this his Addreſs is 
admirable. | — 
"4% ; 4 The 


WY XY ITY 


- »5 wa 


bw CO | bow ini hls 3 TD we 3 TD TU OFT % WW ci. 2z 


F 


7 = 


12 


B r 173 


be Images made uſe of by the Poet bear a great Re- 
ſemblance to thoſe of the Prophet Nathan, in his Farable 
to David, 2 Sam. Chap. XII. But the poor Man bad nothing 
ſave one little Ewve-L amb, which he had bought and nouriſhed: 
And it grew up together with him and bis Children ; it did eat 
of his own Bread, and drank of bis own Cup, and lay in bus 
Boſum, and was unto him as @ Daughter. 


35 


interdiflo huic omne adimat jus 
Pretor, et ad 8 abeat tulela prapinquos.] 

Xerxes preſented a gold Bracelet to a beautiful Plane- 
Tree, and appointed one of his own Guards conſtandy 
to attend it. See Herodotus, B. VII. In like manner 
the Emperor Caligula built a ſtately Houſe for his Horſe, 
furniſhed it with Goods, appointed Slaves to attend him, 
&c. aud named him Con(ul. See his Lite by Suetonar, 
Chap. LV. According to the rational Doctrine of Ster- 


tinius, they both ought to have been treated as Lunatics, 


deprived of Power, confined, &c. 


37 St ſeeleratus, 
Et ſuriaſus e il. | 
This Semiment is no leſs excellent than that which 
Dacier declares to be Divine. 2525 


33 Clodiur, the Son of Æſepus, the celebrated Trage- 
dian, was, like his Father, extremely luxurious and ex- 
travagant. Thus Pliny ; * Antony and Cleopatra (hill not 
carry the Prise, but ſhall loſe the Glory of being pre- 
© eminent in Luxury. For, before their Time, ius, 
the Son of AÆſep, the Tragedian, being elt -icir to his 
immenſe Wealth, had done the ſame at eme with 
Pearls of great Price; ſo that Auiony has no Right to be 
proud of his Triumvirate, fince one, wao was little bet- 
© ter than a Stage-Player, could vie with him; who had 
laid no Wager, but, in a more princely Manner, did it 
© merely for the Glory of knowing how Pearls taſted ; 
© and when he found them to be very delicate, (not be- 
ing willing to be ſingular in his Pleaſures.) he enter- 
* tained every one of his Gueſts alſo with a Pearl.“ B. II. 


Ch. 2 5. 


39 This Story is related by Di»genes Laertius, and 
others. Polemon afterwards ſucceeded his Maiter Xeno- 
| "SY crates 
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crates in his School, in the Year 313 before the Birth of 
-our Saviour, and was the third after Plato. Plato, Pſeu- 
Sippus, Aenocrates, Polemon. % G 85 : F ; 

40 See Terence's Eunuch, at the Beginning. 


41 This was looked upon as an Omen of Succeſs in 
Love. Even we Chriſtians have many ſuch Whims. See- 


the Connozfeur, Vol. IT. No. 56. 


Excerpens ſemina, * Taking out the Seeds, or Kernels.” 
Mr. Francis tranſhates it thus; 5 
When from the Roof the darted Pippins bound. 
He was probably led into this Miſtake by the Word Pe- 
pins ( Keraels) in Dacier's Tranſlation. 3 


42 — Compita.] Auguſtus had ordered the Layer, or 
Houſhold-Gods, to be worthipped in the Croſs-ways. 


43 The following Charm, ftill practiſed by the g 

People of Dewonſbirt for the Cure of the Sctaiica, (which 

they call the Fore-fbave,) and thought almoſt infallible, 

wy ſhow, that we are not leſs ſuperſtitious than tt.e old 
IMAns : 


© The Patient muſt lie on his Back, on the Bank of a 
a* River, or Brook, with a ſtrait Staff by his Side, between 
him and the Water, and muſt have the following Words 

© repeated over him; ow 


* Bone-ſhave right; 

© Bone-ſhave ſtrait ; ” 

As the Water runs by the Stave, 

Good for Bone-wave. 5 
Ia the Nei, &c. 


44 — Mater delira necabi!, &c.] 
Fuvenal, in his ſixth Satire, treats the Superſtition. of 
the Sex /ans fogon:; 4 , 
| That dex is till obnoxious to the Prieſt. 
Through ye they beat, and plunge into the Stream, 
Ii ſo the God has warn'd em in a Dream. 
DRYDEN. 


45 timere Deorem.] The Ancients defined 
Su pu rflition by the L read of the Gd. So thoroughly were 
they convinced, that the true Worſhip of God mutt con- 
ſiſt in the Love, and not in the Fear, of him. DaCirR. 

5 46 Horace 
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46 Horace here allud&to that Fable of hb, which 
* that every Man carries two Wallets; that 
which hangs before containing the Vices of others, and 
that which hangs behind filled with his own ; by which 
Moms thoſe are eaſily ſeen, while theſe are over- 


47 Agave, after ſhe had torn her Son Penthzus in Pieces 
for deſpiſing the Rites of Bacchus, was ſo far from being 
conſcious that ſhe had committed a Crime, or done any 


thing wrong, that ſhe carried his Head on the Point of 


her Spear, as if it had been the Head of a wild Boar,” 
whom ſhe had ſlain. 208 | 

Euripides has finely treated this Subject in his Bac- 
chantes. 


48 Turbo was a celebrated Gladiator, of ſinall Size and 
Stature. | 


49 An guodcungue facit Mecenas, &c.] We fondly imi- 
tate thoſe whom we admire. This Reproach would 
therefore naturally confirm the Love and Affection of 
his Patron Maecenas for him. 


Jo Abſentis rane gullir, &c.] This Fable is not in the 


reſent Collection which paſſes under the Name of p. 
ut we find it in Fhedrus, who wrote ſoon after Horace. 
The Circumſtances are there ſomewhat varied. He ſays, 
* that a Frog beheld a Bull in a Meadow; and, envying 
© his Bulk, puffed out her Body, in order to imitate 
g ts &c. But Horace's Manner of telling it is more 
vely. 


51 Adde 2 nunc, &c.] The Sloics condemned 
Poetry abſolutely. But there is ſomething droll in this 
Paſſage. ' Damaſib put, who here cenſures Poets with ſo 
much Severity, forgets that at the Beginning of this 
very Satire he reproached Horate for not entertaining 
the Public with Verſe, and exhorted him to write again 


as uſual. 


This Contradiction gives us a lively Image of the 
Temper of Mankind, who now condemn what they ap- 
plauded the Moment before ; who judge only by Caprice, 
and haye as many —_— Rules of judging, as there 

4 are 
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are different Degrees of Heat and Fire in their Imagina- 


tions. Dacies. 


52 Non dico horrendam rabiem.] Horace was paſſionate, 
and eaſily provoked : Iraſcj celer, as he himſelf owns, 
See Epiſtle XX, Book I. The Stcics profeſſed Pa- 
tience. 8 | 


53 — Cult um 
Majorem cenſu. ] 4 er e 
He loved to go elegantly dreſſed, and was fond of 
gay Cloaths. I his Taſte he had contracted from the 
Manner of his Education. What that was, he tells us 


Vaſtem ſervoſque ſequentes 
In magno ut populo fi quis vidiſſet, avid 
Ex re fraberi juniftus mibi crederet illos. 14 
f Ver. 78. & ſeq. 


But the Stoics, like our Quakers, affected a Simplicity 
in their Habit, and wore nothing but a bat * as abſolutely 


neceffary. | | 


This Satire would, perhaps, have appeared more lively 

and animated, if the Dialogue had paſſed between Ster- 
" tinius and Horace, inſtead of Stertinius and Damaſippus ; 
but then he would have deprived himſelf of his de- 
' fenfive Arms, and could not have retorted, That the 
+ Philoſopher was guilty of greater Faults than ' thoſe 
with which he charged the Poet. By which it is evi- 
dent, that there was a good deal of Art and Addreſs in 


his Conduct, 


* 
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SATIRE NV. 
By Mr. J. DUNCOMBE, | 


A Dialogue between Hom AR and Carius, an 
Epicurean an Philoſopher, on the Art of Cookery. 


HoRACE. | 
8 AY, Carius, whence and whither ? 


Carius. 


ä No Delay, 
My Friend, The; ; no Time have I to ſtay: 
Eager to treaſure in my penſive Mind 
Some Maxims new; and, truſt me, you will find 
That not Fe, nor Socrates, | 
Nor Plats s ſelf, e er gave ſuch Rules are theſe. 


HoRACE. 
I crave your Pardon. Twas indeed a Crime 


To break your Chain of Thought at ſuch a Time. 


But you, 0 both by Nature and. by Art, 
Can all the Rules of Memory impart, 
Will ſoon unite the broken Links again. 


CAT Tus. 
All I had heard I labour'd to retain, 
Fine are the Precepts, and as finely told. 


HoRACE. 
Your 1 Name, I pray * firſt unfold. 
A Foreigner or Native? 4 
| 1 0 ATIU $, 
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CAr Ius. 
3 I conceal. 
His Name ; his Precepts freely I'll reveal. 
Long Eggs prefer to round; with cher Juice 
They always ſwell,and Cocks their Volks produce. 


2 More ſweet the Cale that grows in ſandy Fields 
Than what our City Soil, well-water' d, yields. 


Should an unlook d- for Gueſt drop in at Night, 
Thus learn to ſooth his craving Appetite: | 
In Wine and Water dip your Fowl alive ; 

For thence the Fleſh will Tenderneſs derive. 

The Meadow-Muſhrgpm you may ſafely prize; 
But often in the others Poiſon lies. 

The Man who eats, 4 when Dinner- time is o'er, 
Ripe Mulb'ries, gather'd from the Tree, before 
Too fiercely rage the ſcorching ſolar Rays, 

Will paſs, ſecure of Health, the Summer Days. 
Let not Aufidius Morning-draught be thine ! 
With Honey ſweeten'd, harſh Falernian Wine 
He quaff d; but to thy empty Veins alone 
Let Liquors ſmooth, like lenient Mead, be known. 

Pound Cockle-ſhells, when Coſtiveneſs prevails, 
And with Dwarf-ſorrel mix and Juice of Snails ; 
Then faſting drink it in white Coan Wine : 

So your heal'd Bowels will no more repine. 
s With growing Moons the loos'ning Shell- 
fiſh ſwell: 
The nobler Kinds not in all Oceans dwell, 


The 


ee l > mw 
The ſweeteſt Oyſters we at Circ# take, 
But far the largeſt in the Zucrine Lake. 


Cray-fiſh Miſenum's Promontory love, | 
While Cockles ſoft Tarentum's Coaſt approve. 


What boots it that the choiceſt Fiſh you buy, 
Unleſs with critic Taſte you well deſcry 


Which needs moſt Sauce, which leaſt, and thus 


excite, 
By various Means, the languid Appetite ? | 
The Boar (if you're diſpleas'd with flabby Food} 
Who crunches Acorns in the Umbrian Wood, 
On your wide Diſh may ſpread his ample Size; 
6 Thoſe which in Marſhes feed we never prize. 


Kids, which in Vineyards browze, forbear to eat. 
7 The Wings of pregnant Hares are dainty Meat. 


None before Me could by their Taſte engage 
To know of Fiſh and Fowl the Kind and Age. 


To mold the brittle Paſte is paltry Fame, 
And. far too trivial all our Care to claim: 
As if, though richeſt Wines your Cellars ftore, 
Yet'on your Fiſh you ſtinking Oyl ſhould pour. 
Expoſe your Maſſic when the Skies are clear; 
If dreggy, 'twill be purg'd by nightly Air, 
And loſe that Odour which the Spirits waſtes ; 
But through fine Linnen ſtrain'd it vapid taſtes. 


He, who, his groſs Falernian to refine, 
Pours on Ny llimy Lees Surrentine Wine, 
I 6 Should 
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Should with the Liquor mix a Pigean's 
The falling Yolk precipitates the Drigs. N 


Shrimps, Cockles, to the Taſte new Reliſh lend: 


Lettuce, tis true, I dare not recommend; 

So cold, it damps the loaded Appetite: 

But your ſtaunch Topers their dull Taſte excite 
With Ham or Chitterling, and ſome require 

A Sauſage, reeking from a Tavern-Fire. 


Two Sorts of Sauce deſerve your utmoſt Care; 


With Oyl alone the ſimpleſt we prepare: - 
Both Wine and 9 Caviare too the other boaſts, 
(Caviare, the Produce of Byzantium's Coalts) | 
And ſhredded Herbs and Saffron ; let it boil, 
And, when it cools, infuſe Venafrian Oyl. 

With Form and Beauty Tibur's Fruits are grac ad, 
But thine, Picenum, have a richer Taſte. 


Pots to preſerve Yenu/ia's Grape provide; 
But in the Smoke the Allan may be dry'd. 


The Roman Cooks this Grape before each Gueſt, 


With Apples, Salt and Pepper, at'a Feaſt 


To place on ſep'rate Plates by Me were taught; 


Caviare and Pickles into Uſe I brought. 


Monſtrous the Fault to crowd 10 the vagrant 
(So dearly purchas'd) in a ſcanty Diſh ! [Fiſh 


The ſimpleſt Fare a Zeſt from Neatneſs gains: 
It turns one's Stomach when your Boy diſtains 
The Glaſs with greaſy Fingers ; or when Duſt 


And Mold your ancient Goblet s Brim incruſt, 
; He 


TT” 


9 0 Sr 1.5 offs 
How ſmall of Mats and Rubbers is the Price! 
But Oh ! of ſuch Neglect how great the Vice! 
Who with a greaſy Broom an inlaid Floor 
Would ſweep, or ſpread a purple Carpet oer 
An unwaſh'd Couch? The leſs ſuch Trifles claim 
Of Care and Coſt, the more will be your Blame. 
Thoſe Cates which, ſave among the Great, are 
rare, 
With much more Credit you might juſtly ſpare, 
Ho RAE. TH 
11 By all the Gods and Friendſhip, I engage 
Your Promiſe, Catius, to this learned Sage 
To lead me ſtrait, wherever he may live; 
Though juſtly you tranflate, it ſure muſt give 
Much more Delight th' Original to hear [Air. 
From his own Mouth, and mark his Voice and 
This Circumſtance, though high in my Eſteem, 
To you, beeauſe enjoy'd, may trifling ſe mm. 


I, by the Love of ſacred Science led, 


World quaff her Waters at the F ountain- head. 


— 
— — — 


NOT. S. . 

The Commentators are of Opinion, that the Deſign of 
Horace, in this Satire, is to ridicule both Catius and his 
culinary Precepts. Whether juſtly or not, is ſubmitted 
to the Reader's Judgment. Perhaps he did not concemn - 
the Rules themſelves, at leaſt in the main; and inteaded 
only to railly that Air of Importance with which-the Sage 
delivers them. 

It is pleaſant to obſerve, how widely different the 
Taſte of the French is from that of the Romans, as will 


partly 
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partly appear from the following Remarks taken from 

— In ſome of theſe Points the Cagi Reader will 
probably ſubſcribe to the Doctrine of Catius. 


1 Longa quibus facies oi. The round Eggs are the beſt 
and contain the Male Embryo. Dacizk. | 


2 Caule ſuburbano. ] Palladio and our Gardeners think the 
Cale, or Colewort, which flouriſhes in Gardens near the 
City, where the Ground is dunged, and often watered, 
preferable to that which grows on dry Land, in ſpite of 

Catiut and Flip. f DaCiER, 

3 — Pratenſibus optima ſungis 

Natura eft; aliis male creditur.] 
It is true that ſome Muſhrooms are very pernicious ; and 
whole Families have loft their Lives by eating of them; 
but thoſe of this poiſonous kind grow as often in Mea- 
dows as in Woods. DacikR. { 


4 on * prandia morts 
iet. TOE 
It is more wholeſome to eat Fruit before Dinner, and 
with an empty Stomach. Dacia. 3 


* Lubrica naſcentes implent conchylia lune. ] 
It is a Miſtake, though vouched by Antiquity, to ſay 
that Shell-fiſh increaſe with the Moon. 7 


6 — [aurens malus oft, ulvis et arundine pinguis.] P 
The Boar, like our common Swine, delights in Water 
and to wallow in the Mire. Therefore, the Fleſh of 
thoſe ſo bred mult be better than that of others who are 
fed with Maſt and Acorns on dry Ground. Daciesx. 


Our Critic, it ſeems, would have preferred the Pork of 
the Diſtillers to that of the Country. 


7 Fæcundi leporis ſapiens ſect abitur armos.] | 
The Wings of Hares are alſo ſerved up as a dainty Diſh 
at the Feaſt of Rufus Naſidienus, See Satire VIII. of this 
Book. But Dacier ſays, Nobody ever thought the 
ines preferable to the Back.“ He ſeems to have forgot 
the Proverb, De guſtibus non eff diſputandum. 
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$ = IafFuca innatat acri 
Poft vimem flomacho.) © . 
Lettuce, being naturally cold, is proper after a Debauch. 
It diſperſes the Fumes of the Wine, and tempers the 
Heat of the Stomach occaſioned by it. Dacigs. 


g Muria.) Caviare, or Caviac, is the Roe, or Eggs, of 
the Sturgeon, taken out, ſalted, and dried in the Sun, 
or by the Fire. To be good, it ſhould be of a reddiſh 
brown Colour, and very dry. Ti eat with Oyl and 
Lemon; ſometimes with Vinegar. ' Some eat it alone 
with Bread; and others only as a Sauce, or Pickle, like 
Anchovies. CHAMBERS, — 


10 An ue vagos piſces urgere catino.] 
Mr. — * 494 that he probably meant here 
to play upon the Words wagos and angufto; q. d. It is a 
« wicked thing to impriſon the vagrant Fiſhes in a narrow 
« Diſh.* This is what we call a Conceit, We find an In- 
ſtance of the like kind in Epiſtle XVIII. Book IJ. 


Nec retinent patulz commiſſa fideliter aures. 
Open Ears can never be retentive. 


11 Dofte Cati, &c.] DS, 
This laſt Speech is ironical. Horace finding, by his Air 
and Manner, that Catius himſelf was the Author of theſe 
profound Maxims, raillies him very agreeably, 


SATIRE 


1 SATIRES of HORACE, 
$i. 9 thy ohh R E_V. 


UrvsszEs and Tixxsi as: 
2 ISAAC PACATUS SHARD, EI 


-  UryssEs. 
Z O*¹ 3 Tireſias, more; the Means declare 
How I my ſhatter d Fortune may ** 
You ſmile, methinks. 


TiRkESIAS. 
What! not content, once more 
To ſee your Houſhold-Gods, and native Shore E 


Ur 
Naked and poor muſt I return, you ſay, 
And to the Suitors find my Realms a Prey; 
Virtue, you know, unerring Seer, and Birth, 
Without a good Eſtate, are little worth. 


; TIRESIAS. 
Since Poverty you ſeem ſo muth to dread; 
The Ways Ill ſhow you, which to Riches lead: 


If one, both old and wealthy, near you live, 
Send him what Game and Preſents you receive; 
And let the daintieſt Fruits, your Grounds afford, 
Ere offer'd to the Gods, adorn his Board: 
What, though he be a Fugitive, forſworn, 
Stain'd with a Brother's Blood, ignobly born, 
Be ready to attend at every Call, 
And always give him, with Reſpect, the Wall. 
ULYSSES, 
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I, with the Firſt accuſtom'd to contend, 
Shall I a Scoundrel's Side from Dirt defend? 
In Arms a different Part at Troy I bore. 


| TiRESIAS. | 
That haughty Soul will ever keep you poor. 


ULyssEs. 
More have 1 borne ; my Spirit I'll ſubdue. - 
What Courſe then to be rich muſt [ jenny 


| TIRESIAS. | 
For Wills of rich old Dotards lie in wait; | 
Though ſome, more ſubtle, nibbling ſhun the Bait, 
Deſpair not, but ſtill carry on your Plan, 
And take in all the Bubbles that you can. 
If, with his Betters, a rich Knave contend, 
Whate'er the Cauſe, if Childleſs, ſtand his Friend: 
Reject the juſter Side, the purer Life, | 
If there be Children, or a fruitful Wife: 
Quintius or Publius call him; Names like theſe, 
Vain, empty Coxcombs wonderfully pleaſe : 
Say, Virtue of my Friendſhip is the Cauſe ; 
© Than I, none better underſtand the Laws: 
I, ere the World ſhall you, my Friend, deſpiſe, 
© Or of one Mite deprive, will loſe theſe Eyes : 
Go home, indulge, of your dear Health take Care, 
I will myſelf conduct the whole Affair.“ 
Perſiſt, the greateſt Hardſhips undergo, 


2 Though Furius on the Alps ſpits hoary Snow, 


With 
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With out-ſtretch'd Paunch, or * Autumnal 

c Heats 
The new made Statues raging 8 Siri 11 . 

See, a By-ſtander j jogs him, and commends 
Your Zeal, and Patience, to aſſiſt your Friends. 
You, by ſuch Wiles, freſh Dupes will daily get, 
And Shoals of Gudgeons ſoon will fill your Net, 

Leſt you, ſuſpected, ſhould yourſelf betray, 

If, to the Childleſs only, Court you pay, 
Strive to inveigle, with officious Care, 
Some rich old Man, who has a puny Heir; | 
This ſeldom fails ; for if the Child ſhould die, 
You may, as ſecond Heir, his Loſs ſupply. 

If a Friend offer you his Will to read, 
Seem to refuſe, and turn aſide your Head; 
But to the Bottom glance your Eye, to ſee 
If you ſole Heir, or join'd with others, be. 
A ſubtle Scribe, as future Times will ſhow, 
Shall artfully delude a gaping Crow ; 
Naſica by Coranus ſhall be bit. 

ULYSSES. 
Mets Banter, Riddles, or a frantic Fit. 
X TIRESIAS. 

3 | Whate'er I ſay, or ſhall, or ſhall not be; 
Fhis Knowledge Phgbus has conferr'd on Me. 
Urss xs. 

If lawful, what this Story means Ads. 


TIRESIAS. 


When, ai Eneds ſprung, a Prince ſhall reign, 
Who 
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Who will, o'er Sea and Land, extend his Fame, 
And make the Parthian tremble at his Name; 
Then 4 ſhall Nafica, loth his Debts to pay, 
His Daughter to Coranus yield a Prey: 
Coranus ſhall intreat him to peruſe 
His Will; Nafica ſhall at firſt refuſe, 
At length comply ; but ſhall find nothing there, 
Left to himſelf or Daughter, but Deſpair. 

But to proceed; ſhould any of his Train 
O'er the rich Dotard an Aſcendant gain, 
Tell them how much you are their Maſter's Friend; 
If them you win, they you will recommend: 
The Outworks to ſubdue may anſwer well; 
Tis better {till to ſtorm the Citadel: 
Conſult his Taſte ; if he love Verſes, praiſe 
With Ecſtaſy the Blockhead's wretched Lays ; 
Prevent his With, if he a Wencher be, © 
And introduce him to Penelope. 


ULYssEs. 


None ſure could one ſo chaſte, ſo prudent, gain, 
Whom to ſeduce the Suitors ſtrove in vain. 


TIRESqTAS. | 
5 The frugal Youths were fonder of good Cheer 
Than of the Dame, who held her Charms too dear: 
But if the Queen, whom you eſteem ſo chaſte, 


ut 


The Sweets of an Amaur like this ſhould taſte, 


And with you ſhare the rich old Letcher's Gold, 
Sooner than ſhe, a Leech would quit his Hold. 
a At 
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At Thebes, a Beldam dwelt, in Times of yore, 
Who dead, with Oyl would be anointed o'er, 
And, on. his naked Back, enjoin'd her. Heir, 

Thus to the Grave her flippery Coarſe to bear : 
Alive, he always ſtuck to her ſo cloſe, _ 
When dead, ſhe hop'd t' eſcape him, I ſuppoſe. 

Great Circumſpection uſe in your Addreſs; 
Be not too ſheepiſh, nor too forward preſs; 
Nor always hold your Tongue, nor always prate; 
Stiff and ſour Tempers the Loquacious * 
With Head inclin'd, obſequious Homage pay, 
And ſtand like comic Davus in the Play: 

Of his dear Health intreat him to take Care, | 

And not expoſe it to the noxious Air: 

If you together walk the crowded Street, 

To clear his Paſſage, elbow all you meet: 

If talkative, attend to all he ſays; 

And, if vain-glorious, ſurfeit him with Praiſe : 

Puff the ſwoln Bladder up to ſuch a Sife, 

Till, with uplifted Hands, Hold ! hold !” he cries. 


When, by his Death, from Care and Bondage 
free, 
You, broad awake, the long-wiſh'd Item ſee, 
« Of the fourth Part I make Des Heir ;” 
To hide your Joy, ſtrive to ſqueeze out a Tear; 
Then cry, My Damas gone ! I n&er ſhall find 
© Another Friend like him, ſo true, ſo kind :* 
A decent Tomb, to ſhow yout Friendſhip, raiſe ; 
TM Neighbours the wu Funeral will praiſe : - 
| Tel 


— 
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Tell your Coheir, if ill and like to die, © - » 
That he your Share at his own Price ſhall buy. 
adieu! Farewell -I can no longer ſtay. 
6 Hell's haughty Empreſs ſummons me away. 


— — . — — 

N O T E 8. | 
' 1 Homer, in the Odyſſey, Book XI. repreſents es as - 
deſcending into Hell = the Country of the rot. codes 
near the Ifland of. Circe, to conſult Trrefias (a celebrated 
Soothſayer of Thebes in Beotia) about his future Fortune; 
and gives us there the Speech of Ulyſes, and the Prophet's 
Anſuer. 0 

This Satire is a Continuation of that Epiſode, and to 
be connected with the 148th Verſe of that Book. 

Dacier is of Opinion, that the Scene lies in the ſame 
Place z © as appears, ſays he, from the Words guogque, 
and prefer narrata, at the Beginning.” | 

Sanadon, on the other hand, ſuppoſes the Scene to lie 
in Ithaca; and that Ulyſſes, on his Arrival there, con- 
ſulted the Ghoſt of Tirefas a ſecond Time. But this is an 
arbitrary Conjecture, not warranted by any thing in this 
datire. 4 

It is ſaid, that * Uly/zs muſt have been in Nhaca, to 
know the Condition of his Houſe and Family.? 

But this Suppoſition is not at all neceſſary, ſince the 
Prophet had, in his former Speech, acquainted him with 
thoſe Circumſtances, _ ; . 

—— O nulli quicquam mentite, vides, ut 

Mudus inopſque domum redeam, te vate; neque illic 

Aut apotheca procts intacta eſt, aut pecus. 

This Connection will appear more clearly by inſerting 
the Lines from Homer : « . 

« Weary of Light, Ulyſſes here explores 

A proſperous Voyage to his native Shores; 

© But know, - by Me th” unerring Fates diſcloſe 

© New Trains of Dangers, and new Scenes of Wozg— 

— b © Beneath the Waves 


I ſee thy Friends o'erwhelm'd in liquid Graves! * 
| e 


: | * 
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The direful Wreck ſcarce ſurvives ! 

< Ulyſſes at his Country arrives, 

© Strangers his Guides! Nor there thy Labours end; 
New Foes ariſe, domeſtic Ills attend 

There foul Adulterers to thy Queen reſort, 

© And lordly Gluttons riot in thy Court. 


| | BroOME, 
It appears by the 62d Verſe; - 


Tempore, quo juventis, &c. LEED, 

that this Satire could not be written before the Year of 
Rome 734, at which time . Auguſtus recovered the Roman 
Eagles from Phraates King of Parthia, Auguſtus was then 
in his forty-third Year, | 

n ———— ſeu rubra canicula findet 

Infantes flatuas ; ſeu, pingui lentus omaſſo, 
Furius — can nive conſpuet Alpes. 

Junius and Bentley obſerve, that ante, flatuas here mean 
neu- made Statues, moſt probably of Wood, which are 
very apt to ſplit with exceſſive Heat. Both Heat and Cold 
will ſometimes have the ſame Effect on Statues of Stone. 

Dacier ſays, that the Phraſe mfant Statues is ridiculous, 
True: And, if it had not been fo, it would not have 
aniwered Horace's Purpoſe, which was to ridicule it, 
The Editor in uſum Delphini exclaims, Dura — dictio ! 

Bentley, on the other hand, ſays it is Horace s oun 
Phraſe, and an elegant one. So widely do theſe learned 
Critics differ 

The Poet, whoſe Line is here parodied, was Marcul 
Furius Bibaculus, contemporary with Cicero. He deſcrib- 
ed in Verſe the Wars with Gaul. Speaking of the Winter, 
he ſays, 


Jupiter hybernas cand nive conſpuit Alpes. 
Fove on the wintry Alps ſpits hoary Snow. 


Horace humorouſly puts the aſthmatic Poet in the Place of 
his Jupiter. 8 
3 gquicquid dicam, aut erit aut non.) 

The Critics puzz'e themſelves about the Meaning of 

theſe Words. But Bentley thinks it is very clear, that 

Horace, who was an Eficur-an, intended by putting theſe 

Words into the Mouth of Tirgfas, and making him _ 
| them 
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them with ſo much Pomp, to ridicule the Art of Divina- 
tion, or Prophecy. | 


91 


4 forti nubet procera Corano 

Filia Nafiee.)] We know no more of the Hiſtory here 
related than we have from Horace. Nevertheleſs, it will 
not be difficult to divine it, by examining cloſely the 
Poet's Words and Meaning. This then I take to be the 
Story. Coranus was an old Man, very covetous and pro- 
fligate, who. had lent Money to Nafica. Nafica, who 
dreaded nothing ſo much as the paying of his Debts, 
reſolved to ſerve Coranus in his Debaucheries, and to give 
him his Daughter; in Ex tion that, by facrificin 
thus her Honour, he ſhould gain his Graces, 
that when the old Man died, he would not only pay the 
Debt he owed him, but alſo make him his Heir. Coranus 
availed himſelf of the Complaiſance of this infamous 
Father. He careſſed the Daughter; and, after this 
ſhameful Commerce, inſtead of acknowledging the Fa- 
vour the Father had done him, he played him this Trick, 
He made his Will, and gave it him to read. Nac 
thought he ſhould have found in it the Recompence he 
expected. But Coranus had left him nothing, but Tears 
and Deſpair. Nubere does not always ſignify a Marriage, 
bat often a criminal Commerce, in Catullus and others. 

DaciEx. 

: an allows the foregoing Conjecture to be very pro- 

able. | 

A Story of the ſame kind lately happened at London. 
Two old Miſers, each of them worth a Plumb, had a 
Female Relation worth fourſcore thouſand Pounds, who 
was turned of fixty, and unmarried. She happened to 
tall in Love with a Barber's Apprentice, who was worth 
nothing, and gave him great Encouragement. Upon this, 
the two Brothers contrived this Scheme to break off the 
Match. They both of them waited upon her; and the 
eldeſt thus addreſſed her: * Couſin Lucretia, we are 
* credivly informed, that you intend to marry Tom Razor, 
We are amazed that you can think of degrading your» 
© elf by ſuzh a Match. You may act, to be ſure, as you 
© pleaſe: But mark the Conſequence. My Brother and 
*I are both old; we have no Thoughts of marrying, 
* and intend to make you our Heir, But if you take — 
1 
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* raſh Step, wewill not leave you a Shilling. This Speech 
had the deſired Effect. She diſcarded the Barber, not 
long after died, and left her whole Fortune between the 
Brothers, DEVON: I TAS \ ares 

5 Venit enim magnum donandi parca juventus,] 

I know not how Horace can be cleared from the Charge 
of making Tireſias contradict himſelf in this Paſſage; for 
he tells U, es in Homer, that the Suitors of Penelope ſo- 
licit her by Preſents; but he ſays here, that they do not 

| ſucceed, becauſe they are not generous enough to take 
that Method. Nor does the Poet ſeem here to have a 
proper Regard to Decency and Decorum. 

Tirgſias, a venerable Prophet, who is called up from 
the Elyfian Fields, would perſuade Uly/es to be Pimp to 
his own Wife. Ulyſzs, who is propoſed by Homer as a 
Model of Virtue, liſtens to his Inſtructions, without an 
Sign of Indignation or Diſpleaſure: And whether he wi 
or will not comply with them, is at laſt left doubtful, 
But, according to Dacier, we mult believe all this to 
be decent. Nothing, ſays he, can be more ingenious 
than the Turn Horace has given to this Satire; nor 
© more happy than his Choice of the Actors he intro- 
© duces.” On ne ſaurtit rien imaginer de plus ingeneux que 
le tour qu'il donne à cette Sa'ie; ni de plus heureux, que le 9 
| choix des Acteurs qu'il introduit. And, in another Place, 

£ he aſſures us, that © the Conduct of U!yfes is natural, and 2 


3 * worthy of his Character. 


6 ſed me rum 
Iinperioſa trahit Praſerpina.] ; Iron 
This Fiction is founded on a phyfical Truth. Proſerpine ſerve 
here repreſents the Night: And when the Night retires, 
and gives on to Day, ſhe carries the Shades with her. — 
Virgil alludes to this in the fifth Book of his ui, | 
where the Soul of Anchiſes breaks off the Diſcourſe with 
SEneas in theſe Words; | 
— Torquet medias nox humida curſus ; 
Et me ſevus equis Oriens affiatziit anbelis. Ver. 739. 


The dewy Night has finiſh'd half her Courſe ; 
And Phzius panting Courſers on me breathe, 


For the Romans, like us, reckoned the Day from Mid- v 
night, DacikEx. To £ 
| we 
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1 We have adopted from the Heathens the Notion that 

t Ghoſts vaniſh with the Shades of Night. | 

e Shakeſpeare has made a fine Uſe of it in his Hamlet 
The Lines are ſo beautiful, that they deſerve to be in · 
ſerted. | | 

g Ber&8anDo, HoraTIo, and MARCELLUS. 

- OS) BERNARDO, = 

a It was about to ſpeak, when the Cock crew. 

a HoRaT10. 3 

And then it ſtarted like a guilty Thing 
n Upon a fearful Summons. I have heard, 
: Ahe Cock, that is the Trumpet to the Morn, S 


Doth with his lofty and ſhrill- ſounding Throat + 
f Awake the God of Day; and, at his Warning, 

Th' extravagant and erring Spirit hies 

To his Confine: And of the Truth herein 
The preſent Object made Probation. 


© MaxcEiLus. | 
It faded on the Crowing of the Cock 


To conclude the Notes on this Satire, notwithſtanding 
the laboured Apologies of Darier and others for Horate's 
Conduct in ity, it is evident, that he has ſacrificed Deeds 
rum and Character, to indulge himſelf in tow Humour and 
Irony: And ſuch Satires, (as it has been rightly ob- 

ſerved,) teach the very Vices they pretend to correct. 
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SATIRE VL Gr 


By Mr. FAW E E 8, = . - 
Vicar of Orpington, in Kent. W 
An 


4 Geaperije of the Cares and Troubles of a 
Town Life with the Eaſe and tad Y 4 71 


— one. bots ME add 


FT has this been my Wiſh's utmoſt Bound, 

| To cultiyate 1 a little Tra& of e 
Where a neat Dwelling i in a Garden ſtood, 

A living Fountain, and a waving Wood. 
All this and more the gracious Gods have ſent; 
Thanks for their Bounties, and I reſt content; 
Nor aught beſide, 2 O Son of Maia, crave, 
But 3 Leiſure to Sey the Gifts you gave. 
If I by Fraud ge'er made my Fortune more, 

Nor leſſen' d by Extravagance my Store; = 
If thus I neꝰ er prefer my fooliſh Prayer; ] _ 


Oh for that Nook of Land that lies fo fair; 
© That little Spot, to make my Meadow ſquare! ? In 
Oh would propitious Fortune, of her, Pleaſure, Or 7 
Direct me to ſome hidden Hoard of Treaſure ! 1 f 
As once ſhe bleſs'd the Peaſant mean and poor, ] ky 
© Who bought thoſe Acres which he plow'd 
© before, [Ore.” c 
For 4 Hereutes beniga £ * up the 6 gold 
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74 een e 
If then with what I have I'm ſatisfy'd, | 
Grant me this Boon, kind Mercury, beſide ; 
Protect me as of old, be gracious yet, 
And fatten all my Stock, but that of Wit! 
When, ſick of Town, I leave imperial Rome, 
And climb-the breezy Heights of Tiſculum, 
What can my leiſure Hours like Satire pleaſe ? 
The chiding Numbers flow with careleſs Eaſe, 
For mad Ambition poiſons not my Mind ; 
Nor ſhrinks my Body at the groſs South Wind, 
Nor do I Autumn's ſickly Seaſon dread, 
When 5 Proferpine makes Profit of the Dead: 
6 O gentle Father of the Morning, hear, 
Or Janus, if that better pleaſe thine Ear; 
From thee the Labours of the buſy Throng 
Commence, be thou the Prelude of my Song ! 
Firſt, then, for luckleſs Me thou haſt decreed ] 
F 


Some Bail to give; Urge, urge, thou cry'ſt, 
_ © thy Speed; 
© Let none prevent thee in the friendly Deed. : 
The Caſe requires it, I muſt needs obey ; . 
| Whether the wintry Sun contracts the Day 
ln Circlet ſmall, with Snow and Storm ſevere, 
„ Por raging-Boreas deſolates the Year. | 
This Bail (my Bane) pronounc'd diftin& and loud, 


5 | haſten back, and, buſtling through the Crowd, . 

f Preſs on the tardy; till, provok'd to Spleen, 

> One cries valoud, What does this Madman mean? 
If W K 2 Wiz | 
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©W hile to Mæcenas thus you haſte to pay c 
© Your Court, you ſhove your Betters/in the Way.“ 0 
Theſe Taunts, I own, my Breaſt with Tranſport 05 


ill: 6 Sh 
But when L reach the high 7 E/quilian-Hill, Tr 
I'm worry'd with an hundred People's e 6 
Begging my Intereſt for their own Affairs. 7 
© Roſeins,” ſays one, © deſires in Court you'll meet, n 
< To-morrow in the Morning, juſt at eight.“ 64 
Another bawls, The Secretaries. pray, — 


On grand Affairs, your Preſence here e 
I humbly beg, good Bir, you'd be ſo kind. 
To get this Warrant by Macenas ſign'd, 
ce I'll try to ſerve you,” though I tell the Man ; } 
Urgent he anſwers, If you will, you can.“ 
Eight rolling Vears are nearly at an End, 
Since firſt Mæcenas deign'd to call me Friend; 
Oft took me in his Chariot; and, in ſhort, 
Would aſk important Queſtibns of this Sort; 
C Pray, what's the Hgur? Which in your Choice 10 V 
takes Place, My 
© 8 The Swordſman Syrus, or the Blade 36 Thrate? Or, 
© The Mornings now.are piercing cold and chill, I In f. 


6 And on th* Unwary noxious Damps diſtill.“ Oh | 
Such weighty Secrets as the World may hear, Deen 
And ſafe are truſted in a leaky Ear. | The 
Yet all-the while with theſe high Honours crown d, And 


n beheld my 2 and frowud. ont 
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9 This Son of Fe ortune, would the Spiteful fay, 
gat lately with Maæcenas at the Play, 's 
© And met him in the Field of Mars To-day. 
Should” ſome ſtrange Rumour fly about the Street, 
I'm ſtoppꝰd an] aſk'd by every one I meet: 
Pray, good Sir, (for you live among the Great, 
Andi can inform us,) are the Dactans beat? 

4 have not heard one Tittle, I proteſt,” 

Ah! Sir, you grow ſo cloſe, and love to jeſt, 
„Sir, know nothing, as J hope to live.“ 
Well, Sir, but tell us, Will 4ugu/tus give 
The Farms he promis'd to his martial Bands 

© In the Sicilian or Italian Lands! 

And though I ſill proteſt, and vow, and ſwear, 
I'm quite a Stranger to the whele Affair, 
Amaz'd, they think me grown profoundly fly; 
No Mortal ever was ſo cloſe as I. | 


Conſum'd in Trifles, thus the golden Day 
Not without ardent W iſhes ſteals away; 
10 When hall 1 fee my peaceful Country Farm, 


My Fancy when with ancient Authors charm ? 


Or, läll'd' to Sleep, the Cares of Life elude 

In ſweet Oblivion of Sollicitude ? 

On for thoſe Beans which my own Fields provide! 
Deem'd by Pythagoras to Man ally'd ; 

The ſavoury Pulſe ferv'd up in Platters nice, 
And Herbs high-reliſh'd with the Bacon-Slice! 


Oh tranquil Nights in pleaſing Converſe ſpent, 


Ambroſial Suppers that might Gods content 
K 3 Ss 


When 
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When with my choſen Friends (delicious Treat!) 
Before the Houſhold Deities,we eat ; g 
The Slaves themſelves regale on choiceſt Meat. 
Free from in mad Laws, we fit reclin'd at Eaſe, 
And drink as much, or little, as we pleaſe. 
Some quaff large Bumpers that expand the Soul, 
And ſome grow mellow with a moderate Bowl. 
12 We never talk of this Man's Houſe or Vill, 
Or whether 23 Lepos dances well or ill; | 40 
But of thoſe Duties which ourſelyes we owe, | < 
And which 'tis quite a Scandal not to know: 6 
As whether Wealth or Virtue can impart 

The trueſt Pleaſure to the human Heart : 

What ſhould direct us in our Choice of F riends, 
Their own pure Merit, or our private Ends : 
14 What we may deem, if rightly underſtood, 
Man's ſovereign Bliſs, his chief, his only Good. 


Mean-time my Friend, old Cervius, never fails I 


mW > 2 2 Mimi mw 


To chear our Converſe with his pithy Tales: F 
Praiſe but Arellius, or, his ill-got Store, G 
His Fable thus begins: 25 In Days of yore, 

A Country Mouſe within his homely Cave Ani 
A Treat to one of Note, a Courtier, gave; Rei 


A good plain Mouſe our Hoſt, who loy'd to ſpare Au 
Thoſe Heaps of F orage he had glean'd with Care; | 

Yet on Occaſion would his Soul unbend, _ 
And feaſt with Hoſpitality his Friend : _ Wh 
He brought wild Oats and Vetches from his Hoard; On 


i which Grapes and Scraps of Bacon grac'd . 
5 n 


are 
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In Hopes, no doubt, by ſuch a various Treat, 


To tempt the dainty Trayeller to eat. 


Squat on freſh Chaff, the Maſter of the Feaſt 
Left all the choiceſt Viands for his Gueſt, 

Nor one nice Morſel for himſelf would ſpare, 
But gnaw'd coarſe Grain, or nibbled at a Tare. 
At length their ſlender Dinner finiſh'd quite, 
Thus to the Ruſtic ſpoke the Mouſe polite : 

© How can my Friend a wretched Being drag 
On the bleak, Summit of this airy Crag? 

© Say, do you ſtil] prefer this barbarous Den 

To poliſh'd Cities? Savages to Men ? 


„Come, come with Me, nor longer here abide ; 


I'll be your Friend, your Comrade, and your 
Guide; 

6 16 Since all muſt die that r this vital Breath, 

Nor great nor ſmall can ſhun the Shafts of Deach; 

Tis ours to ſport in Pleaſures while we may; 

For ever mindful of Life's little Day.“ 

Theſe weighty Reaſons "—_ the Country 

Mouſe, 

And light of Heart he anyd from his Houſe, 

Reſolv'd to travel with this courtly Spark, 

And gain the City when ſecurely dark. 

17 Now Midnight hover'd o'er this earthly Ball, 
When our ſmall Gentry reach'd a ſtately Hall, 
Where brightly glowing, ſtain'd with Tyrian Dye, 
On "oy Couches richeſt Carpets lie; 

K 4 And 
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And, in large Baſkets rang'd along the F 3 

The rich Collation of the N ight before. 

On purple Bed the Courtier plac'd his Gueſt, 

And with choice Cates prolong d the grateful F eaſt; 
e carv'd, he ſery d, as much as Mouſe could do, 

And was his Waiter, and his Taſter too. + 

Joy ſeiz'd the Ruſtic as at Eafe he lay; 

This happy Change had made him wondrous gay— 

When lo! the Doors burſt open in a T rice, 

And at their Banquet terrify'd the Mice : 

They ſtart, they .tremble, in a deadly Fright, 

And round the Room precipitate their Flight ; - 

The high-roof'd Room with Hideous, Cries re- 

ſounds , . 

Of baying Maſtiffs, ard loud-bellowing Hounds : 

18 Then thus the Ruſtic in the Courtier's Ear | 

Adieu, kind Sir | I thank you for your Cheer: 

Safe in my Cell your State I envy not; 

* 19 Tares be my Food, 1 my Lot]! 


6 
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The Merit of this Satire may be partly collected by the 
various Tranſlations and Imitations of it by different 
Hands. 

There is a Tranſlation of it by Sir Jobs Beaumont (the 
elder Brother of Francis Beaumont, and an eminent Law- 

yer in the Reign of Queen £/izabr/b) which perhaps has 
28 been exce ed by any modern Performence. 

Cowoley's Country Mouſe will. ſtill pleaſe thoſe who can re- 
liſh Good: ſenſe and Wit, though the Numbers may 
ſometimes hobble. 


The Imitation of this Satire by Dr. Swift and Mr. 


Pope is lively and humorous; but there are ſome adven- 
ti:10us 
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a 
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titions Circumſtances in the latter Part of it, which 
n Paal. e e „ eee 
This Satire was written at the Beginning of Autumn 
in the Year 723, as appears by the fortieth and forty . fiſth 
Verſes. r 
1 Jus ai non ita nagnuf.] An excellent 
Example of Moderation in a Courtier, who, poſſeſſing 
the Favour of the Emperor and his Prime Miniſter, was, 
in ſome ſort, the Arbiter of his own Fortune. Others 


are abvays aſking, and never think they have enough. 
'He aſks but little, and that little contents him: So true 
it is that Happineſs confiſts in the Moderation, and not in 


the Indulgence, of our Deſires. A ſmall Fortune is ſuffi - 
cient to, ſupport and. amuſe -us. Nothing but Avarice 
can make us wiſh for more. Perhaps there never was 
any Courtier who could have ſald fo ſincerely as Horace, 
NMibil amplius oro. SANADON. | i 

2 Maia nate.] Mercury was the Diſtributor of Wealth 
and Fortune, as well as the Patron of Poets in general. 
He was alſo a rural Deity, and the ſame as Syhvars. 

3 ut propria hac mibi munera faxis.] The Com- 
mentators have in general ſuppoſed that Horace here pe- 
titioned Mercury to make his Poſſeſſions perpetual. But 
it ſeems abſurd to imagine that the Farm which had been 
given him (by Mærenas) was not his own, that is, was 


not ſettled upon him, at leaſt for Life. The Senſe there- 


fors, which is given it in the Tranſlation, and which the 


Word propria will very well bear, ſeems much more 


natural: Since we know that Horace's Time was not his 
own; he having a Place in the Regilter's or Secretary's 
Office, which neceſſarily required cloſe Attendance. And 


a little farther, ver. 36. he himſelf takes Notice of this 


very Circumſtance ; | 
De re communi Scribe magna atque nowvd te 
Orabant bodie meminifſes, Quinte, reverti. © 0 
— Ric 


4 — | | 
Hercule.] They believed that Hercules preſided over 
accidental Gains, as Mercury did over thoſe that were the 


Fruit of Labour and Induſtry. 


5 Libitinæ queflus.) Libitina, or Proſer ine 
was the Goddeſs of Funerals, b 2 
K 5 | 6 Maty- 
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: 6 Matutine pater, &e.] The nineteen firſt Lines, inthe 

Origin nal, are to he conſidered; as the Introduction, or 
Preface; and he Satire begins with this Tavocation, 
.addrefled to Matutinus, or Jauus. 


7 » atras 

Vertum of Blqutiar, J For an Account! of the Eſhuilian 
Bill, and Mzcenas's Gardens there, ſee bans Notes on Sat, 
III. Book I. Ks ; 


8 — Threx off Gallina Syro par 5 There were. then 
at Rome two new Gladiators, one from Thrace, and the 
other from | Syria, whoſe Strength and Skill were and 
8 _ about whom the Multitude were divided. 


„ Mer Jude jeAaverit una. This Paſlage is 
thus tranſlated by Dr. Dunkin, Mr. Francis 's e 


Our Son of Fortune (with.a Pax.) 0 T 
Sat with Maecenas in the Box, - | _ | 
Jun by uſt by the Stage: You muſt remark 
hey play'd together in the Park. 
Should any.Rumour, without Head 
Or Tail, about the Streets be ſpread, 
Whoever meets me gravely nods, © | 
And fays, * As you approach the Gods,” Ve. 


But, as an excellent Critic obſerves, £ though Horace 
© beeafy, he is not familiar; or if he be, it is the Fami- 


© harity of Courts, which is never without its Magn.” 


10 O rus, quando ego te aſpiciam, guandeque cebit 
Nunc weterum libris, nunc ſomno & inertibus horis 
Ducere ſollicitæ jucunda obtvia vite ?! 
Theſe Lines have been thus parodied by a Gentleman in 


2 Fit of the Gout : 


O Gout, when ſhall I thee repell ? when try 
The Sweets of ſoft Repoſe ? when eaſeful lie 


Peruſe th' inſtructive Labours of the Dead, 
And have it in my Choice to fleep or read} 


The laſt Line ſeems to have, ſomething in it of the La- 


Reclin'd upon a Graſs or Indian Bed, 5 | 


zineſs of the Original. 


=T — 


{ 
\ 
, 
C 
t 


14 
N 


— I-00 203 
1 how. uld be 9 
egibus inſanis.] Nothing could be more extravagant 
than thoſe Laws which Drunkards at firſt eſtabliſhed, and 
which paſſed by Degrees from the Tavern to the beſt 
Tables in Rome. Some of our Neighbours have ſtill Laws 
of Drinking no leſs ridiculous. Happy is it for France 
that they have not yet reached us. | 
| Gratuloy buic genti, quod abeft a moribus illis. | 

| | TY 0 PTE? e RANGDOWT 
12 dt-Vvillis domibuſve alienis.] The Idle 
have ſcarce any Fund of Diſcourſe but at the Expence of 


their Neighbours. The moſt innocent is atleaſt uſeleſs ; 


and we muſt think ourſelves obliged to them when they 


only talk on Trifles. But thoſe who are deſirous to 


cultivate their Mind know how to unbend it uſefully, 
by Diſcourſes always agreeable, becauſe they are never 
barren, SANADBON. 
2 Lepos.] Lepos was a Dancer much celebrated at that 

ime, : ; | 

14 ——— gue fit natura boni ſummumque quid eius. ]. The 
Diſputes among the r — the chief 
Good, were infinite. But Socrates, and ſome of his Scho- 
lars, were the only Perſons who argued rationally on 
this Subject. For they were ſenſible that the Supreme 
Good muſt neceſſarily. comprehend all others. They 
therefore made it conſiſt in reſembling God, and never 
diſhonouring his Image by any Injuſtice or Impiety. 

DACIER, 


15 — — * 
Rufticus urbanum murem, &c.] This A jogue s not 


at preſent in Æſep, but it was among thoſe Fables which 


Babrias collected from him, and put into Greek Verſe, It 
began thus: 41 v F 
© One Day two Mice contracted a Friendſhip together. 


© They led a very different kind of Life; one of them 


was bred up in a Foreſt; the other was fond of the 
City, and battened in the Houſes of the Rich.“ 


— terreſtria quando, &c.] The latter 
Part 'of this Speech ſeems to be a Parody on the latter 
Part of the Speech of Sarpeden to Glaucus, in Iliad XII. 


K 6 bo since 


Ive ever mindful that thine Age is ſhort: 
+. By IF TS A 3143 
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since we cannot live for ever (ſays Sarpedon,) but 
* feeble Age and inexorable Death will "overtake us at 
*laſt, let us chearfully faccifice our Lives, to purchaſe 
© immortal Glory.” | 98 ood A r 
Since our Life is but a Span, (fays the Mouſe,) 
and our Souls ſhall perifi with our Bodies, let us 
N moſt of the preſent Time, and indulge our 
„Genius. | on Les ; | 

Perhaps it would not be difficult to.;prove, that the 
Reaſoning af the Epicur/an Mouſe is, on this Hypotheſis, 
more rational than that of the Staical Hero. ; 
The Reader, probably, will be pleaſed to. ſee Sir Joba 

ont's Tranſlation. of this Speech, where the Ori- 
ginal is cloſely traced with Spirit and Harmony 
To him at laſt the Citizen thus ſpake | 
:* © My Friend, I muſe what Pleaſure thou canſt take, 
* Or how thou Tanit endure to ſpend thy Time 
In ſhady Groves, and up ſteep· Hills to climb. 

An pe Foreſts build no more thy Den; 

Go to the City, there to dwell with Men. 
Begin. this happy Journey; truſt to Me; 


* 


I 


© a, 


II will thee guide; thou ſhalt my Fellow be. 


- + Since earthly things are ty'd to mortal Lives; 
And every great and little Creature ſtrives 
© In vain, the certain Stroke of Death to fly, 


Stay not till Moments paſt thy Joys deny: 


Live in rich Plenty and perpetual Sport - 


gt 04 AS 0 
- 


— - jamque tenebat : x 
Nox medium cali ſpatium, &c.] 

— The Moon-beam trembling falls, 
And tips with Silver all the Walls. Pars. 

If we believe Horace, the two Friends choſe to travel 


in the Dark. They might have been diſcovered by the 
Light of the Moon; and they could ſee without it. 


The Moon was up, and Men a-bed. 1b. 


That the Moon was up, is a plain Caſe; fince the 
Poet had told us juſt before, it tipped the Walls 
with Silver; but it is not quite ſo clear, that Men 


that 


* 
22 "== 
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were a-bed;* fince we find, a few Lines afterwards, 
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that © the Chaplain and.Servants ruſh into the Hall, and 
interrupt the Banquet of the Mice. 

The Room had Palladian Walls; the folding Doors 
are clapt - to; and then, = | 

The Cat comes bouncing on the Floor. | 

No doubt ſhe dropped from the Cieling; but for what 
Purpoſe does not appear, ſince the fortunate Mice make 
their Eſcgpe, tho' your damn d Stucco has no Chink.” 
All is effected (as the Poet tells us) by Providence, or mi- 
raculouſly. Any Machine (how miraculous ſoever) which 
tends to ridicule @ particular Providence, is ſure to be 


E Pope has borrowed his Moon from Conley, who tells us, 


that the Mice arrived in the City, 


About the Hour that Cynthia's ſilver Light © 
Had touch d the pale Meridies of the Night, - 
But the Gat ſeems. to be his own, 
© You durſt not have cenſured any of Mr. Pope's Wri- 
* tings (it may be id) in his Life - time. True. How- 
ever, this Objection may be anſwered in the Words of 


Mr. Shenflone : * A Writer ſurrounded with all his Fame, 


* engaging with anotber that is hardly known, is a Man 
in Armour attacking another in his Night Gown and 
« Elippers.* , - Sd” 

18 — Tum ruſticus, &c.] This Moral is excellent; 
and it is not without Reaſon that the Emperor . Anto- 
ninus recommends. this Fable to our ferious Meditation, 
in the eighth Book of his Moral Reflections. Te wr, &c. 
© Think often (ſays he) of the Fable of the City and 
© Country Mouſe; of the Terror of the latter, his 
Flight, &c. to teach us to contemn Riches, and the 
tumnltuous Pleaſures of the Town; and to imitate the 
Prudence of the Field Mouſe, who prefers his Beans and 
Vetches to all the good Cheer of the City Mouſe. 

19 —— Me fplva cavuſque, &Cc.] 

Give me again my hollow Tree, | 
A Cruſt of Bread and Liberty. PoPE. 


This, at firſt Glance, looks like an Imitation of the 


two following Lines in Cowley, a 


aw «4 


For 
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| For the few Hours of Life allotted Me, 
| Give me, great God! but Bread and Liberty. 


But ĩt muſt not be ſuppoſed, that Mr. Pepe would imi- 
tate this for M Author; fince He. aſks, * Who now 
© reads Cow 

The wiſhing for a Cruft of Bread is not ſurely ſo natu- 
ral for a Field Mouſe, as 2 Veicbes of Horace. 

In Coꝛwviey, Bread and Liberty are his A1 N and 
not W opted ban, 7 


— 
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; The SAME SATIRE Imitated. 
By E DWARDY Burnaby GREENE, EV; 
and Mr. FA WK ES, 


In the Character of a Count 80 R. 


YES, oft I panted, in a rural Seat, 
To taſte the milder Bleſſings of Retreat 3 
Faſt by the Murmurs of a Stream to rove, .. 
The bluſhing Garden, or embowering Grove. 
Far greater Bliſs indulgent Heaven has ſent: 
*Tis well—mwy thankful Tribute be Content! 
Be mine, to Tumults of the World unknown, 
Through Life, to feel theſe Bleſſings for my own! 
If never, Luxury conſum'd my Store, 


Nor mean, diſhoneſt Avarice made it more; 

If I dare love, unenvious of his Pelf, 

The Man of Worth, though richer.than myſelf ; 
Nor ſay, like ſome, The Beauties of my Seat 
6 The * of that Abbey would complete! 

| « Theſe 


ni- 
ow 


1 
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« Theſe 1 Miba Elbows to a Field I hate — 


„Oh! could I find a Mine on my Eſtato | 


I'd graſp the Treaſure with enraptur'd Soul, 

Greater than Lowther with his Mines of yo!" 

If what I have I gratefully enjoy, 

This Prayer alone, Oh! give me to employ ; 14 

Fat be, my Fields with Corn, with Milk my Kine, 

But light and eaſy flow the Muſic of my Line! 
Bleſs'd in Retreat, ſpontaneous Fancy wooes 

Familiar Verſe, and SATIRE is my Muſe; 

Still, {till ſhe ſmiles, where nought my Peace 

__ deſtroys, 

Nor palls Ambition, nor Diſeaſe annoys z 

In noxious Autumn as in Spring I thrive, 

And, ſpite of Doctors, ſtill through her ſurvive, 


Let worldly Souls, immers'd in public Cares, 


For proſperous Fortune breathe their ardent 


a rayers; 
Thou, ſacred Muſe, with true celeſtial Fire p 
Thy Bard enliven, and his Lays inſpire 


But, mid the Noiſe of Town, can Verſe prevail? 
A Friend diftreſs'd demands me for his Bail; 
Away, tis Duty prompts you, you muſt go 
6 Through howling Tempeſts, and through drifted 

Snow; 
Nor Cold, nor Winds, nor Footpads muſt delay, 
* Though Night's thick Gloom adds Horror to 
T the Way,” | 
| Thus 


g 
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Thus through the wond'ring. Prefs I haſte along, 
Rave at my Lot, and juſtle through the Throng. 
The Rabble ply me with their poliſh'd Strain, 
<« Go, go to Bed/am with your frantic Brain; 

« Whence all thisRout V ou run at fuch a Rate! 
« No doubt to meet fome Miniſter of State.“ 
With Joy 1 hear the vulgar Torrent roll; 

*T is, 1 confeſs, a Cordial to my Soul. 


Eꝛv'n when, retir'd, 1 breathe the rural Air, 
The Town I fly, but cannot fy from Care; 
At eight, by fartheſt, ſummon'd, T reſort, * 
By Law ſubpcena'd, to a Cauſe i in Court.; 
Preſs'd on a Bill, the Commons I attend, 
And aid by Vote the Intereſt of aFriend ; 
Take (cries a third) this Paper to his Grace; 
% From You 'twill gain a Penfion or a Place. - 
dir, truſt me, all my Intereſt-I ſhall try.“ 
„Oh] do but urge, they never will deny.“ 


Of old T liv'd unknowing and * 
Till gracious Sandwich mark'd me ſor his own; 
From Granta's Fogs would take me in his Chair, 
To breathe, at Hinchingbrook, a purer Air ; | 
With triflitis Chi:-chat he amus'd the Way, 
His Theme, a Race, a Cock-match, or a Play; 
Anon, o'er Raillery, or a Catch would ſport, 
But not a ſingle Syllable of Court: | 

Such are his Secrets, that he need: not fer 
Ev'n to conſide them to a Xidzell's Ear, 


As 
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As 


TUE: as 
As thus in Fortune's Smiles my Moments roll, 

Malignant Envy plagues me to the Soul; 
« Sce ! how he ſtruts, familiar in the State ! 
He's always ſeen in public with the Great,” 

Should any Lyes be rumour'd in the Street, 
Or buzz'd on Change, euch Citizen I meet 
Aſks fifty idle Queſtions—® As you tower, 


A happy Fay'rite with the Sons of Power, 


Does Spain Manilla's Ranſom ſtill conteſt ? 
«© Has France” — I know not - How _ 
love to jeſt!— 

© I know not, on my Life” —< Has FAR I FOR 

„ Agreed the Bills of Canada to pay? L421 

© I ſwear I'm ignorant of all'==<"Tis well - 

% You know their Secrets if you choſe to tell. 
Thus teas'd and harraſs'd with unceaſing Strife, 

All Comfort flies me in my Noon of Life : 

To rural Scenes, Oh! when ſhall I repair, 

Sooth'd with the ſoft Forgetfulneſs of Care? 

Peruſe the facred Dead, reclin'd at Eaſe, 

And idly ſleep, or ſcribble as I pleaſe ; 

The Pythagorean Treat my happier Lot, 

And all the ſimpler Dainties of the Cot? | 

Oh! Nights, Oh! Suppers, better far than wait 

To load in Palaces the pamper'd Great? 

Such healthy Fare my ſmiling Baard attends, 

And chears alike my Servants and my Friends; 

Curs'd with no flaviſh Rules, our darling Plan 

Is ſtill to be as happy as we can: 


Each 
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Each drinks at Will the Toaſt, and py alone 
The Homage of a Bumper to his 'own, 

No Cares of Pelf, to mar the Scene of {Th | 
Nor blund'ring Politics our Thoughts employ ; 
We leave, contented, to the courtly Rout, | 
When ix, to triumph, o_ W dg when 


r 
Far better Converſe fills our circling Time, 
Where Knowledge ſhines, 2 ee is 2 
Crime; | F 
If ſplendid Wealth, cr-Grodnifs, can impart 
A purer Tranſport to the feeling Heart; 
If Faſhion wiſely guide the worldly Breaſt, 
To chuſe for Friends the richeſt as the beſt; 
From Virtue's Source if conſcious Rapture flow, 
Or. Pleaſure form our Happineſs below, 


While thus we chat, the Vicar of the Place l 


Unbends our grave Philoſophy of Face; 
Fond of his Jeſt, and fearleſs of the Great, 
He paints the Bleſſings of the Chaplain's State. 


A Country Vicar in his homely Houſe, 
Pleas'd with his Lot, and happy in his Spouſe, 
With ſimple Diet, at his frugal Board, 
Once entertain'd the Chaplain of a Lord: 

He gave him (all he could) a little Fiſh, 
With' Sauce of Oyſters, in no Silyer Diſh ; 
And, for the craving Stomach's ſure Relief, 


The Glory of old England, rare Roaſt-Beef, 
HForſe- 


* * * 


e. 


ſe- 
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Horſe-radiſh, and Potatoes, Ireland's Pride; 

A Pudding too the prudent Dame ſupply d: 1 
Their cheering Beverage was a Pint of Port, 
(Though ſmall the Quantum) of the better Sort; 
But Plenty of good Beer, both ſmall and ſtout, 
With Wine of Elder, to prevent the Gout, 

The Vicar hop'd, by ſuch a various T reat, 
To tempt his Scarf-embelliſh'd Friend to eat; 
With niceſt Bits provok'd his Gueſt to dine, | 
He carv'd the Haddock, and he ſery'd the Wine; 
Content his own ſharp Stomach to regale | 
With plain ſubſtantial Roaſt-Meat and mild Ale, | 
Our courtly Chaplain, you may well ſuppoſe, 
At ſuch old-faſhion'd Commons curl'd his Noſe ; 
He try'd in vain to piddle, and, in brief, 

Piſh'd at the Pudding, and declin'd the Beef, 

At length, their homely Dinner finiſh'd quite, 
'Thus to the Vicar ſpoke the Prieſt polite : | 


How can my Brother, in this paltry Town, 
Live undiſtinguiſh'd, to the World unknown ? 
And not exalt his towering Genius higher, 


Than here to herd with Country Clown — or 1 95 


Squire ? 
© Stunn'd with the Diſcord of hoarſe cawing 
Rooks, 
C The Roar of Winds, the Diſſonance of fivoks, 
« Which diſcontented through the Valley ſtray, 


£ Plaintive and murmuring at their long Delay. 
Come, 
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* Come, come with Me, nor longer here abide ; 
© You've Friends in Town, ang” will be, Your 
Guide: 35 
© Soon to your Share ſome Diznity will fall, 
At leaſt a Sine-Cure, perhaps a Stall,” 
Theſe weightyReaſons ſway'd theVicar's Mind, 
To Town he hied, but left his Wife behind: — 
Next Leree-Day he waited on his Grace, | 
With hundreds more, who bow'd to get a Place; 
Sbov'd in the Crowd, he ſtood amaz'd to ſee 
Lords who to Bal bent the ſupple Knee, 
And Doctors ſage he could not but admire, 
Who ſtoop'd profoundly lou to riſe the higher : 
Such Ermine, Lace, Beaux, beg, young and 
x. 
*T was like a Cloud of Sable edg'd with Gold. 
By Turns his Grace the ſervile Train addreſs'd, 
Charm'd with a Smile, or in a Whiſper bleſs'd. 
Sick of the Scene, the Vicar fouglit the Door, 
Determin'd never te e Lesbe Wers 9 3 
But, as his Friend had pleas' d the Hour e Er, 
Firft went to Dinner in 90% at Six. 
He knock'd — was uſher'd to the Room of State, 
(My Lord abroad) and Dinner ſerv'd in Plate; 
Which, though it ſeem'd but common Soup and 
Was real Callipec and Calltpaſh, Hal. 
(The Relicks of the gaudy Day before * * 
Nee Indians eat, and Engliſhmen adore. | 
With 


vo 
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With bright Champaign the A crown'd 
the. F n 

Sooth'd his own Pride, and gratify d his Gueſt. 
All this confpir'd our Stoic to controul, ö 
And warp'd the ſteady Purpdſe of his Soul: 

But fond of early Hours, though light of Heart, 
When the firſt Watchinan warn'd him to depart, 
His careful Hoſt would ſee him croſs the Square, 
Safe from the Coach, the Flambeau, and the Chair, 
As here, it ſeems, while meaner Mortals flept, 
At Riot- Houſe were Midnight Revels kept. 


They clear'd the Coaches, and the Kennel croſs'd;. 


When, with their Poles, againſt a filthy Poſt 
Two Chair-men, 7ri/b-bornz our Vicar threw, 
Tore his beſt Cloaths, and-bruis'd him black aud 
blue; 
Aghaſt he roſe, firſt ew! his tatter'd Veſt,,. F 
Then rubb'd his Shin, and thus his d riend * 
dręſs d: : 

Adieu be Turtle, 2 and Grandeur thingy 
© Beef, a nes Coat, . 1 850 be mine 
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8 A T I R E VII. 
A Dialogue between the PozT and bis SLAVE. 
By: Mr. J. Duncouse.. ($363 2M 


That every Man is 4 Slave, who is under the 
Controul UZ bis Paſſons.. I 


Davos. 
T? you I New have lent a lifeniog/Edr; 
men to ſpeak, but, as your yy; er 
HO RACE. 
Bay, who! is there? What, 2 Davns, i is It you 2 
2 12G oy. nf X 
The aun, Sir; ever to my Maſter true: 
Though wiſe enough, yet not ſo wiſe that ⸗ Heath 
* _ Youth ſhould ſtop my vital ren.” 
- Homacs..: *- 
The hpi granted by our Sires of old 
On meet r- enjoy; ſpeak rn d. 
-"Davvs. of 
Sous, by their Paſiions blindly led away, 
Thro' the ſmooth Paths of lawleſs Pleaſure ſtray: 
Some to and fro with Courſe unſteady ſwim, 
And practiſe Vice or Virtue for a Whim. 
Three Rings at Morn on Priſcus a left Hand ſhone, 
But the ſame Hand at Night diſplay'd not one. 
A various Dreſs he every Hour would wear: 
From a proud Palace he would ſtrait repair 


To 
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* from: which no Slave, if clean, ” 
To iſſue forth could decently; be ſeen. - 
Now, with the Learned, Aber was his Home, 
And now with Harlots he would live at Rome ; 
The fickleſt he of all the Sons of Earth; 
Vertumnus ſure prefided at his Birth. 

When Volanerius, long a Slave ins. 
With 5juſtly-crippled Hands could throw the Dice 
No more, he then retain'd a Boy in Pay; 

Leſs wretched he, to Vice a conſtant Prey, 

Than varying Priſcus, ſtill oblig'd to ſwim, 

As Paſſion. led, againſt or with the Stream. 
. HoR ACE, |. 

In all ee Raſcal, what's thy View 2 

To when TIER. Speak. 


DAVvus. 
To You, 
1 HoR Ack. 
To Me, vile Rogue ! Explain. 
 Dayvvs. 
Fou often praiſe 


The fimple frugal Fare of former Days; 

But if ſome God ſhould bid you freely chuſe, 
That Boon, if proffer'd, you would ftrait refuſe : 
At ſuch wideVariance are your Ton e and Heart 
Or elſe, unus'd to play a virtuous Part. 
Amidſt your Courſe you form ſome vain Delay, 
Beyond Eſcape immiers'd in ſenſual Clay. 

Rome in the Country all your Thoughts employs z 


But 66 you long for rural Joys. 
| When 


* 
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When uninvited to a ſumptuous Trent, 
How bleſt is Bolitudeʒ and Herbs tow feet l⸗ 


Then Drinking you deteſt; aud Home applaud, 
As if by Choice you never ſuppꝰd abroad. 
But ſhould Micenus ſend to bid your taſte © 
At Cloſe of Day-light, to à rich Nepaſt, 
The whole Honfe'echors, while — 1 is, 
« Does no one heat me? For thaEfſence fly!” 
Mulvius, and other Drolls, deny Y their Meal, 
. 


Should. J be told, “ V our Paunch too ſeems to ſwell; 


For ſavoury Sauce ſagacious is your Sine}; 
<« Unmindful of your-Buſineſs, all the Day 
« You waſte in Seh, or Nepligedes' or Play; 
<< Nay more, you haunt the Tavernꝰ In Reply 
I own my Guilt, nor can the Charge deny. 
But ſhould I prove, that you like me behave, 
Or worſe, are more a Spendthrift, more 2 Slave, 
Whence then your Right to-puniſh, or to blame ? 
Can Vice be varniſh d- by a ſpecious Name ? 
Nay, what if you ſhould far more mad be thought 
Than that vile Slaye whom for twelve Pounds you 
| bought - * 
| Reftrain your Rage, that 1 Brow unbend, 
With-hold your Hand, and ſeriouſly mend, 


While I theſe ſalutary Truths relate, 
Taught by the 6 Pggter of Griſþinus Gate) Tporſue. 
: You tempt your Neighbour's Wife; I Whores 


| rene moſt Blame deſerves in Reaſon View! 
My 
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My Flame once quencbꝰ d, content l quit t the Stets 


No Fears have I, no Character to loſe, © al 
Nor care if one of greater Wealth, or Charms, . 
Should take my hireling Miſtreſs to his Ans. 
But when, your Dre unnotic'd and union, , 1 
Laying aſide your Ring and purple G] Www ... 
Your Face is muffled in a Cloak Diſguiſe, t 
And 7 a Slave Garb the . . 
Ent' ring with Hope and Fear ſome Matron Room, 
That Slave are you, whoſe Habit you aſſiime.. 
For what's the Difference, on the public Stage a 
Afur'd of Wounds or Bruiſes, to engage, „ 
Or by the Maid, bent double, to be thruſt ah 
Into a Cheſt, the Slave of lordly Luſt? 
Huſbands with juſt Revenge may both purſue, 7 
But to the Tempter tis moſt juſtly due. 
Unchang d the Dreſs and Lodging of the Fair, 
Her injur'd Partneff Vengeance you muſt bear 
With tame Submiſſion for your Miftreſs' ſake, 
Your Freedom, Fame, Eftate, nay, Life at ftake. 
By frequent Warnings wiſe, now ſaſe on Shore 
You'll ſurely tempt the ſtormy Deep 2 
Yes, ſtill you'll venture by blind Paſſion led, 
And Dangers ſtill muſt hover oer your Head. 
Thou oft-retuming Slave ! what Beaſt again 
Wilt cer ſubmit to take his broken Chain? 
Iq; no Adulterer,” perhaps you'll ery; 
And Daus is no arne I —_ joey 
4 — L. III. n - 
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Since I my Thefts, ag,cautiouſly,,conceal, | 
And ſumptuous, Silves Vaſgs never itgal.: 
But once ſecure from Puniſhment and Bea 
Nature will ſoon reſume her wild. Career. 
He who rules others, ſhould, himſelf be "Su 5 
Can you, thug proy d a Slaye, ,be Lord, to Me? 
And though. the P: £toL,s Wand-hbould touch your 


You 91 7 would Dake witer ile Dread, 


Add, Which ſtill heavier in the Scale ai weigh, 
If, as is uſual, all, the reſt. obey... 
One Mafter-Slaye, What then. to Me are you ⸗ 
That Maſter 
But are yourſelf enſlay d. by wild, Deſires, 


A ® very Puppet, mav'd ith Springs and Wires, 


| NAR a8. 
eee e, | bf ynadau) 
| | ks Av. 5 „ 1 8 
| The Wiſg; for he Sisi 
An Empire o'er, himſelf; him neither Chains, 
Nor Want, nor Death diſhearten 3 he ſubdues 
Rebellious Luſts ; with Scorn Ambition: views ;. 
And, 9 in himſelf colleged, ſmooth, and, xgund, 
From his firm Ming all, Fortune's Shafts xehound. 
View,well the Piecg, and. then ou muſſ declare, 
That of yourſelf you trace no Likeneſs there. 


Vour Wench 10 flye Talents aſks 3 a the 
Gate 


She ſhuts upon you, and a Jorden's Freight 


— 


-Slaye : Lou govern Me, tis true, 
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Ren 
She mildly courts you to reſume her Chain. 


Now, now your Neck from this, vile 3 
And let your Actions with your Words agree 


Ah! no; your Mind a lawlefs Lord enthralls, 


Who, if you ſtop, your Side 22 relentleſs galls. 


When you withRapture i Pana Ntures praiſe, 
Do you leſs Blame deſerye than I, who gaze 
With ſtupid Wonder on a'Sizn; which ſhows, 
How Gladiators give ant parry Blows, 

With Coal and Oker daub'd, and void of Rule ? 
But Davus is a Dolt; an idle Fool, 

And you a Man of Taſte, whoſe eurious Eye 
Can all the Beauties of Antiques deſcry. 


It a hbt Tekin g Pye attracts your Slave, 
You ftrait revile Hin as a greedy Knavez 
But your ſtrict Virtue and ſuperior Taſte 
Deſpiſe the Dainties of a nice Repaſt. 
From my luxurious Throat what IIIs enſue "i 
Look on my Back! 1 behold it, black and blue ! ! 
But how are you leſs puniſh'd, when you boaſt - 
How vaſt 4 Price your far-fetch'd: Dainties coſt? » 
Qualnis and Diſeaſes lux beneath each Plate, 
And the Legs totter with the Body's Weight, © 
Say, ifia-BoyJuſtChaſtiſement. receives, 
Who, in Return for Grapes delibious, gives 
A Curry- comb juſt ſtol'n, What Slaves are they, 
Whoſe Lands and F. arms in Feaſting melt away? 


1 Add, 


| Thou, the ninth Slave ſhalt dig the tubborn Soil. 


N <A 
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Add, that you ſtill abhor to be alone, 
Nor can you make one vacant — : 


In Diſcontent you roam from Place to Place, 


And ſeek by Wine or Sleep your Cares to chaſe : 
In l for Care purſues with twiſter rn 
* HoR ACR. 5 6 4 
Give me a Stone — rt N 353i road” 
0 1 DAvvus. 5 [2421 £0 
For what 
9 HoRAcs.. oh 4 
Swords, Arrows big 
| Davus. 1 
Hark is he mad, or does be Verſe repent? 
HorRAcCE 
Hence, hence, vile Raſcal, make a quick Retreat, 
Or at my Sabine Farm, with conſtant Toil, 


* 
# * 
* 
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1 FE, according to Strabo, is the ſame as «ond 


The Romans took many Slaves from among the Getes and 
Diacians. Hence in their Comic Writers a Slave is com- 


ah called Geta, or Daun. 5 4 
2 Ut vitale The Ancients conſgered it as a 
ort Life, when a Perſon very accom- 


8 m of 
[bra in Youth : And we ftill ſay, He has 100 — 


Wit to be long-lived; Thus Ceftius in Seneca, ſpeaki 

A TR Tam immature herr non of & 
g -o0e t a Genius ature drop ear * . 
. * 7 


So wile, enen | 


a 
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ö 


x sommer lightly has 4 fried Spring. 
* RICHARD III. 


z — Libertate Decembri ere] Slaves, dur- 
ing the Feaſts of Saturn, wore their Maſters Habits, and 
were allowed to ſay what they pleafed, For a farther 
this Book. of theſe TUORDy: ſee the Notes on Satire III. of 


4 - lewd 1 inani.] Priſcus was either a 
Senator, or a Kni Rinzs, at firſt, were looked up- 
— as a Mark of E . and therefore worn on the 

Fingers of the Left Hand, that they might be the leſs 

picuous.. The Character of the Duke of Wharton, 
2 drawn by Mr. Pope, ſeems to have bad a 
great R Hance to that of this noble Roman. See his 


Epiſtie to Lord Cobham, ver. 18 to 209. 


5 — e chiragra.} Horace applies this Epithet 
to the Gout, to intimate, that it was the Re ward of 
Volanerius 's Debaucheries. 


Dum, © Criſpinj decuit me janitor, 41 
dae 7 what I bave learned from the Porter of 
iſpinus. 
4 Fro that theſe Words refer to che ſolemn mo- 
2 be is going to utter, which are worthy the 
. 0 915 wiſeſt 3 her; and that Dawus would 
thus ele ring of Philoſophy he has 
acquired, | 


Sanadon 3 them in a different Senſe. He 


thinks Dawus means, that the Porter of Criſpinus had told 


bim Horace was 1 ty of thoſe Vices with which he here 
upbraids him. But Dawus himſelf was probably better 
acquainted with theſe than Cxgþinus's Porter. 

However, it is ſubmitted to the Reader's own Judg- 
ment, which of theſe is the true Conſtryon. 


7 Prodi er judice Dm 
Turpi⸗ 4 
i. e. You quit Robes of a Judge, to take the 
Habit of a Slave. 
L 3 Auguſtus 
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ö An uguſius had granted to Horace the Privilege of. wear- 
ing the Robe. called Angufliclawium, which was embroi- 
dered with ſmall Studs of Purple, and the Ring belong- 
ing to the Order of Knights. By this he was incorpo- 
rated with that Order, who fat as Judges in ſome par- 
ticular Cauſes, both civil and criminal; and were di- 
ſtinguiſhed by the Name of — On this Ac- 


count Daus calls him a judge. Dacia. 
1b. As Horace was innocent of the Crime with which 


Dawvus here charges him, it is leb, ght, that the Satire 
'was levelled at ſome Perſon in 1 85 whom he could 
not venture to attack i in a me © Spin Tanner,” 


8 Duceris aasee ats db be n 
Horace borrowed this Similẽ the'Stoics, with whom 
it was familiar; and they ok it from Socrates, An 
Athenian, in the firſt Book of Plato's Commonwealth, 
7 That the Paſſions have the — Effect _— — 
; ies as thoſe Wires have on the Puppets: ey 
move all our Linde, and produce contrary Motions 
„with thwarting Powers.“ 

The Emperor Marcus Antoninus alſo frequently makes 
uſe of this Similé. See the ſixth and tenth Books of. * 
Meditations ; the latter, towards the Concluſion. 1 


— ines a totus teres atque rotundus.] 
Thus the common ee but 8 Bentley points it ini 
'Manner, 
| > In tb totus 3, tares atque d. 
which is followed by the Tranſlator. $h -- 
The ſpherical Figure is the moſt perfe&t and durable, 
and the fitteſt to reſiſt all external Impreſſions. 
On this Account Plato fays, in his Timeus, That 
God has made the World round, that it might be eter- 
nal, and that nothing ſnould be able to *. A it, but 
* the Will of him who Genta it.“ : 
And thus Marcus Antoninus ſpeaks to himſelf: Thou 
< mayſt paſs thy Life without Trouble, if thou canſt re- 
© ſemble the Sphere 2 which, having no In- 


« equalities, but being perfect! round, .reyolves for ever 
on its own Axis, untired. Me ditations, XII. 3. 
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BOOK II. 
Vvingue talentg.) About five hundred 


Horace here alludes toe firſt Scene of the firſt Act of 
Terent?'s Euntch, 19 - "VA 
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10 — 
Pounds. 


11 Et acres ſuljenat laſſo ſtimulos.] The late 
Dr. Young, in his Centaur not fabulous, has happily made 
uſe of the ſame Thiage which Horace here employs : 
Mien given to Pleaſure (whom he calls Centaurs, as be- 
ing partly human, partly brutal) are daily rid, and 
« ſorely galled, by the domineering Inſolence of their in- 
« flamed Miſtreſs.” P. 276. TEEN? 

And, in another Place, he quotes this pithy Arabian 
Proverb : * Let-him that would be ſafe avoid ſever 
Things, namely, Waſps, Spiders, Hyænas, Crocodiles, 
« Effs, Adders, and fine Women.“ 


12 Vel cum Paufiacd torpes tabella.)] Paufias was an ex- 
cellent Flower-Painter of Siqone, contemporary with 
Apelles. | | | 

There is a Paſſage in Cicero, parallel with this in 
Horace: * You ſtand fixed, and gazing at a Picture of 
Hebion, or à Statue Of Polycletus, as if you had loft 


© your Senſes. When I behold you ſtruck «ith Wonder, 


© and hear you' crying out in Rapture, © Admirable ! 
« Marvellous,” Sc. I cannot help thinking, that you 
© are the Slave of every Trifle. * 

But are not theſe Things beautiful?“ you will ſay. 


VUndoubtedly. But they are fitter to be the Toys of 


Children, than the Objects of Man's Dotage.. 


. 


* 
. 
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RN SATIRES 7 HORACE, | 


The SAME SATIRE Imitated. 
By Mr. CHRIST REA Pirt. 


| SERVANT, © 
IR Nr ve long waited in my Turn to have 
A Word with you but I'm your humble Slave. 


PoE r. 
What Knave i is that? My Raſcal ! 


SERVANT. | 
eng tis 11 


No Knave nor Raſcal, but your truſty Guy. . 
one. | 
Well, as your Wages ſtill are due, Ill bear 
* dur rude wee this Time of Year. | 
SERVANT. © 


Some Folks are * one Day, and tone for wer, 


And ſome, like ¶ Barton, but twelveYears together, 
Old Evremond, renown'd for Wit and Dirt, 
Would change his Living oftner than his Shirt; 
Roar with the Rakes of State a Month; and come 
To ſtarve another in his Hole at Homes: 
So rov'd wild Buckingham, the public Jeſt, 

Now ſome Inn-holder's, now a Monarch's Gueſt; 
His Life and Politics of every Shape, 

This Hour a Roman, and the next an Ape. 

The Gout in every Limb from every Vice, 

Poor Clodio hir'd a Boy to throw the Dice. 

Some wench for ever ; and their Sins on thoſe 
By Cuſtom fit as eaſy as their Cloaths. 
75 1 ON dome 
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Ta fy, like Pendulums, from Good to Evil, 
And'in that Point are gn + the Devil: 


For r p 
err. 


| To what will theſe SON” tend ? 
And where, ſweet 125 will your 1 end? 


In Ven 1 
1185 „Nenn 


In Me, you Knaus ? Make out your Charge 
SERVANT. © 

You praiſe low-living, but you live ut bie 

Perhaps you ſcarce believe the Rules you teach, 

Or find it hard to praftiſe what you preach,” 

Scarce have you paid one idle Journey down, 

But, without Buſineſs, you're again in Town. 

If none invite you, Sir, abroad to roam, 

Then Lord, what Pleaſure tis to read at home 

And ſip your two Half-pints with great Delight 

Of Beer at Noon, and muddled Port at Night. 

From Encombe, Fohn comes thund'ring at the Door, 

With, Sir, my Maſter begs you to come o'er, 

To * theſe tedious Hours, theſe Winter Nights, 

Not that he dreads Invaſions, Rogues, or Sprites.“ 

Strait for your two beſt Wigs aloud you call, 

This ſtiff in Buckle, that not curl'd at all. 

And where, you Raſcal, are the Spurs,” you cry: 

6 And O1 what B Blockhead laid che Buſkins bye” 


2 


C * The Seat of Jous PITT, — — 
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On your old batten d Mare you il needs de Vie, 
(No Matter whether 6n'fout Legs orviotie}" 
Splaſh, plunge and ſtumble as you ſcdur theHeath, 
All ſwear at Morden tis on Life or Death: 
Wildly through Wareham Streets y Jou ſcamyer on, 
Raiſe all the Dogs and Voters i in the Town; bu 
Then fly for ſix long dirty Miles as bad, 

That Corfe and Lin tiry think you mad. 
 And-4l] this furious Riding is tg öl. 
Tour high Reſpect, it ſyems, and eager Er:, - 
And yet that mighty Hogour to obtain, 

Banks, Shoftaſtury, Padington, may ſeng i in vin. 
Before ore yop go, re curſe the Noiſe you make, 
And bleſs the Momept.that yu turn el 
As ber myſelf, I n it fo pour Face: 
I love good Eating. and. I take my Glas Y 
But fare tis ſtrange, rere 


Ia Yau Amuſements; bur u Fault in Ve. 25 


Al this is ban refining: on a Name 6 
Tee 5 Niffsmnce where he rann, 5 ; 
erat THe Ita Hic et 

Mr Fade. fold me to: your Service here, 
For this —— and faut Pounds 2 Vear. 

A Livery,yau ſhould wear as well as I, , 
And this PII provg.--— bat lay your Cudgel by. F 
. You ferve. your Paſſhops: Thus, without a Jet, 
Both are but Fellow - ſervants at the beit. 124 ” 1 
TLourſelf, good Sir, are play'd by your Defires, TP 
2 — dancing on ine Wires. 6 T 


Port rT, 


** 


T. 


But J66ſe to all the Intereſts of the World: 
And while that World turns round, entire and whole 
He keeps the ſacred Tenor of his Sbul; | 

In every Turn of Fottune fill the fie, 


Vours are, a Connoiſſeur, or © 4 * Divine.“ 
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g F Po” * Pog r. 8 18 
Who, at thipRate of thing, en be fee 
SERV RN r. 


The brave, wile, heneſt Man, and only ! "© | 
All elſe are Slaves alike, the World around, | 
Kings on the Throne, and Beggars on the Ground, 
He, Sir, is Froef to Grandeur, Pride, or Pelf, _ 
And (greater fill). is Maſter of himſelt:: 

Not to-and-Fro by Fears and Factions nurl'd, hy 


As Gold unchang' d; or brighter from the F lame : 

Collected in himſelf, with godlike Pride, 

He ſees the Darts of Envy glance aſide; 

And, fix'd like Atlas, while the Tempeſts blow, 

Smiles at the idle I that roar below. 

One ſuch you know, a Layman, to your Shame, 

And yet the Honour of your Blood and Name. 

If you can ſuch a Character maintain, 

Vou too are free, and I'm your Slave again. 
But when in Hemſkir/'s Pictures you delight, 

More than myſelf, to ſee two Drunkards fight, 

« F ool, Rogue, Sot, Wee der. or ſuch Name, 


are, mine; 


I'm chid for loving a luxurious Bit, 
The ſacred Prize of Learning, Worth, and Wit; 
L 6 And 


| 
N 
| 
| 
| 
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And yet ſome ſell their Lands theſe Bits to 


* | I'm chid, tis true; but then I pam no Plate, 
N I mortgage no Eſtate. 


e Wich Surfeits, Qualms, a Fever, or the Gout. 
By ſome new Pleaſures are you ſtill engroſs d. 
And when you fave an Hour, you think it loſt. 

: To Sports, Plays, Races, from your Books you run, 


. 0 8 * 2 * YT 
1 TS \ 9 * 1 
nm 


? 


buy; 
Then, pray, who ſuffers, moſt from Luxury ? 


Beſides, high Living, Sir, muſt wear you out 


And like all Company, except your own. 
You hunt, drink, ſleep, or (idler ſtill) you rhyme: 
Why ?—but to baniſhThought, and murder Time. 
And yet that Thought, which you diſc in 
Like a foul loaded Piece, recoils n. lvain, 
Por. | 
Tom, fetch Cas, a Whip, a Club, a e 
SERVANT, | 


For what ? 
wy pon 1. 15 


| A Sword, 2 Piſtol, or a Gun: 


I ſhoot the Dog. . 
SERVANT. 


Lord! who would be a Wit 
150 Sina nds or in a rhyming Fit. 
; POET. 
Fly, fly, you Raſcal, for your Spade and Fork ; 
For once P11 fet your lazy Bones to work, 
Fly, or I'll ſend you back without a Groat 
To the bleak Mountains. where you firſt were 


caught, 
NOTE. 


wn - «did. 
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2-1 $8510 yo k. 
The Author, F this Imitation was educated at — 
chefler School. When he was near the Head „ 


ve up, as an Exerciſe after. the Holida a c 
Verdon 7 Fellow of 


erſion of the ten Books of Lacan. He was 

No. yy bay and an ts Rector of 
near 1 ire. He is well known to the 
learned World as the Tranſlator of Vida's Art of Paetry, 
and Virgil's Exe. The former would have been mort 
uſeful, it been illuſtrated with Notes. He alſs ub. 
liſhed a Volume of occaſional Poems. The above 

tation, and ſome others in this Colle&ion, were printed 
ſince his Deceaſe, He was related to the Pitts of Dorfot- - 
— who have ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed chemſelves in 

„ and to Dr. Lowth. 


One of Mr. Pitt's lard Friends wrote teflon 
Lines on his Tranflation of Vds: £3 | 


Vida no more the long Oblivion fears, 
Which hid his Vi n | 


d to thee, he lives again; thy =_ 
Sal 3 bear — down . imes, 
And do his injur d Reputation t 
While in Work, with ſuch Succeſs, unite 


His Strength of Jud t, and his Charms of 8 
That Precepts pl and dat Tem to teach, 
'GLocnoTan ran. 
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Hose and 2FUNDANIUS: 
175 5 a "By Mr. J. Duncouns. 


bub nu, of the Feger of Rr v' J 


3 NaspNus. IO 7 


| * 2 4 : 1 Py \ 4 "7; 
IS AS 7 N * « 


et Hon ace. 
þ ©» Neck 4d; you fare at wealthy Rufus MF? 
2 When yt Tough e 
1 heard you din d with him. 

T FUnDANIDS.. bt ora? er 


LT3YS 24 


1 never path. 


8 
7 w 


5 "Hor Ack. | 
. Indeed! What Dainties, pray, 
a A FOR Hunger, and regal'd your Taſte? 
FUNDANIUS. | 
Firſt, a Lucanian Boar the Table grac'd : 
Diffoly'd in Lees of Wine, Anchovies crown'd 
D The Diſh with Sauce; with Carrots, many a 
1 Pound, 
And Radiſhes and Lettuce garniſh'd round: 
And it was caught, if Rufus Words were true, 
When 2 SouthernGales with genial Softneſs blew. 
This Courſe remov'd, a Boy, in trim Array, 
With purple Napkin ſwept the Crumbs away ; 
Another 
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9. 1.02 55 5 0 O 
Ace topk | up all the ; that fell, 
That nothing might offend our Sight or Smell. | 
Then, like th' Athenian Maid, with folemn Pace 
Stalking at Ceres Feaſt, his tawny Face 
 Hyllaſpes rear d, and brought Cæcubian Wines, 
Alcon 3 che Chian, preſo d from Latian V ines! 
If yaw, Maceuas, rather chuſe'the Growth, 4 


I en Phe Wo 2 
The Mater eres. ende 1 3 
| „ \ORACK 1 14 
ö 40 wretched Heard] but ay, 
Who are belies the Deinties of en 
i N /PUNDANIU 8. : 2134] 28] 


| ' The upper Bed was with Mecens grac dx 

Next, were Servilins-and Vibigius plac'd ; 

T-on the Right-hand Bed, Viſeus near Me, 

6 Farius below, if true my Memory; © 
The Left to 7 Nomentqzes was affign d. 

And Porgivs ; Rufus in the Midſt reclin'd, . 
Porciug, than whom there lives no greater Deal 
At ops large Gulp the Cuſterds ſwallow'd whole. 
While Nomentanus due Encomiums paſg'd a ; 
And pointed out each Diſh of higher Taſte. 
For Wild-fowl, Lobſters, Sea: ſiſn were our Fe "lf 
But ſo diſguis'd we knew not what they were. 
With Tail delicious he my Plate. "RO I . = 


0 Then ſaid, 5 Theſe Hongy-appley — remain 
© Ungather'd, till the Moon is on the Wane ; 
For 


X 4 
* , 
7 


: oF. FT 15 e 2 * N * 
4 3 4 2 It ; © 4 
8 189 + % 1 gg 
4 | elieye me. ruddier they appear. 
hs... Where les the Difference you f from him may: 5 


12 ILY : 1 Ob 1. (cries Vibidins) wehal)furely die 
ee] | Without Revengeg unleſs we drink him dry: 
Bring larger Glaſſes,” Paleneſs now o erſpread 
* oor Rafum Nace; for nothing did he dread 
Lies hard Drinker, who with Jokes miſplac'd 
| Attacks his Friends or elſe he fear d the Feaſt, 
By theſe ſtrongLiquors pall'd,would leſeits Taſte. 
. 5 Briſkly the Glaſs goeb round ; we drink away, 
And ſoon the Flaggons drain; for all ober. I 


Save Rufis and the Sycophamts; be fips | 
But little ; they, like him; juſt wet — 


Now came a Lamprey, in a Length of Diſh, 
Shrimps ug ronnd. "When thus make 4 
.* © This Fiſh, r 
© You ſee; is full of Shanti the Fleſh is bad, 
That Seaſon over. Thus the Soup is made: 
goon as we ſee the Liquor bot, 
© Caviate we mix, and beſt mafran Oil, 
ne, well matur'd by Age, Jralian Wine; 1 
But; after it is boil'd, we Chian join: 
Still farther to improve it ſome delight, , 
175 y Lobi Vinegar and Pepper white. FI 5 
„ Before my Time the Romans never knew 
„Tie Rocker green, and Elecampane to few; 
| © But to Crit I the Palin refign © watt 
. b. 1 in the Cockle Brine.” 
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| BOOK * 233 
The Canopy, high-towering o'er his Head, 9 
While thus he ſpoke, fell down, and inſtant ſpread / _ 
Such Clouds of Duſt, as ne'er,are ſeen to riſe 7? a 
When o'er Campanid's Plains the W hirlwind flies. 


This Danger o'er, though greaterIlls we fear d, 
And ſtood aghaſt, our droopingHeatts were chrar d- 
But from his Eyes th o'erflowing Tears diftill'd - 
In copious Streams, as if his Son were kill'd : 


12 
7 
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And had not Nomentanus thus reliev d * 


His agoniſing Friend, he ſtill had * 'd: . 
O wayward Fortune, cruel Deity ! 238. 

* Whate'er our Wiſdom plans is ſpoil'd by thee,” 

From Peals of Laughter Varius could but juſt 

Refrain, though in his Mouth the Cloth he thruſt, 


Servilius, gravely ſneering, then began: 3 th 


80 frail, ſo tranſient are the Hopes of Man! 

Who, in Return for all his anxious Pains, 

A Glory equal to his Labour gains? . 

* Alas that you ſhould laviſh all your Care '+.. il 

© To treat your Friends with ſuch delicious Fare; 7 

To ſee your Boys in neat and gay Attire, __ 

« Your Soup well boil'd, Your U 2 a | 
by Fire, | 

« Since, ſpite of all this Toil, tun now ; the Caſe) 

A Canopy may fall, or ſome choice Va 


40 
4 = 1 | * 


So at a Feaſt, that Worth which lies conceal'd 
© In proſperous I in adverſe is reveal d. 


ban 


x 
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Rufus to this, Thanks, kind and gen'rousFriend|! 
O may the Gods to all your Prayers attend !* 
Then for his 9 Sandals calYd. From Man to Man 
On every Bed rhe Whizzing Whiſper ran. 
No comic Scene could give more Laughter . 
, HorRact. 
Dia nothin g more, I pray, provoke your Mirth ? 


FUNDANIUSs. 
Vibidius calls aloud, Is every Flaſk 
«Of Liquor broken, that I {till muſt aſæ 
* In vain for Wine?“ Servilius, pleas'd by Art 
So to have dup'd our Hoſt, performs his Part, 
As ſecond in'the Farce. With ſparkling Eyes 
See] he returns. When trait Servilius cries, 
I doubt not now, but large Amends you've made 
© For the ſly Trick that ſlippery Fortune play d.“ 
With Flour and Salt well-powder'd, Io! a Crane 
Cut up and grill'd, borne by a ſervile Train, 
_ Livers of milk-white Geeſe, which fat had grown 
By eating Figs ; of Hares the Wings alone, 
"= -As much the ſweeteſt ; Blackbirds over-broil'd, 
3 And many a Ring-Dove of its Rump deſpoil'd. 
| All curious Things, no doubt, had not our Friend 
| Explain'd their various Uſes without End. 


. But in Revenge we nothing more would taſte, 
And all abruptly hurry'd from the Feaſt, | 

As if Canidia's Breath, than Snakes more foul, 

3 Had tainted every Diſh, and poiſon'd every Bowl. 


7 NOTES. 
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N OTT E s. 

The chief Merit of this Satire ſeems to be its giving 

ſo exact an Account of a Romam Entertainment, and the 
Manner of Feaſting eighteen hundred Years ago. 

1 Fundanius was an excellent Writer of Comedy, and 

is celebrated as ſuch by our Poet, in Satire X. Book I. 


T his humorous Account of Rufus's Feaſt is therefore, 
with great Propriety, put into his Mouth. 


2 Dgcier tells us, that the Boar was tainted, What 
Authority he has for this Aﬀertion we know not. Horace 
ſays no ſuch thing. _ Reufus's pretending that its being 


caught when the Wind was Southerly had made the 


Fleth more tender and delicate, afforded Matter enough 


for Ridicule, without this arbitrary Conjecture. 


—— Chium maris experts. ] This may ſignify Chian 


Wine, which had not paſſed the Seas, or which” had 
not been diluted with Sea Water. For the Greeks often 
mixed a little of this Water with their Wines, to refine 


and purify them. The Tranftator has taken it in the 


- former Senſe. It ſeems probable that Rufus endeavoured 


to impoſe on his Gueſts, by giving them ſtrong Ttalian 


for the true Chian Wine. 


4 Divitias miſeras ] The Wines of Falernus and Alba 
were eſteemed. the beſt. Horace here calls them wretched* 
Wealth, or wretched Haardt, becauſe Rufus had not the 
Heart to produce them, unleſs they ſhould be called for 
by his Gueſts, | * | 


5 The Beds on which the Romans reclined to eat were 


© uſually of the ſame Shape and Make, and held no more 


than three Perſons. Over theſe they threw a Quilt, 
ſtuffed with Feathers, On this Pillows were laid, to 


ſupport the Backs of the Gueſts. 


Being ſettled on the Beds, they waſhed their Hands 
and then were ſerved with Garlands of Roſes and. other 
Flowers. The middle Bed was the moſt honourable ; 
and the Middle of that the higheſt Place. 


6 — injrg 


was intended to do him Honour. 
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1 Dora alqum gar * 10 lie below 

arius.) Infra | * 70 lie one," 
is the ſame as 10 lic in one Bom; as St. Jahn ts ſaid 
to have done in our Sayiour's; whence ſome have 
thought that either the ſame Cuſtom was obſerved in al- 
moſt all Natigns, or elſe that the Jews, having been 
lately conquered. by Pompey, conformed themſelves in 
this, as in many other Reſpects, to the Example of 


their Maſters. KznNeT's Roman Antig. Part II. BookV. 
Chap. 9. . 17 in 1 7 : 


Gompanye 7»: „ 2 OT NL 
— oft boc md tbenit welimela, &c.] The Sides 


1 7 P 2 45 * a „ 

9 E. ſoleas 'poſeit.] The See was a Sort of Sandal 
without any Upper -L. that it covered only the 
Sole of the Foot, being faſtened" above with Straps and 


15 


Buckles. They properly belonged to the Ladies, and 
were looked upon as effeminate in the other Sex. Cicero 


expoſes Verres and Cladiut for wearing them; and Scipio 


was cenſured on the ſame Account. Duns Ex. 
Rufus called for his Sandals, in order to go out and 
give Directions for more Victuals to be brought in. 


The Ridicule in this Satire ſeems to be chiefly pointed 


at the Impertinence and falſe Delicacy of Ryfts, and not 


at the Badneſs of his Proviſion.” 

It is of the Dramatic Kind, and may be conſidered as 
the Scene of a Comedy. . There is one Particular very 
remarkable, which is this; though the Friends of Mz- 
cenas are ver free in their Raillery, he himſelf does not 


utter a Word. © Herein Horace has obſerved what the 


French call la Bienſeance, Decency, or Decorum, (a Rule 


not always practiſed by the Ancients) with t Ad- 
_ dreſs, For cough Rufus was in fat a Babb] bbler 
_ Coxcomb, it wou 


and a 
: d not have become Mecenas to _ 
his Friend at his own Table for an Entertainment whi 


» 


Dacior 


© - * 


+» now 1 8. 


Dacier and other Critics have taken a great deal of 
Pains (but, I think, without Succeſs) to prove that 
every Diſh was wretched, and ill-choſen. | 

We ſhall conclude theſe Remarks with exhibiting, at 
one View, the Situation of RA s Gueſts, and his Bill 
of Fare, collected from this Satire. The Order in which 
the Diſhes are placed, being merely conjectural, is ſub- 
mitted to the Ladies, who may range them according to 
their own Taſte, | 


| Senvittus, Meckuas, Vinmuvs, 


Viscus, . NoMENTANUS, 
FunDaANIVs, | Ruevs, 
VaRIUs, Ken? Porcivs. 
A Boar, with Anchovy Sauce ; 4 +: 
deen Cs. 
Plaiſe and Flounders ; | 
Lats, inn ALERT: wia Fmt; 


Cuſtards or Cheeſe · cakes. 
und Courſe, 
(To repair the Loſs ſuſtained by the Falling of the 
Canopy)) d 
A Crane ; 18 
Livers of Geeſe; Wings of Hares; 
Blackbirds and Doves, 
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The MISE Rs FEAST; 


Being the SAME 8 ATIRE Jmitated. 


By EDWARD BunxAbv Gazznr, E 


A Dialogue between | one of the Gus STS- han 


FRIEND. 


 FrIiEND. , 
WAs ſaid, you ſhar'd, à jovial Gueſt, 


The Laughter e Feaſt; 


Or I expected you at Three, 
To eat ſome Ham and. Fo- with Me. 


Go REST. 
Oh ! *twas, the fineſt Scene of Mirth, 
And we the happieſt Souls on Earth, 
FRIEND, 


But ſay, what Diſhes deck d the Board ? 


How many did the Wretceh afford? 
For Mirth alone could neꝰer aſſwage 
Your himgry Stomach's eages Rage. 
*GvuEsr. 

Firſt on the Table's lower Station 
A Leg of Mutton, Veniſon-faſhion ; 
This (cries the Hoſt) I dare commend ; 
The Preſent of a noble Friend; 
«© Which), far the fatteſt of the Herd, 
His Lordſhip for myſelf preferr'd.? 

| And 


And now, to cloak the Miſer's Cheat, 
Full Boats of ſweet Sauce took their Seat; 
With ſmoaking Gravy's richeſt Tides, 
Which choak'd the Tabl&s narrow Sides. 
At Top a well-ſtufPd Soup was plac'd, 
High- ſeaſon'd to provoke-the Taſte ; 
With every ſtrongeſt -Herb-oferſpread, | 
But chiefly cramm'd. and clogg'd with Bread: 
This is in Plenty ſerv'd about, 
To tire our loathing Palates out; 

That, cloy'd with this, we might be able 
To eat no choicer, Things at Table. * 

The Crumbs now ſwept with ſkilful Care 
(The Napkins ſomewhat. worſe for Wear) 
Slow as the Bride with-many a Tear 
Stalks by her once-lov'd Huſband's Bier, 

So ſlow a loaded Negro ſtept, 
(Such Slaves, you know, are cheaply kept) 
With Salver rear'd he ſweet Wine bore, 

The Growth, *twas ſaid, of forsign Shore; 
(But I can ſcarce believe tis true, 

It any Place but England knew.) ; 
Such Wines (our Niggard cries) as theſe. 
Did ne'er, I own,. my Palate. pleaſe; 

| © They may be good; but I've a Store, 

That muſt, I'm ſure, regale you more. 
« Taſte; I am certain you'll befriend it; 
© And, as the beſt, I dare commemd it. 


© John, 
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John, fetch the Wine gf which I 1 
But on your Liſe no Bottle break. 


Go; on the Right, you know, tis 5507 


The Corks, you'll find, are ſeal'd with Red,” 


He ſpoke ; — the Butler carries out | 
The Wine he went to hand about ; * 
For fear, that, conſcious of the Cheat, 

The Gueſts ſhould ſmell the low Deceit'; 
And his beſt Wine, howe'er they ſought, 
The nr Servants never brought. '' | 


FRIEND. 
Now tell me, who beſide was there, ** 
So bleſs'd the curious Feaſt to are? wo 
Sus r. 
The worthy Giver of the Feaſt 


In lordly Pomp at Top was plac'd ; 
And at the Bottom ſat à Friend, 


Prepar'd each Diſh to recommend; 


Beſide there were a Number more; 
I think we made juſt half a Score. 
One Gueſt was' ſeated cloſe to Me, 
(An honeſt Captain of the Sea,) as, 
Who brought, the niggard Wretch to ſpite, 
Two Brothers to the jovial Sight. 
Swelling in all the Pride of Fat, 
Next, an huge Alderman there ſat : 
Scarcely four Syllables he ſpoke ; 
Others he left in Words to joke ; 
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And, careleſs of whateyer follow'd, 
Each neareſt Diſh promiſcuous ſwallow'd. 


The Paraſite, of curious Taſte, 


In Rank of Connoiſſeur was plac'd ; 


If any Diſh unheeded lies, 
His Hand diſplays the ſmoaking Prize: 


For we, poor Critics of a Treat, 


All with unknowing Reliſh eat; | 
As ſuch nice Sauce diſguis'd each Diſh, 
We ſcarce could tell the Fowl from Fiſh. 
And now his friendly Arm high-pil'd 
My Plate, with half a Mackrell broil'd ; . 
But broil'd in vain; my Noſe betrays 

The Fiſh had paſs'd its ſweeteſt Days. 

Next, Gooſeberries in Plenty flow ' d 

My Plate ſcarce bears the various Load: 

For theſe with liberal Arm he plac'd, 

To hide the Fiſh's real Taſte. 

The Captain ſees with eager Eyes 

This wondrous Scene; then whiſpering cries, 


Come, let us freely drink , 


Or we are poiſon'd, if we ſtay: 
Quick let us drain the Niggard's Cellar; 
Here, give ſome larger Glaſſes, Fellow. 


Can ſuch ſmall Cups the Thirſt appeaſe ? 


A Thimble holds as much as theſe.” | 
He ſpoke; the Landlord, pale with Dread, 


His Colour chang'd, and hung his Head, 


Vor. III. M As 
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As if ſome Thief had lately ftole 
His Gold; his other better Soul — 
For one-of ſuch a ſober Thinking 


Trembles to hear the Sound of Drinking. - 


The Captain fills, and recommends 
The Bottle to his neareſt Friends. 


Then ©. Hob and Nob, and © Yours and Mine, 
Went round the Board in Floods of Wine. 


His Paraſites, dependent Folk, 
Dar'd: ſcarcely half indulge the Joke; 


With lingering Mouth they fip the Cup, | 


And pauſe, unwilling, o'er the Sup, 


High o'er the Shrimps, that round were fpread, 


An huge, long Turbot heayes his Head. 
With all a Hoſt's o'er-ruling Pride, 
Then to the Alderman he cry'd ; 
This you will find delicious Foot : 
I took great Care to have it good. 
« My Servant ranſack'd every Stall 
From We/tminſter to Leadenhall, 
KReſolv'd the beſt alone ſhould do, 
«To feaſt ſuch worthy Gueſts as you: 
The Butter for the Sauce deſign'd 

Ft Ta treat you richly. was my Mind) 
© From Epping came this Morning ; here 
Our Butter is but paltry Cheer. 


But the Shrimp-Sauce I need not puff; 


© All other Sauces are but Stuff — 


This 


ais 


BOOK I. 447 
This gives a F lavour to the Diſh ; 
© Which elſe were but a taſteleſs Fiſh. 
My own directing Care expreſs'd 
Which Way the Turbot ſhould be dreſs'd z 
© And, without Vanity, I'm plac'd 
0 The foremoſt *midſt the Men of Taſte. 
©? Tis bold, indeed, to recommend 
* This Sauce to an experienc'd Friend: 
© I know the Common-Council eats 
The Sauce of Lebſters at their Treats ; 
But that affords too rich Delight, 
And gluts the jaded Appetite.” 

Afas ! what ſudden Turns of Fate 
Mar even the good Man's happieſt State 
How, ſhaddering, muſt th' aſtoniſh'd Mufe 
Tell the Diſaſter that enſues! 

Our Hoſt, as, bending from his Chair, 

He whiſper'd in his Butler's Ear, 
(Perhaps, for that's his general Cry, 

Some Lecture on Frugality) 

Loud as the widely-echoing Sound 

When dreadful Earthquakes ſhake the Ground, 
Dropp'd from the Scat (it could no more — 
Time to the Dregs its Frame had wore) 
The Table-cloth, to ſave his Fall, 

He graſps ; down ruſh Plates, Diſhes, all. 
The wondering Gueſts, with penſive Care, 


* on the proſtrate Landlord ſtare; 
* Poor 
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Poor Gripus ſigh'd, and hung his Head; 

He rather would have ſeen us dead: 

And would have wept for all the Night, 

Had not the Friend reliev'd his Plight: 

O Fortune! what a cruel Jade, 

Thou Miſtreſs of the knaviſh Trade 

Away — no more theſe empty Jokes; 

Go with thy Wit to other Folks ; ' 

Nor thus with Men of Virtue ſport — 

I hope, dear Sir, you feel no Hurt.” 

The Tar (in Truth, I thought he'd burſt} 

Full in his Mouth the Napkin thruſt : 

Half-pleas'd, half-angry at the Jeſt, 

The Alderman his Laugh ſuppreſt ©. 

« All Men, (be cry'd,) my Friend, are born 

For Fortune's Spite, or Fortune's Scorn. 

* What though your boundleſs Merit claim 

© The Triumph of eternal Fame ? | 

© Intruding Woes your Glories blot, | 

« Such is frail Life's precarious Lot | 

While the rich Diſhes to prepare, 

© You all a Landlord's Troubles ſhare; , 

© Each Sauce with ſtrongeſt Seaſonings grac'd 

To ſuit the Gueſts diſcerning Tafte ; | 

© The Servants with Decorum due . 

Clean for the Day, with Livery new; N 

Vet ſee what Is your Rage provoke; | 
| 


: The Chair (perhaps the Legs were broke 
By 
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« By careleſs Fellows) hapleſs Doom! 
Spreads with its ruin'd Frame the et 2 
One Diſh your Cook in roaſting ſpoils, 
Another, heedleſs, overboils z 
And when your Kindneſs from the Stable 
Calls your Poſtillion to the Table, 
The Varlet, ſtumbling, breaks a Plate, 
* And all Things ſpeak the Frown of Fate. G5 
Vet, Courage! Fortune rules us all; 
© Each has his Riſe, and each his Fall: 
© Though Pruſſia's King, with dauntleſs Might, 
© Rouſes his Squadrons to the Fight; 
When Fortune's adverſe Tempeſt lowers, 
©*Tis then ſhe calls forth all his Powers; 
© Then gives that Blaze of Worth to fhine, 
Which elſe were but a hidden Mine; 
And thus a Landlord's various Fame 
© (Your Stations, Friend, are much the ſame) 
© Is as the Good or Ill he bears, | 
Nor buoy'd by Hopes, nor ſunk by Fears.“ 
He ſpoke ; our grateful Hoſt replies, 
(The Tears juſt ſtreaming from his Eyes) 
© Oh may kind Heaven's indulgent Love 
* The Tenor of your Vows approve ! 
© Long may you live, too-generous Gueſt, 
Of Men the happieſt, as the beſt! 
He ended; and with mournful Call 
(Limping and faultering from his Fall) 


His 
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His Cane demanding, turns about | 
© Excuſe me, Friends ;'— then hobbles out: 
While with loud Laughter each Beholder 
Jogs his next Neighbour by the Shoulder ; 
In ſhort, not Comus Court could more 
Have ſet the Table in a Roar, 
| FRIEND. | 
Now tell me, how you paſs'd away 
The reſt of your delightful Day ? 
„Guss r. | 

8 'Tis ſtrange, (the Sailor cries,) I think, 
© You make us ſtay ſo long for Drink; 
; * Pr thee, how often muſt I call ? 

— What, have your Flaſks too had a Fall ” 
= Peals of Laughter, as he ſpoke, 
His Friends improy'd. on every Joke: 
While you, who late, moſt worthy Hoſt, 
Lamented, as your All were loſt; 
Chear'd up, return with Smiles of Art, 
Thoſe poor Diſguiſers of the Heart — __ 
For now aloft uprear'd in Air, 
A mighty Haſh the Servants bear; 
Full many a Leg of Fowl ſet forth— 
(Wings, cries our Hoſt, © are little worth') 
Round with the ſtrongeſt Sauce 'twas grac'd 
Of Muſhroons, to diſguiſe the Taſte ; _ 
The Fowls far ſtronger which were ſpoil'd, 
For former Dinners roaſt and boil d. 


In 
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In a full Diſh another brings | 

Of a tough Hare the ſhatter'd Wings: 

© Theſe are eſteem'd delicious Meat; 

The Backs we Critics never eat.” | 

Then brought they, roaſted o'er and o'er, 

Of mangled Larks a plenteous Store : 

In ſhort, or Fowls, or Meats, or Fiſh, 

We all were ſick of every Diſh : 

Beſides, with endleſs Strain, our Hoſt - 

Still plagues us with, How much they, coſt! * 

I'm ſure, I might extoll my Food : 

6 I hope, you find your Dinner good: 

© You ſee your Treat'— (and full enough 

He'd giv'n us of his precious Stuff.) 

© 7ohn, take the Cloth, and, ſwift as Thought, 

© Be Wine, and Pipes, and Glaſſes brought.” 
Now nods and whiſpers every Gueſt, 

Tir'd out by ſuch a wretched Feaſt ; 

One takes his Watch; As I'm alive, 

« Sir, I've engag'd myſelf at Five, 

To meet a Set of Friends at Tea; 

© And now 'tis almoſt Six by Me.” 

% So late?“ exclaims his neighbour Friend 

I, too, a Party muſt attend 

© Of Ladies to Vauxhall to-night.” 

Then roſe we all in vengeful Spite, 

And from the Table, to a Man, - 

Half-poiſon'd by the Dainties, ran; 

| Leaving 
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Leaving his Paraſites to ſip | 
The ſcarce-wet Glaſs with ſparing Lip. 
Thus in an angry League we party 
Juſt famiſh'd, with as ready Heart, 
(Leaving the Niggard in the Lurch) 
As modiſh Ladies from a Church. 


The EN D of the THIRD Voruu z. 
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